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|IS pretended by every one 
that chufes a Patron, that 
cither the Worth^ or good 
Nature of the Perfon has 
determin'd him to that Choice; He 
profefles that he has very mean Thoughts, 
of his own Performance, and fo ftands 
in need of a Proteftor : He begs a 
Name whofe luftre might fhed fome 
A 3 Repu-; 




The Epijlfe Vedicatoryl 
Re]>Vtati(>n on his Work j or elfe hath 
been obllg'4/ ai>d. bound in Gratitude 
to make this publick Acknowledgment 
of the Goodnefs of the Man. How 
eminently You, Sir, are endowed with 
the firft Qualification of a Patron e- 
very one knows too well to need In- 
formation s and where can this Trifle 
find a Comer that hath not been fill'd 
with Mr. Dryden's Name ? Tis You, 
Sir, that have advanc'd our Dramatick: 
to its Height, and fhow*d that Epick. 
Poetry is not confin'd . to Italy and 
Greece : That You are honoured by the 
beft, and envy'd by others, proclaims 
Excellency and Worth 5 For true Ho- 
nour is built only upon Perfcdtion : 
And Envy, as it is as fliarp-fighted , fo 
-'tis as foaring as an Eagle, and who 
ever faw it ftoop at a Sparrow or a 
Wren ? And that Candor and Good- 
nefs. 



Tie EpiJlU Dedicat^f. 

ncis have 'the greateft' Share in your 
Compofition, I dare appeal to every 
bne^ whom You have any way favoured 
with your Converfation y • thefe fo fill 
your Mind, that there is no room left 
for Pride; . .pr any difobliging Quality : 
This appfears 'from the Encouragement 
You are f6ady to give any tolerable At- 
tempts, and reach out a helping Hand 
to all thofe who endeavour to climb 
that Height where You are already 
feated r Ev'n this owes its Completion 
to thofe Smiles which You condefcend- 
ed to beftow upon fome Parts of it, and 
now ventures to appear a Second time, 
whore at firft it found a favourable En- 
tertainment. 'Tis HoracCy Sir, whom 
You have thought worthy Your Study 
and Imitation, that flies to You for Pro- 
teftion, and perhaps will beg it againft 
rfie Injuries I my felf have done him ;. 
A 4 You,^ 



The Efifile VeJicatmy. 

You, Sir, are beft acquainted with the 
Difficulties of the Undertaking, can 
moft eafily difcover, and as cafily par- 
don the Defcdls of^ 



Tour moft Obliged 



Humik Servant, 
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PREFACE. 

QUintillian, in the firft Book of bis InftttUtions^ 
JnftruSs the Toung Orator what to read^ and^ 
after Homer and Virgil are chiefls commended 
to his Study ^ he tells him, That conjtderahle Im^ 
frovement may be made from the Lyrick Poets, but 
there is great Care to be taken in the Choice^ fome 
feleB farts only out of each Author to be permitted 
Touths: And be fays particularly of Horace^ That 
he wou'^d not have all in him Interpreted: IVhat be 
means by Interpretation, is evident to every one 
that underjlands the Extent of the IVord, and the 
Ancients Method of Itijiru&ing ; and why this Catt" 
tlon is rejlrain^d to the Odes, and not apply^d to the 
Satyrs as welly Jince the reafon upon which be fixes 
itfeems common to both, muji be taken from the de* 
fign and fubje£i-matter of the Poems ; to defcribe 
and reform a vicious Man, necejfarity requires fome 
Exprejfions which an Ode can never want : The 
Paint which an Artift ufes muJi be agreeable to the 
Piece which he deftgns ; Satyr // to inJlruS, and 
that fuppofeth a Knowledge and Difcovery of the 
Crime, while Odes are made only to delight and 
pleafe, and therefore every thing in them thatjuJHy 
offends is unpardonable. In our Common Schools 
this Rule ofKlxxmiWWmisgrievouJly neglected, all is 
permitted to every Eye, and laid open to the dulleji 
fight by the mofipameful Notes that can be penned ; 
Tou may fee a (grammarian with a demure Mouth 
cry out^ O Foedum ! at a loofe Expreffion, and yet 
frefentlyfilla Page with a more fulfom Explication; 
and the defign. of all his Pains is only to indulge a pe^ 

A 5 tuUnt 



PREFACE- 

tuUfft Humour^ or ajfift the lazy Ignorance of tire 
common lnftru6tors of our Touth : If any jhould 
reckon this amongfl the confiderable Caufes of the 
Corruption of our Manners, certainly all thofe would 
4tffent, who fee that a Stream will be foul when the 
fount aip it feff is muddy : Nor is this a ftngle 0- 
pinion, as is evident from their happy Indujlry^who 
have correSe4 fume of our Authors, and fent them 
eJ^road n^ked^ and uncorrupted with foreign Notes ^ 
this Method as itfpares. the Modefly of the Touth, 
fi it muft ^c a fqnftderahle Improvement to his 
Parts, fince his Mind and Memory, and not onh 
his Eye, mujl be emplofd.. I am bound thankfully 
to. acknowledge the pios^xare of. Afr. Thomas Cur- 
ganven,.i?0w of. Shirbucn in Pprfetljiire, . in this 
mattery he did not^want^ or if he had, bis Virtue 
and Indujlry had contenkn^d, fuch Helps, having 
fearcVd tnto the. Secrets of the Clajfficks, and being 
0n excellent Example of ftnwearied Diligence, and 
regular Carriage, to all under his Tuition: To his 
InJiruSion I owe, what at Prefent I under/land of 
tbefe Books, and to his Rules my hopes of future 
Attainments :, The fame Principles made me cau^ 
tious offome Odes, tho^ / have paji by three more 
fipon a different Account. 

This jtifi Debt being paid to my Honoured Injlru- 
Sor, the Part that concerns my f elf. Reader, will 
give thee little trouble. I cannot chufe but f mile 
now and then to think that I who have not Mufick 
enough to underfiand one [Note, and too little ill 
Nature (for that is commonly thought a neceffary 
Ingredient) to be a Satyriji, jbould venture upon 
Jiotace : ^^Tis certain our La*'^^uage is not capable 
if the Numbers of the Poet, ti»d therefore if the 
Senfe &f the Author is delivered, the Fariety of Ex^ 
frejfion kepi^ (which I mftjl dcjpair of^ after Quiq- 

tillian 



PREFACE. 

tlllian hatkaffwr'dHs tba^ be 4s mofl happily hid im 
his IVords) and his Fancy not deb as* d^ {for I cannot 
4bink xtny ftlf'Mt to^imprtive Homce y^tis all that 
ran he^ expeSed from aVerfion : This thw admirable 
Gowley co^fider^d when be undertook Pindsir, and 
Inth drawn a Jbort and full Apology for the like Un^- 
dcrtakings : ^^We mttfi conJideryUiys he, the great 
f * D^9rence of Time betwixt his Age, and ours^ 
^y ^whieb changes^as in PiSures^ at leafi th^ Colours 
k^ of Poetry 5 the -nor lefs Difftnrence betwixt the Re* 
f ^ Jmons and Cnftoms of our Countries^ a thonfand 
h^yParticularities Jif Piacesj Perfons and Manners ^ 
^ whi^b do but confufeMy appear to our Eyes at this 
ty DfJiancA ; and Uftly (which were tnough alone 
^f fir. my Purpofe ) we muft conjider that our Ears 
V*\are Strands to tbeMufick ofhisNumberSj which 
^.fometimeSy -( efpetiallyin Songs and' Odes) almoft 
^ withosu any th'mg.elfe makes an excellent Poet :^' 
^Jis true^ he improves this Conjider^ion^- and urges 
it as concluding againji all firi£l and faithful Verfi'- 
ons : in which I muft beg leave to dijjenty thinking 
it better to convey down the Learning of the Ancients^ 
than their empty Sound fuited to the prefent TlimeSy 
andftjow the Age their whole Subft'ance, rather than 
their thin Ghoft imbody'd with fome light Air of my 
own. 

As for ill Nature^ Horace requires none^ nay 
difclaims it in a Satyrift ; his parptfi T'ouches^ if 
we believe both himjelf and thofe that beft under" 
ftood him^ are innocent tVaggery^ Admiffus circum 
prxcordia kdit. He endeavours to laugh Men out 
of their Fices^ and doth not lance or cauterize the 
Sores ^ but tickles ^till be heals ; and how much this 
Method furpaffes the rougher handling, every one 
may imagine who knows that ^tis more grievous to 
any Man to be RidicuPd than Beaten ; and who is 

there 
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there that would not rather appear in Company with 
a black Eyej than a fmutted Face ? Some few ad* 
vis^d me to turn the Satyrs to our own Times ^ they 
faid that Rome was now rivaled in her Fices^ and 
Parallels for Hyjpocrijie^ ProfanenefSy Avarice and 
the like were eajie to be found y but thofe Crimes are 
much out of my Acauaintance^ and fince the Chara* 
Ser is the fame wnoever the Perfon is;, I am not fo 
fond of being bated as to make any difobli^ing Appli^ 
anions: Such pains would look like an impertinent 
fabour to find a Dunghily only that I might fatisfib 
an unaccountable humour of dtr tying one Man's Face^ 
. and bejpattering another: Some have taken this way^ 
and toe llUnature of the World hath confpir^d to 
think their Rudenefs Wit ; all their Smartnefs pro^ 
€eedsfrom ajbarp. Huraor in their Body\ which fallt 
into their Pen^ and if it drops upon a Man*s Repu* 
Nation that is as iright and folid as polijb^d Steely it 
fkliies it pr^ently^ and eats thro*. Such are never 
hv*d^ or praised, but Jbu^d and fear*d^ like Mad 
Dogs^ for their Teeth and Foam ; and are excellent* 
ly reprefentedby LuczrCs Bajilijk^ 

Who drives alt other-Serpents from the Plains, . 
And-all alone in> the vaft Defart reigns. 

What I have • borrow^ dfromothersy if ever Have 
ftock enough^ I will honejlly endeavour^ to repay ; bul 
the Debt which I have contraBedfrommy Lor a 
Kofcommon is fo. vaft j. that. IJhall never be able^^ 
to difcharge ; to his admirable Ferjion I mufi grate-^ 
fully acknowledge^ that I owe the^ Senfcj and thebejb. 
Lines in the Art of Poetry. 
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O D E L 7(> M E c iE N A s. 

Several Men have feveral Delights^ Lyrick'. 
Poetry is bis, 

\^CMt>[AS, born of RGyal Bldod,' 
My Joy, my Guard, and fwcctcft Good \ , 
Some love with rapid Wherls to rtUe 
Olymfhin Duft, and gather Praifc { 
Where Races won, and Palms beftow'di f-: 
Do lift a King into a God : 
And fome in high Command? are prood^ 
That great Preferment of the Crowd 3 • 

4 '^Naxi 




» ODE I. Lib. I. 

Bbwn by dvlr breath the Bubble flies, 
Gat'd at a Vrhile, then breaks and dies : 'jr^ 

' Another ploughs hb. Father's Fields, 
Hif 'Bam holds all that LUyu yields » 
. And Jiopes of Wealth and Worlds of Gain, 
Shall*never tempt him from the Plain i 
Or draw his fearful Soul to ride tj^ 

' In feeble Ships, and (lem the Tide: 
The Merchants tod in angry Seas, 
That praife their Fields, and quiet Eafe, 
Yet rigg their tatter*d Ships once more* 
Untaught, unable to be poor: a<5 

Some, underneath a Myrtle Shade, 
Or by fmooth Springs fupinely laid. 
With Mirth, and Wine, and wanton Play, 
ContraA the bufinefs of the Day: 
^hrlU Trumpets Sounds and noify Wars, I'jjf 

Thaf Mothers bate, pleafe other Ears : 
The Hunter does his Eafe forgoe, 
tie ^-Abroad 40 Frofl, i» Snow; 
He fooa forgets his pleaOng Wife, 
And all the foft delights of LiFr, ' ^cl^ 

Whilft faithful Hounds a Deer purfue^ 
Of have a raging Boar in view: 
The pufUng Stcearils and fhady Grove 
Where Nymphs and Satyrs dance, and bvc; 
Green Ivy Crowns, that only fpread . ^f 

Freih Honours round a learned Head, 
Shall raife my Name above the Crowdy 
And lift me up into a God s 
If M.Dies kiikd fhall firing my Lyre, 
Or tune my Pipe, and Heats infpire: ^^ 

4f You, my . Lord, approve my Vein, 
And count me 'mongft t^e Lyrick Train, 
Secure from Death I'll proudly rife^ 
And hide my Head in lofty Skies. 

DDR 



ODE It Lib. I. $7 

ODE il. 7i Augustus. 

Rome bath fmarted f9r kilUng Cas&r, and all their/ 
Hopes are in Augoftus* 

'E'Nough of Thunder, mighty Joves 
•*-i Enough thy flaming Arm has thrown* 
Enough hath torn the £iad, Grove, 
Enough amaz*d the frighted Town \ 



\x 



Left TyrrMi Age returned, they fcar'd ; f^ 

Strange Age, when from the former Floods 

Gld ?roteus drove his fcaly i^erd 
To viiit Hills, and glide in Woods*. 

The Fiflies hang on lofty Boughs, 

Thofe Seats well known to Doves before { iq 

The fpreading Wayesi fn«t:cht tremUing Does, 

They fwam, and look'd in vain for Shore* 

We faw fwoln Ti^er backward flow. 

And from the Tufam Waves retire ;. 
The Monuments of Xings overthrow, ^tg; 

And hifs in Vefia^'s facred Fire : 

Whilft He, 'too too Uxorious Flood, 

Swoln big with fury, cuts along 
The left-hand Banks, though y$ve withflood» 

To right Complaining Iliads wrong. 2c 

-The Youth (hall hear that impious Steel 

Again ft our (elves we madly drew. 
Which better haughty vWwfei (hould feel. 

The Youth our fdulcs have left but fevvj 



5ji O D E n. Lib- L 

what God, to prop the falling State, 2| 

Shall we in?oke with earned PrayVs ? 
How fhall our Vicgins foften Fate, 

And weary Vefia^s deafned Ears ? ' 

And whom to expiate Cdfar's Blood ' 

Will Jove appoint ? Apollo come, 30* 

O'er thy briglit Shoulders caft a Cloud, . 

And kindly fuccour guilty Rome. 

Or Vmus fiiir, whom Joys attend, 

Whom Youth flics round, and fmiling Grace r 
Or Father Murs at lad defcend, 3|rr 

And pity thy decaying Race. 

Oh long, too long, thy fierce delight 

Hath glutted Thee, whom Wars do pleafe - 

VlJth Darts and Spears, and (Icrn in Fight 

The frightful Moors unlearn'd in Eaie^ 4^ 

Or whether chang*d to Mortal Eyes 

You fccnr. a Youth; kind winged Godr 
Nor doft the friendly Name defpife 

Of the Avenger of- our Cdfnr'i Blood; 

Oh late may You return to yove, 4^ 

May. quiet-Days extend thy Reign, 
Nor vcxt at Us in hade remove 

To vi(it hSkppy Seats again» . 

Our Empire's Father, Prince, and Guide, 

In Triumphs live ; Nor let the Medth jm 

IVoud in our Spoils, unpunifh'd ride, 

Whilfl Mighty C£far bravely leads^ 

ODE. 



ODE TIL Lib- L f 

ODE III. To Virgil: 
Takiug a Voyage to Athens. 

SO may kiad Venus guide thy Sails* 
So H«/ei}'8 Brothers (hinifig Stars 
Secure thee from thy fears: 
So IjoI loofe the Southern Gales, 

Ai^ all the other Winds controul s t 

As Thou doft waft my Virgil o'er» 
Aod laud him on the Attick Shore i 
Prefervtng half my Soul. 

Hb Heart was Brafs, who firft did daM, 

la feeble Ships to ftem the Seas. M 

Who weeping £r|fWM 
And Monfters faw. nor f^r*d to bear* 

Who faw the headlong Whirlwinds 6ght, 
And South-winds rage, that beft can raiic 
pr fmooth the Adr'mtick Seas, fff 

Nor dy'd at iuch a fight. 

What Face of Death can move bis fears,^ 
That (aw with an undaunted Eye 

Vaft Rucks, and Waves as high j^ 
And could reftrain his flowing Tears ? 19 

In vain the Gods de(ign*d, in vain* 
In vain they did the Lands divide 
By an unfriendly Tide, 
If impious Ships can crofs the Main» 

Man, forc'd by an imperious Will, if 

Do's make all hade to bo undone. 
And very eagerly ru(h on 

To court forbidden 111. 



f ODE III. Lib. I. 

fromttheus broaght Celeftial Fire, 

^Which iirft by wicked Arts he ftoIe» ^ 

To give- bis Clay a Soul, 
And kindle this abfurd Deiire. 

But Vengeance foon purfu'd Deceit, 
For thence began unknown Difeafe». 
Thence cruel Feavcrs firft did fcize, ^ 

And took their btal Heat^ 

Then lazy Death did mend her pace. 
Oar Life contraf^ed to a fpan, 

Death came in hafte on Man, 
And fiopt his yet uafini(h'd Race* ^ 

i, :. 

With Wings, which Nature's Laws deny^ 
Firft D^tdus did boldly dare 

To beat the Empty Air, 
hsii wander thro* the lic^uid Sky. 

Vhro' Hell the fierce Aleldis ram ^ 

He fcorn'd the ftubborn chains of Fate^ 
And rudely broke the Brazen Gate % 

Nought is too hard for Man* 

Grown Giants in Impiety* 

Our Impious Folly dares the Sky^ il!Q 

We dare aflault Jov9*$ glorious Throne f 

Nor, (liU avcrfe to his Command, 

Will we permit his lifted Hand 

To lay his Thunder down* 



GDB 



ODE IV. Lib. I. 7 

ODE IV. 

He advifeth his Friend to live merrily. 

SHarp Winter ineks, Favcnms fpreads his Wing» 
A pleafing change, and bears the Spring : 
Dry Ships drawn down from ftocks now plow the Maui» 

And fpread their greedy Sails again : 
Nor Stalls the Ox, nor Fires the Clowns delight, $ 

And Fields have loft their hoary white : 
^The Nymphs and Graces joynM, thro* flowry Meads 

By Moon-light dance, and Venfts leads : 
Whilft labouring Cyclops furious Vulcaa tires. 

And heats thek Forge wkh raging Fires : i^ 

Now aown*d with Myrtle, crown'd with rififlg Flow*ri 

From loofenV) Fields, drive ealie Hours j 
A Larab to Faunus, if he moft approves 

A Kid, a Kid muft ftaiir the Groves : 
With equal Foot, rich Friend, impartial Fate ff- 

Knocks at the Cottage, and the Palace Gate : 
Life's fpan forbids Thee to extend thy Cares, ' 

And ftretch thy Hopes beyond thy Years : 
Night foon will feize, and You muft quickly go 

To ftory*d Ghofts, and flun'a Houfc below; ab 

Where once arriv'di adieu to Wine and Love, 

And ^H the foft Delights above : • 
No Feafts, where Thee the happy Lot may place 

The juft Difpofcr of the Glafs : 
No Lycidas, no hit furprizing Boy, a;- 

Or to admire, or to enjoy : 
Uo Ljfcidas, who now our Youth do's charn»> 

And (boa (hall all our Virgins warm. 



ODEr. 



» O D E V. Lib, K 

ODE V- 

He rejoices at his Deliverance from his bewitching 
Mijlrefs. 

WHAT tender Youth upon a Rofy Bed . 
With Odours flowing round, his Head 
Shall ruffle Thee, and lofe a Heart? 
For what fond Youth wilt Thou prepare 
The lovely Mazes of thy Hair, j[ 

And fpread Charms neat without the. help of Art2 

How oft unhappy (hall he grieve to find 
The fickle Bafenefs of your Mind? 
When he, that ne'er fek Storms befor£ 
Shall fee hlack Heav'n fpread o'er with QiQibiu ^ 
And threatning Tempefts tofs the Floods, 

V^hiUl Hdplefs He in vaio looks back for Shore^ 

Now fondly, now He rifles all thy Charms» 

He wantons in thy pleafing Arms, 

And^boaflsjits Happinefs compleat: \f 

He thinks that you will always prove 

As fair, and conflant to his Love; 
And knows not how, how foon thoie Smiles may cheat. 

Ah! wretched thofe who Love, yet ne'er did try 

The fmiling Treachery of thy Eye ! id 

But I'm iecure, my Danger's o*er. 
My Table (hows the Cloaths I vow'd 
When midd the Storm, to pleafe the God 

I have hung up, and now am fafe on Shore. 



^13. 
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ODE VL Lib. L i» 

ODE VI. 7i AGRrPPA. 

. '^Varius may Record bis great ASions^ but Love 
muft be the SubjeS of his Songs. 

THEE great in Arms (hall Vktius fing, 
la Conduit wife, and bold in Fight; 
Wkat Conquefts under your Command, 
The Legions wan by Sea and Landi 

The fame (hall boldly write, f 

>Vith Quills that drop'd from lofty I»mer\ Wing? 

My tender Verfe muft Wars refufe; 
Spears* Trophies, and the armed Field, 
The fierce Velides haughty Rage 
That ftill preft forward to engage. To 

And knew not how to yield, 
Are things too weighty for my feeble Mufe: 

Strift Modefly confines my Tongue, 
^ad Shame forbids me to di^race 
A Subjeft high, fb near Divine 'i^ 

As mighty C4fiir*& Praife and thine^ 
And your great Names debaie 
By the officious meannefs of a Song: 

For who in worthy Strains can write 
M»s dreadful in his Iron Coat ? io 

Or (how the black limine 
In T^ejan Duft Severely gay ? 
Or how Tydidu fought 
By p4a«i' Aid, and matdi'd the Gods in fight: 



I fing (oft Boys and Virgins Wars, 
How ibon they finile, how ang^y fooa 



^\^ 



« ODE VIL Lib. L 

with clofc-par'd NaiU, and tender Tooth, 
They all invade the ra£91og Youtbi 
Thus urge my Frolick on, 
And bid Fare^vel, a long Farewel to Cares. ^t 

ODE VII. 

Jle commends Plancus his Seat^ and advifsPb him 
to efijoy his Life. ' ■' 

SOME iStyUn, or famous "Rhdes will praife. 
Or two-fea'd Corinth* sl\oDio\xt rai&; 
^ome Thebes for Bacchus fam'd, in founding Strains,^ 

Or flowry Tempe's open Plains: 
Some fill their lading Vcrfc with high renown ' j 

Of Virgin ralias* learned Town; 
^nd whilft they ftudioufly thtrr Praife beftoWy 

To All prefer the Olive Bough: 
To honour Junot Argos fome proclaim^ 

Or raife MycAne high in Fame \ lO 

Not patient Sfarta, Tempe*% fruitful Pidds, 

Nor all that fat Larijfa yields, 
^n raife my Fancy ; no, I all contemn, 
Compared to tair Albtmei^s Stream ; 
My water*d Orchards headlong Anio*% flood, i^ 

Or quiet Ttbur^s Ihady Wood : 
As fair South- Winds will brulh the Clouds away. 

Nor always brood a rainy Day*,' ' '' 
So Vlancus, You, whatever Life you lead. 

Of play at home in 21f^«r*s* Shade,* 2# 

Or fill thtf (hining Camp; <ind lead the War,- ^ • 

With W'ne ftill. wifely end thy Care i ' 
When Tenctr fled, dlfttcfs'd-by arigry ¥^ei • ^'*'>- ''■ 'C^ 

His Country, and his Father's Hate, 
iWith Poplar Crowns he graced his drunken Headi if 

And thus to drooping Friends he fiid, 

Wka«* 
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whatever Chance the kinder Parent, lends, 

We'll bravely bear, my noble Friends.: 
iieo fond Care, defpairing Fears be gone, 

Whilft Tmcir guides, aod leads ]k>u on: jo 

oerring PhoeSus fays our hands (hall raife 

A City in another place, 
lother SsUmusi Cheer, ro^ize your force* .. 

For We have often fuffer'd worfc: 
rink briskly round, difpell ail cloudy Sorrow, 3^ 

Drink round, we'll plow the Deep to-morrow. 

ODE VIII. 7i Lydia, 
Who bad made Sybaris Ejfemiwatt. 



JL ELL me, Lydia, tell me thi5> 
jT all the Gods I do 4k>a^«Be;Theo,teU ... 
Why Thou wilt ruin Sybar'tSt 
By loving of the Youth too well I . 

Why doth He hate the Plain | 

bat can endure the fury of the Skies^ 

The burning Sun, the Wind and Rain t 
By Nature fitted ibr the Ptize? : 

Why now refufc to ride 
nidft his Equals, and wick, graceful iqrcc !i^ 

The fury of his Courfer guide. 
And bravely £t the maneg'^ Horie ? 

Why Yellow T^l^'s Stream 
adi He now hate? Why bar to tpuqb the Floods 
And why the (hining Oyl contemn if 

jyith greater <m than Viper's Blood ? 



U ODE IX. LiB.L 

Why do his Arms no more 
Look black with Blows and honourable Scars.' 
Which once with juft Applauie he bore. 
When Fame attended on his Wars? xo 

So juftly praised for Art, 
So fam'd for Strength, when, through the wondringThrong> 
Beyond the Bounds he threw the Dart» 
Which fwiftly bore his Praiie along. 

Why doth he now lye hid, if 

As once, complying with his Mother^ fears^ 
The Great, the Brave Achilles did, 
JLeft Manly Drefs Should force him on to Wars? 

ODE IX. 

He advifetb his Friend to live Merrily. j 

SEE how the Hflls are white with Snow, 
The Seas are rough, the Woods are toft, 
-The Trees beneath their Burthen bow. 

And purling Streams are bound in Froft. 

Diflblve the Cold with noHc Wine, ^ f 

Dear Friend, and make a rouzing Fire^ 

*Cainft Cold without, and Care within. 
Let both with equal force con^e. 

With all things eHe, come, trnft the Gods, 

Who, when they (hall a Calm reftore, lo 

And ftill the Storms that tofs the Floods, 

QUA Oaks and Afties (hake no more. 

All Cares and Fears are fond and vaiq. 
Fly vexing Thoughts of dark to-ai 
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Wbat Chance fcores up, count perfed Gain. if 

And banifh Bufincfi, banifli Sorrow. 

Whilft Thou art Oreen, and Gay. and Young. 

E'er dull Age comes, and Strength decajSf 
Let Mirth, and Humour, Dance, and Song 

Be all the Trouble of thy Days. I9 

The Court, the Mall, the Park, and Stage* 

With eager Thoughts of Love purfue; 
Gay Evening Whifjpers fit thy Age, 

And be to Affignation true. 

Now love to hear the hidwg Maid, af 

Whom Youth hath fir*d, and Beauty charms. 

By her own tittering Laugh betray'd. 
And forc'd into her Lover's Arms. 

Go dally with thy wanton Mi& 

And from the'williag Teeming Coy, 30 

Or force a Ring, or fleal a Kifsj 

For Age wilF come, and then farcwel to Joy, 

O D E X. 

In Pratfe of Me KCVKY. 

CWeet fmooth-tongu*d God, wife jfflas Son. 
^ Whofe Voice did mould Men's flinty Hearts^ 
Juft rifen from their Pak'ent Stone, 
B7 fbftning Mufick, and inftru6):ing Arts. 

Thee, Thee my Mufe (hall gladly fing, f 

Thee Poft of Hcav'n, and Guard of Hell 5 , 
Firft Mover of the charming String} 
Bj waggifl] Thievery cunning to conceal. 
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Unlcfs you would reftore the Cows 
Whilft with hi$ Voice He dar*d the Child, ital 

And threatned with his angry Brows, 
-Now He had loil his Bow, ^A? fmiild. 

Rich Friam-vdth a Piou$ hade, 
Whilft You did gpidfi hia tremUiogFeet, 
TheffkHan Fires fecurely paft, i^ 

The Cannp, and proud Atrid$i haughty Fleet, 

You gently guide the Pious Souls 
To happy Seats ; your Golden Rod 
The flitting Troop controuls, 
Qlov'd, Above, Below, byevcrjGodi 2d 

ODE XL 

He advijetb bis Friend to live merrily^ and take no 
Care for T'o-morrow* 

AH do not drive too much to know. 
My dear Leuconoi', 
;What the kind Gods.deiignjtD do. 
With me and thee. 

Ah do not You confult the Stars, ^ 

Contented bear -thy Doom, 
Rather than thus increafe thy Feacjs . 
For what will coiqc : 

Whether they'll give one Winter more. 

Or eUe make this thy laft> 10 

Which breaks the Waves on Tyrrhene. Shon 
With majayaBIaft. 

Be 
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Be Wife, and Drink; cut off long Caror 

From thy contraded Sfntfi, 
Nor ftretch cxtcnlivc hopes and fears if 

Beyond a Man. 

]?«ii whilft we fpeak, the finviotn Timt 

Doth make fwift ha(te away^ 
Then fcixe the Prcfcnt, ufc thy Prime, 

Nor truft another Day. »** 

ODE XII. STi? AvGUSttjs. 

WHAT Man, what Hero, (htcTy MUfc; 
Wilt thou delfTef doWta to FaiVie ? 
What God for thy great Subjcdl chufe ? 
And make the wanton Eccho fport his Name. 

O'er Helkon's rcfbunding Grove, $ 

0*cr ?'mdus,'Ot cold H^mus Hill ? 
Whence lift'ning Woods did gladly move, 
And throng'd to hear fweet Orpheus wond'rous QuiIL 

He, by his Mother's Art, could Hod 
The headlong fury of the Floods; i« 

Allay rough Storms, appeafe the Wind» 
And loofe from their fizt Roots the dancing Woods* 

Whom firft? (hall I creating Jove 
With pious Duty gladly fing. 
That guides below, and rules above, i^ 

Th^ great Difpofer, and the mighty King? 

Than He none greater, next him none 
That can be, is, or was : 
Supreme he fingiy fills the Throne; 
Tec M&M is alk)w'd the neareft place. x« 

B X "^^ 
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Thy Praiies, Bacchus, bold ia War, 
My willing Mufe will gladly (how, 
And, Virgin, Thcc whom lygers fear; ^ 

And fhosbust dreadful tor unerring Bow. 

Alcidis KGts my Mufe mud write, 2/ 

And Ltda's Sons > one fam*d for Horfe, 
And one in clo(ie and handy Fight 
Of haughty Bravery, and of noble Force. 

When both their Stars at once appear, 
The Winds are buflit, they rage no morei 30 

(It is their WilU the Skies are clear, 
And Waves roul foftly by the quiet Shore. 

Shall Romulus (land next to Thefe? 
Or furious Tarquin's haughty Reign ? 
Or Numa*% Laws and pious Peace? j^ 

Or Cato*s noble Fall, and fierce Difdain ? 

ThcScauri next, the Great, the Good? 
Or Regulus his conflant Truth ! 
Or Vaulus prodigal of his Blcod 
3Vhen Htinnibid o'erthrew the Rormm Youth ? 40 

Or fliall I fing in lafting Verfe 
Fabricius Mind, too great for Gold ? 
Or el(e rough Curius Praife rehearle. 
In Condu6t prudent, and in Adion bold ? 

Him and Camillus fam*d for War, 45- 

In a poor Houfe, and mean Eftate, 
And poorly bred on hardy fare, 
^aat made them flrong to prop Rome's finking Fate. 

Mar- 
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Marcellus like an Oak doth rife. 
And Julius Cdfar's Light appears, j« 

As in fair Nights and fmiling Skies 
The beauteous Moon amidft the meaner Stars. 

Great Satur»*s OfF-fpring, mighty frvif 
Whofe grcateft Care is Cdfar's Fatc> 
Serenely 'You may reign above, ff 

ynulfi here Auguftm keeps the fecond State. 

And whether He in triumph leads 
The Parthiam that on Latium preft; 
Or bents the Indians and the Med^s^ 
ktA fpoils the diftant Nations of the £a/l. So 

He lefs than Thou, rules all belov, 
Whild Thy hot Wheels may (hake the Cbuds, 
And dreadful Thunder fiercely throw 
On Groves prophan'd, and on unballow'd Woods. 

ODE XilT. 
His Jealoufie occafions his Difquict* 

WHen tydia praifes Damon's Charms, 
His rofy Neck, and waxen Arms, 
His Air, and rowling Eye ; 
My Mind (carce thinks on what it does. 
My fickly Colour comes and goess f 

I rage, I burn, I dje : 

1 lofe my former vital Grace, 

And Tears fteal foftly down my Face } 

Cold feeble Sweats begin. 
Cold fccWe Sweats that plainly (how lo 

How fierce the Flame, and yet how (lowj 

That meks my Soul within : 
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I rage to fie thy Shoulder (lain'd. 
Or &OV77 Breaft, by drunken Haud 

Too lovingly unkiud ; i^ 

Or when the ruiBiag Aqa'-ious Youths 
Hath preft thy Lips with eager Tooth, 

And left a Mark bohiM: 

4joy Lydia, all thy hopes «r« vain 

Still to endure the plnfiog pain 9t^ 

Of a furprizing Kifs, 
Which Venm doth in NeAar Accp» 
And hang upon |be balmy L^p* 

To draw iis -on to BUisi 
• 
Thrice happy They, that free from ftrifc if 

Maintain a Love as Jong as liki 

Whofc fiiJit and i)ii^if\g y€im> 
Ko intervening Jsialqufi^, 
Mo Fears md no Debate jintjw } 

And Death alone can loofi. }0. 

ODE XIV. 

To the Commoa* wealth, which was mw na^ ti 
engirt m smother CivU if^0t. 

AN D (hall the mgiog WfMPCs again 
Bear Thee back into ibe Main! 
Oh what doft do ! put clofe •to SfiQK^ 
And never truft the Ocean more: 
Thy Oars are gone, and Soutbtm Blafts f 

Have rent thy Sails, and toro thy Maftss 
Nor without Tackling can'ft -thou biwve 
Vhe violent fiiry of the Wave: 
Thy Stern is gone, -nhy Gods are \o% 
And thou had: none to iMar tby Cry, to 

When 
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when thou on dtngcroos Sfwhrcsiit tott, 
When Billows rage, tind Whnis tre high: 
Ttho* thou art built of noble Wood, 
And gay as ever cut the Flood; 

Alas ! 'tis but an empty Name, -IjT 

Nor will the Seas regard thy Fame: 
What fearful Seaman dares rely 
On gilded Sterns when Winds are 'high T 
^in (how, not fit to fail bat pleafe. 
An eafie prey to angry Seas : lo 

Tho* often Thou haft faWy paft, 
Thou ow'ft a fport to Winds -at hft r 
Oh lately Thou my Grief ami Fear, 
And now my frefh and prefent Care, 
'Q^kc hecd» and fly the fktteritfg Seas if 

Between the fhining Cfcbides, 

ODE XV. 

Nercus fmgf the Fall of Troy, ^ec^i/m^dhy 
ParisV Rape of Helen. 

WHen faithless Vmis ftofe iiway» 
And carry'd HeUn thro* the Seai 
Then TUnus ftill*d the Wind: 
He quieted the angry Seas, 

And luU'd the Billows hito eafe, ^ 

Eaie to the Lovers hafte unkind. 

Whilft thus he fang, Thon carry'ft IsQrtit 
Thine own, falfe Youth, and Coorttry's doomi 

Whom Gretks Thall fetch ugain 
With all their forces imd ^11 combine io 

To break that wicked Match of Aine, 
And Ancient frltm's noble Reign. 

B 4 ^^«Js. 
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V/hat Labour, ah! what Dull and Heat! 
And how the Men and Horfes fweat ! 

Ah T'&y what Faces engage! ij 

£*en furious Fallas now prepares 
Bier Helmet and her Shield for Wars; 
Her dreadful Chariot* and her Rage. 

In vain (halt thou thy Safety place 

In Venus Aid, and paint thy Face; t9 

In vain adorn thy Hairi 
In vain thy feeble Harp ihalt inove> 
And (ing foft Tales d eafie Love, 
To pleafe the wanton and the fair^ 

in vain (halt Thou avoid thy Foe, tf 

The winged Dart, and Cretan Bow, 
Things grievous to thy Joys: 
In vain with grief ihalt fear to view 
Stout jijax eager to purfuc. 
And (Irive to fly the hated noiie. [ |o 

But ah too late, ah much too late 
Thou (halt endure the ftroke of Fate, 

And find the Gods are ju(li 
Too late Thou (halt dcfcEv'dly feel 
The force of the revenging Steel, jf 

^nd foil ch' Adulterous Locks in Duf1r» 

Doft Thou not fee grave Neftor's Age, 
And fierce Ulyjfes wilcly Rage, 
The ruin of ihy State ? 
Nor Teucers brave undaunted Force^ 40 

Kor Stheneleus that drives his Horie 
As furious and as fail as Fate? 



Ab 
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Ah Thou (halt fee Merme 
In Trojan Duft fcvcrcly gayj 

And fierce l^JiJes rave, 4J» 

Look how he frowns, and roves about 
To find the feeble Paris outv 
Tydidei, as his Father brave. 

Thcfc^ feeble ?arh : thou (hale fly, 

As trembling Does whofe Fears efpy fi 

A Lion in a Grove ; 
They leave their Herbs, with panting BrcatbJ 
They ftrive to fliun puriuing I>ath$ 
Was this thy Promife to thy Love! 

Achtlles angry for a Wrong $$ 

Shall 'Dro/s approaching Fate prolong ; 

But after certain Years 
ThiJfaliaH Flames and Grecian Fire 
Shadl o'er the proudcft Piles afpire. 
And fill the Matrons Eyes with Tears.' ^o 

ODE XVI. 

jI Recantation for a Copy o/Iambicks written 
on a young Lady. 

OH Daughter fair, of greater Charms 
Than thofe with which thy Mother warms » 
My guilty Vcrfcs how you pleafe 
Deftroy, in FJames Crho* fcarce (b hot 
As that fierce Rage with which I wrote^ f 

Or in the angry Seas. 

Not Cybtle fuch Heat infptres, 
He*er Tboebm with fiich raging Fires 
His Prophet's Soul poffefs'd. 
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Not Bacchus felf can raife a Maa la 

Half (b much as Anger can 

When once it bgf oa^ tbe ftcaft •' 

Not Tears nor Kindnefs c^ tfBnage» 
Nor Force nor Danger curb <be Rllge> 

It ventures boldly on^ if 

It. fcoros to be confin'd ky Jwu 
Qc aU the Thund'riog Ponrers Abonw, 

But by its boundlels {(i)i alftae. 

Xl^hen hold PromethntsMtbiffau 

A» Story goes, to naake a Maib to- 

From every thing He fnatcht a part 
fPo furnifh out his Clay, 
And to compleat his ni^ EiTiy, 

And placed a Lion's liiry M the H«irt. 

'Twras Rage that made the Brothers bite, * %f 

Rage wrought Jbjtftis wond'rous Fate^ 

'Twas Rage that kill'd the Child i 
That fed the Father with the So* , 
And when it faw the mighty Mifchief done. 

Stood by, aad (what was ftrangc) k {mi^4. 39 

.*Tis that that raifes all our Wars, 

And brings our Dangers and o«r Fears » 

Whe9 the initilting Foe, 
Whilfl: Anger buras, and Rage prevails* 
0*er Town and Cities ruin'd Walls %f 

Doth draw the heavy Plough. 



Then curb thy Anger, charming Maid, 
That once my heedlefs Yeuth to^ay'd^ 
It rais'd aijle^ly Fiameti 



And 



ODE XVn. Lib. I. ij 

And hurry'd on my thosghtids Mu6 40 

In fwift lambicks to abufc 

And wanton wii^ thy *Ftme. 

But now I do repent the wrong. 
And now «aiiipB(fe« fbfter Bong 

To make Thee juft amm^ : 4^ 

Recant the Errors of my TooA, 
And fwear thofe Scandals ^^vere tidt Thithf 

So You and I be Friends. 

ODE XVII. 
He Commends iu Country S^at^ sni invites bis 

Miflrefs thither. 

C Wifit Tamus oft Lyceum teavcs MmiA, 
^ And to my picafiitg Farm vetreits; 
And from the SotAmcr Hsan 
Defends my Goats, and from the rainy Wind. 

O'er Vales, o'er craggy Rocks, Md HSIs fSnej iteqr, f 
Seek flow'ry Thyme, «i^ (aMy kouIR 
And wanton in the Bonghss 
Nor fear an angry Serpent in the way. 

No larking Venom fwetts tin harmlefs "Monld, 

The Kids are fafe, the tetidor Uffibfe io 

Lie bleitsqg by their Dams, 
Nor hear the Evening Wolves grin round the Fold. 

Soft rural Lays thro' every Vally ftunds 
By low XJpMs purling Spring 

The Shepherds pipe and fing, 15* 

Wfailft from the even Rocks the Tunes rebonnd. 

Kind 



Z4 ODE XVIL LiB.lL 

Kiad Heav'n defends mj foft Aboads, 
I live the Gods peculiar Care, 
Secure and free from Fear; 
My Songs and my Devotion pleafe the Gods. 20 

Here naked Truth, Love, Peace, Good-nature rergn». 
And here to Thee (hall Plenty flow. 
And all her Riches ihow. 
To raiie the Honour of the quiet Plain. 

Here crooked Vales a£(brd a cool Retreats if 

Or underneath an Arbor's Shade, 
For Love and Pleafure made, 
Thou (halt avoid the Dog^Star's raging Heat; 

And fweetly iing the harmlefs Wars^ of Love, 

How chad Fernkpe's Defires, 30^ 

And wanton Ckc f*s Fires, 
With various Heats for one Ufyjjes ftrove: 

At Noon with Wine the fiery Beams aflwage 
Beneath a Shade on Beds of Grafs r 

And take a Chirping Glafs, ^ 

But drink not on till Mirth U>ils up to Rage. 

Ne'er fear thy old Gallant, He's far aWay, 
He ihs^ not fee, nor fcize, nor tear 
f Thy Chaplct from thy Hair; 

JVe fhall have leifure, and have room to play. ^ 



O IXE 
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ODE XVIII. 

IVtfte moderately taken cheers the Mindy hut to§' 
much makes Men mad, 

DEAR Varus urge thy wife Dcfign^ 
And chiefly plant the noble Vine 
la Jibur*s fertile Shade, 
Or round Catilles Wail, 
The fober Dotards Cares invade, j|^ 

And numerous Mifchiefs wait on all.. 

Pale Cares are rudc^. 

And niufl intrude 
Until forgetful Cups go round ; 
And who in drink doth prate of Warsi xo 

Of Want, or State Aflfairs ? 
Each Head, is free, and bufie Thoughts are drown'd ; 
But Mirth, and Women, Sport ». and Play 
Is all the trouble of the I>^y. 

But left thy growing Mirth furpafs i|^ 

The moderate freedom of a merry Glafs* 
Think on the Ctntanrs Blood ; 
Think how thole Beafts did fight, 
* With Wine and Gore their Tables flow'd \. 
'And then command thy Appetite. 20 

What wild Dcfiresi 

What Madnefs^ fires 
The Thraeian Bruits ; how fierce a God; . 
When Drunken They all Right and Juft 

Do meafure bjr their Luft,. a^ 

And eagerly ru(h on to Bfawls and Blood ?' 

Attending Death ftrikes every Gueft> 

And ooioe faiYive the fats^ Feaft. 

Sub- 
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Submittiog to thy jcaiie Yoke 
ril fredy u(e, but ne^r provoke 

Nor (hall my Toi^;ue joreat 
To the prophanc and common Crowd 
The Myfteries thy Boughs <:oaceal : 

Prcfcrve my Age 
From dranken Rage, 
Which blind Self-love does^ftill atteod» 
IVich Vanity, which loves to ipretd 
Her Plumes, and raiie her Head 
Above the common level of her Friend ; 

With thefe, with an uneven Pace, 
Walks broken Faith, which lets all Secrets p«i^. 
Much more traniparent than 4i Ck(s, 

ODE XIX. TiGLYCERA- 
He eonfejfeth his Love* 

TH E crbel Mother of Defires 
And wanton Youth, reproves. 
And bids me, rais'd by Bacchus Fires^ 
Reftore my felf to my forbken Loves : 

Fair Gfycera my Wifli provokes. 
More white than polifht Marble Stone i 
Inviting, coy and flippery Looks, 
Coy Looks, too flippery to be gaz*d upon. 

Now Venus leaves her Cyprian Seats, 
And fills my Soul with all her Heats.5 
Bids me not mind the Parthian Force, 
When dreadful on bis Flying Horfis 
He makes his proud and conqoieriflg Retreats* 



y> 
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Ml that I think on mud be Love ; 
Bring Wine, my JBep* io M^ iKar« 1^ 

A tender Lamb fwrbips AUtjr mpvc, 
And make the angry Goddeft lo(s foese. 

ODE XX. 

He invites Mpcsoas /c take a Baule rfff^itte 0t 

his Houfe. 

"ViOOK SMne Wine, in Cops as poor, 
•*■ Is all my prefcnt ftore 5 

,*Twa8 bottled then, whtn You, my ljtti» 
In crowded Tfaeaten ador'd. 

Smooth lyinr's Banks around f 

Return'd the joyful Sound, 
And babling Eccho's the glad (hoots rellor'd. 

Rich Casks from the GtlentM Vine, 

Or fmooth CACubian Wine 
Your Cellar ftore : but meaner Juice i^ 

Contented I mud humbly u(e ; 

My Cups the Vsrmlan Hiil 

Nor the Falemian Ail , 
JTls Wealth's great privilege to be profiife, 

ODE XXL 

He exhorts the Boys and Maids to fistg ApolIo*> 
and DianaV Praife. 

YE tender Maids, Diana (ing; 
Apollo praife, Ye rifing Boys* 
And both to equal Honours briug i 
IJtona too, whom vaigfsty fove 

Did deeply love, ji 

And (how the pious Duty of your Joys! 

Dmna 
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Diana fing, Diana loves 
The purling Springs that foftly flow. 
The pletiing Woods and quiet GroTCi 
That ihady Erymnnthus bear5> t» 

Or Cragis rears. 
Or in cold AlgidurnhMt (lowly grow. 

Ye Males, with equal Songs, rehearlp 
The flowry Tempi's open Air, 

Or (ing, wirh an immortal Verfe, i^ 

Fair Dilos Ifle, the happy Earth 
That gave him Birth ; 
His charming Harp, his Bow, and graceful Hair. 

He, by your pious Vows o'ercomc. 
Pale Famine, and rough Wats (hall drive to 

From CAfart and his happy "Romiy 
And make rhofe raging Plagues infeft. 
The diftant Weft : 
vVhilft we in wanton. Peace and . Plenty live. 

ODE XXII. 

Nothing will hurt a good innocent Man^ and a 
faithful Lover ^ 

A Man unftain'd,' and pure from Sin, 
No Qaiver fraught with poyfou'd Heads, 
No ^/r/d^ Javelin. needs, 
He has a Guard and Arms within : 

Whether o'er ^riw wandring Sandsi f 

Or bruitilh Caucafut he goes. 

Or where Hyiaffu flows 
And fwiftly cuts the favage I^nds : 

Of 
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Of ]ate, when Cares forfook my Head, 

I firay'd and fang i'th' Sabm Grove !• 

My Lalsge, my Love, 
A Wolf hw me unarm'd, and fkd : 

A Bead fo large did never roar 

rch* Daunian Woods, and fright the Swaiofy 

Nor in her burning PJains ly 

The Lyons Dry-Nurfc jifrick bore : 

So place me where no Sun appears, 

Or wrapt in Clouds or drown'd in Tears } 

Where Woods with whirling Tempcfts tofts 

Vbere oo relieving Summers Breeze to 

Does murmur thro' the Trecft 
But all lyes bound and fixt in FrdI i 

Or place me where the fcorching Son, 

With Beams too near, doth burn the Zone ( 

Yet fearlcfs there Til gladly rove, aj^ 

Let frowning, or let fmiling Fare 

Or cur(e, •r blefs my Stare, 
Sweet fmiling Lalag$ VH always love. 

ODE XXIII. 

He tells his young Msjlrefs thut pe is now of ^gtj. 
and need not be afraid of him. 

YOU fly nie. Maid, as tender Fawns 
Seek abfent Dams in deep Dcfpair, 
0*er aaggy Rocks, o'er Woods and Lawns, 
And idly fear at every breath of Air, 

If Winds do whiftle thro' the Grove, f 

Or ruffle Vines, they quickly dart j 



JO VDE XXIV. LivB.(L 

If Ijz.x.ards in a Bramble mote. 

An icj trembling runs chro' evccy.part. 

Not T)fger I or angry rBwrr 

Purfue Tbec, Chloe, to dcftroy ; i9 

Attend tby Mother's heels no more. 

Now grown mature for M«i> and ripe for Joy. 

ODE XXIV. 

He comforts Virgil, ntourning Jor the Death ^ 
bis Friend. 

^ND who can grieve too much? what time (hall ai 

^*' Our Mourning for £o dear la Friend ? 
MelpomeneJ whom fcvehith bfeft 
With melting Voice, and mournful Tongue, 
And with a Harp above tkc Ttft jf 

Hath grac'd, begin, (be mekncboBy Song. 

And doth eternal Sleep ch&{Vkms:EyQst 

How foon our Pride and Glory lijcdd 

And where will equal Juftice find, 

W6cre ftcady Faith and naked Tratb i» 

So generous, and (b [great a Mind ? 
'And where an Equal to the falling Youth f 

To be bewailed vhy nil -tfae>Go«d, tbe Jiift»^ 

He fell ; by you, dear Virgii, mod i 

By you, who<now doft^nouai iniodn», yg 

By Pious you, who idly pray 

To have thy i^tms huk again ; 
He was not lent theeifor « kmffx €tay. 

Could you with fofter touicfh than Orpheui nsove 

The Harp that dcewiiK iii^ning Gn3ve», . 2o> 

The 
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The Grove that daoe'd to T\aacs he.ph^'d i 
Yet Blood and Bones ^ould i^arce reciiui» 
Nor FleOi to doatb the empty ^hade. 
The Shade (bat onoe iaj oaked iathe Urn/ 

Which Mfrsmy, hard tmoafie God #j^ 

To open Fate, with frightful Rod 

Hath drJTcn tbrjO* the,gloofn^jr Air» 

Aod (hut amoogd the Shades of Njght : 

'Tis hard : but when we needs mud bear. 
Enduring PatiencejDftkes the burthen light. 30 

O © E KXV. 
He infiths over bis Mifireji X^ydia, 4mJi},frov^n9ld^ 

HA, Hal Thy Trside ,at laA k d«ne. 
And all thy wanton levers goae t 
No (ighing Youths aettend tby Stale, 
There's no fuch fittUsig At thy .Door 

As heretofore : g 

htii now thy Thc^ibold loMstiiy gHiat-CMw 

Now you may reft iccDi;e7ftom Noife» 
And fiidly dream of focoier Jo^ ^ 
You (eldom hear djofpairiqg Ssghs.^ 
My tyd'm <Mfts io k&t Delight M^ 

All the long Night, 
Whilft here her faithfkl X^MKr ploeci and dm 

Now, now 'tis thine, tbioe lurn jto naoan 
Thehanghty U^ntAosalUlmie : 
Now to a (hady .Grmreisttiw^ ' ij^ 

\Vhiift Winds, a^nsoU M th^r duU A^» 
Do fiercely rage, 
And cool the poor remainders df thy Fire«. 
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' when Luft> as fierce as Mares defires> 

Thy ulcerous Heart and Lhrcr fires, it 

Then thou (hale mourn, but mourn tn vain-, 
That wanton Youth feeks blooming Charms» 
And greener Arms ; 

^hilll longing Age dill meets with cold Difdain. 

Then thou (halt think on Sweets before, a^ 

And die at the defpairing Thought, No more. 

ODE XXVI. 
He defires his Mufe to commend his Friend Lamku 

II, the Mufei merpy Friendi 
9 Deliver all my bufie Cares 
Unto the wanton Wind i 
What Tyrant of the Nmh 
Leads dreadful Armies forth | 

Secure alone, and laughs at othd:s fears* 

Sweet Mufe, that doft delight to fing 
In Strains to Koman Ears unknowoy 

And tafte the Virgin Spring ^ 

Trace o'er the fhady Bowers, io 

And gather fweeteCl Flowers i 
And wreath my Lumk, wreath a noble Crown. 

What Honours I, without thy aid, 

Beilow to grace my Friends, are vain ; 

My Crowns will quickly fade : i^ 

You, Mufe, and all the Nine, (hould raife 
In new Alcai'cks Lamia's Praile, 
And make him live in an unufual Strain. 



ODE 
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ODE XXVII. 

He advifeth his Friends not to quarrel in 
their Drink. 

AMidd our Cups for Mirth defign'd. 
To fight and quarrel, fuics 
Rough Thractan Brutes ; 
lat not the fbber temper of a Friend. 

This iavage Humour, Sirs, forbear, g 

And free the modeft God 
From brawls and blood $ 
tnd let jour Humour, as your Wine, be clear. 

How Cups and Swords do difagree ! 

Then give your fighting o'er, to 

And brawl no more ; 
ut fit, and keep your Elbows down like me. 

If you will have the GMi go round. 
Then tell from What fair Eyes 

The Arrow flies $ ij 

/hat Beauty makes thee happy in a Wound. 

' Not tell ! nay then the Glafs remove ; 
Whatever Charms enfnare 
Thy Heart, are fair ; 
ou never fin in a diflioneft Love. lo 

Tell boldly, tell thy generous Flame ; 
This is no leaky Ear, 
Nor what I hear 
lall my loofe Tongue pour out to common Fame^ 

4 Unhappy 



\ 
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Unhappy Youth ! doth She furprize ? 
And have her FlMnes poi^Is'^ 
Thy burning Bread ? 
Thou didft deferve a Dart from kinder Eyes; 

Undone ! for no Ihejfalian Charms 
Nor e'en the winged Horfe 
Can break her force. 
And free Thee firom this ftranged^fmim'^ Arms. 

ODE XXVIII. 

Architas, a Mathematiciatt^ biing pipwrack^a 
reprefented begging a SeatmM U- bftryhim, 
denouncing t^ngeame on him^ if he negieSi 
Requeft. 

A Narrow Grave'by the liatmhn Shore 
Confines thee now; and thou canll have no mo 
Ah iearn'd Arch'ttas^ ah how ftxrall for Thee 
Whofe wond'rous Mind ooald meafure Earth and Sea ] 
What Sands make up the Shore minutely teach, 
And count as far as Number's felf could reach ! 
What did it profit that thy- nimble fbul 
Had traveled Heav'o, and oft ran round the Pole; 
Purfu'd the motions of the rowllng Light, 
When Death came on, and fprcad a gloomy Night ! 
Wife Tantalus, the Gueflr of Gods, is dead. 
And on flrange Wings the chang'd TSihonus fled : 
Jov/s Friend, juft Minos, hath rcfign'd his Breath, 
A'fiii wife Pythagoras felt a fccondl&ath'i 
Altho' his Trojan Shield, and former State 
Did prove his Soul above the fofce of Fite'; 
Withdrew the Mind from Death's black conquering h 
And left but Skin and Bones at Fate's Cotmnand i 
In thy Opinion he did moft excelh' 
Diicover'd Truth, and foUow'd Nature well: 



once o'er Ail iMg Ntgbt fanr (btdas wiili^mdi 
I all muft walk the* Vailoys^ the Dotd: 
le Rage fpurs on, and Death attends^ im Wars 4 
Sea deftroys thergveedy Morinert:: 
Young and Old confus'd by- oamben f all* 25* 

Death with equal banddotbfinkoao all : 
>yfterous Storm my feeble Tackling tore, 
left me naked on thi li^kniShon: 
Seaman, pray .bet joft; put ncartbetLaiKb 
9W a Grave, and hkle toy. Luebs in Sand : 30 

nay the threat'niagi Eaft Wiiide ^pavc th»Fk)odsii 
idly (pend their rage on Hilla^ead-Woodii 
Hft you ride (afelys fo fYonet^vcry* Show^ 
Gain flow in, and feed thy growing Store : 
^f§vaJlud.N0ft$m^ fo& Tkunituab Guawt 3JV 

fpire to bleis, and joyniin ooe^ Reward, 
•aps you fcorn, and aae deiign'dly bale, 
' Crime fhall damn tby^mddTerTing Race ; 
' Pride, vain Man, (ballon tby-felf retui«k 
wi naked lie, and be tba.Pobfak, Scorn: 40^ 

Prayers (hall mount, and pua%St Vengeance down. 
Offerings (hall relcafc, no Vowi attooe. 
►* hafty now, driv*n by a profperous Gale, 
»^ quickly door) thnccftnew^be^and,^ and Sail; 

ODE XXIX. To Iccius, 

Piilofipher^ who bad left hU Study^ and WM . 
refolv'd to g» to IVar, 

'OU envy, Icctui^ the ANibkm\ Store, 
Their precious, Gums, and. Ivory Beds, 
And art rcfolv'd for War ; 

fierce Siabean Kingr ne'er fougl^t be&me, 

And dreadful Mfdes f 

ir Scourges knit, aind Awmi Chains prepare: 
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what lovely Virgin, when her Lover's kiil'd. 
Shall wait on thee, tnd call thee Lord / 
What perfum'd Royal Boy, 
To (hoot in's Father's Bow exa^lly skill'd* 

Attend thy Board i 
And firve thy Pleafure in another Joy ? 

Who now dares (ay that Streams mull flow 
From Mountains tops to Vales below, 
And not to th' Springs return ? 
Or who deny but 7y^*s wondrous Stream 

May Hilis contemn. 
And fwiftiy rowl back to his lofty Urn ? 

'When you can change for Shield,, and Sword, and 1 
And the bafe Drudgery of Wars, 
What e'er Contentment brings 
FMnjttus Works, thy coftly Books of Art, 

And Plato s Cares » 
Tho' once I'm fure you promis'd better things. 

ODE XXX. 

He begs Venus to came to the Temple wbu 
Glyccra had prepared. 

KIND Venus, leave the Taphhn Iflc, 
And live with GlyarM a while i 
A noble Temple fhe prepares. 
With Inccnfc fwect thine Altars fmoak, 
Thy Prefence numerous Vows invoke r 
She calls thee with a thoufand Prayers. 

The Graces with their Zones unloos'd. 
The Nymphs, their Beauties all expos'di 
From every Spxjng, and every Plain $ 
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Thy powerfal, hot, and winged B07, 10 

And Youth that's dull without thy J07, 
And MtfCfHiry compoie thjr Tram. 

ODE XXXI. 

TTTHat will the Poet beg to-day 
^^ From Vhabm in his hallow'd Shriiie> 
For what doth be defign to pray, 
Whilft thus he pours his holy Wine? 

Not fiat SMrdmUh fruitful Crops, f 

Nor Flocks that hot OMrU feeds, 
Nor Gold, nor Ivory raife his hopes i 

Thofe Toys he neither loves, nor needs J 

Not thofe rich Fields, where LyrU runs 

With quiet Streams, and wanton PlajSi Vo 

The finootheft of the Ocean's Sons, 

And gently eats his eafy way. 

Let him, that has one, prune his Viae ; 

The Merchant,' now come fafe to Land* 
In golden Gobblets quafF the Wine, i j> 

' tiis Syrian Wares and Voyage gain'd. 

He, chiefeft Darling of the Gods, 

For twice a Year he pIow« the Mains 
He rides the proud Atkntick Floods, 

And yet makes fafie Returns again ! !• 

Me Chicory and Olives kc^. 

Me loos'ning Mallows nobly feaft ; 
They give what Nature's Wants can need» 

And kindly fit the caOeGneft. . '• 

C * 
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A Mind to ufe my prcftitt Ston ^^ 

With Health aoid Ufe» but ixK fo long 
As brings Contempt, or cramps 017 Soog% 

jGrant this* jifM, and I ask no more. 

ODE XXXIf. 
"To bis Harp^ wbrf^ agifiim^ b9 Jkfirn* 

IF underneath a Mjrtle (badft 
When free from Pufiocia, I htta play'd 
What may this Year, and more command » 
Begin, fweet Harp, a Kmmmi Strains 
Thofe Meafures and tboTa Tunes maiatai9 f 

Tirft ftruck by great Jkim noU^ Hand. 

He fierce in Arms, yet midft his Cares, 
When Dangers pii&'d* and Mite Wany 
And ftain'd his cbanniag Harp mxh Bltod i 
Or when he ileni'd tba aogry Scasg f V 

Or when arriv'd he fat at «lfr» 
And laugh'd at all the fury of the Flood: 

The Mttfes he in founding Ve(ft 
Would (ing, and Vinm Praife rehcirfe» 
With her attending wanton Boy : tf 

Or lyctf*i Face, furpriziog fair. 
With bvely Eyes, and auburn Hat5 
By Nature fitted tq tatice to Joy. 

Great fhoAm Glory, Vhmim Uwob 
And welcome to the Feafts of Jtv9 % ao 

Thou, great Reliever of my Q»^ 
Whene'er I beg thy akL attend 1 
Affift the Verfincl ti^ Friand, 
Aad tune my Song^ for mlglttjr G^v'a Ear* 

ODE 



ODE XXXIII. Liu. L 9» 

ODE XXXIIi. 

& tUB^artf bh Frumdy vA^ Intd HI SuHttfi m 
hit Am$mfs. 

COtnct dry thine Eyes> «id ceiA t« movn, 
Thkik not too muck oo Oram's Scq» ; 
Let no complaining Songs ^ockMm. 
That (he, regar^efs of her Vow% 
Her wanton Satila factews 
Upon a later, and a meaner Flantc; 



'*. 



Fair Zyeoris for cyrus I 
She loves, but naceta ao kiiid rcturiiH 
M^natnr'd fholoe Cym diarma : 
i^C iboner (hall the Lambt agree urn 

With cruel Wolves,, thas ike 
Shall take {6 bafe a Wantoa vx her Aans. 

Thus Vmus ipovt»: (he Rtdh the Bal^ 

Unlike in Fortune, and in Fiot^ 

To difagreeing Love prar okes i * rf 

When cruelly jocofir 

She ties the fatal Nooft, 
And binds Uneqaals to die fansegt Yoker. 

This IS the Fate that si muft prove* 
• The fiire Unhappinefi of Love^ to- 

Whilft fairer Virgins did adoie 
And courted me, I Mj/fttdt woo'd 
As rough as Adr'm's Fkod, 
That bends the Creeks of the CaUkrim Shoie. 



<;i\^^ 
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ODE XXXIV. 

He^refolves to be religious^ and follow Epicarostr 
Pbihfofhy no more, 

1 That but (eklom did adore, 
9 I, that BO God but Pleafure kneWt 
Whiift mad Philo(bphf did blind. 
And Ifkurus fool'd my Mind, 

^M pft keep that impious Courie no more { f 

'^Tut turn mj Sails, and deer anew. 

For angry J&ve, with mighty force, 

Whilft all the Skies, were bright and clear. 

Shot thro' the Heav*n with pointed flame. 

And (hook the Univerfal Frame ; 19 

He lately drove his thund'ring Horfe 

And flaming Chariot thro' the Ak. 

This (book the Easth abd wandring Streams* 

This Noife digurb'd the quiet Dead i 

Thro' muddy Styx^ thro* all beneath, ij 

And thro' the (hady Walks of Death, 

Quick Lightning (hot unufual Beams s 

The Ghofts beheld the light, and fled. 

He brings the moft Obicure to light. 

And robs the Glorious of a Crown ; io 

Now tumbles down the mighty Proud, 

And makes them know there is a God % 

Now kicks the Lofty into Night, 

And fiau the Fci£mt in a Throne. 



«» 
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ODE XXXV. 

To Fortune, wbom be celehratfs^ 4m4 i^gs /^i 
freferve C«far. 

GReat Goddefs, j§mhmf% Guardian PowV, 
Wbofe force is ftroiig and quick to nife 
The loweft to the higheft place i 
Or with a wond'rous fdl 

To bring the haughty lower ^ ^f 

And turn proud Triumphs to a Funeral: 

The labouring Swain thy aid imploref». 
His Fray'rs are mixt of Fear and UopCt 
On thee depending for bis Crop v 

The Merchants thee confie(s» !♦ 

When far remoir'd from Shoreff* 
^Ind bow to thee the Miftrefs of the SeasJ 

To thee their Vows rough Qtrmans paji 

To thee the wahdring Scythums bend. 

Thee mighty BBme proclaims a Friend : tf 

And for their Tyrant Sons 

The barbarous Mothers pray 
To thee, the greateft Guardian of their Thrones : 

They bend, they vow, and dill they fear 

Left you fhould kick the^ Empire down, '%% 

And cloud the glory of their Crown \ 

They fear that you would raife 

The laiy Crowd to War, 
And break their Empire, or confiae their Pratfe. 

Nccefliiy ftill ftalks before, %f 

And leads the way with poys'nons Breathy 
And an the Inftruments of Death % 
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Sharp Swords aad Wheels and Racks, 
That flow witli putrid tjore, 
BBrte«9icnfltiidto(if^fac«lxNidoiisfl]ikci* ^o. 

Sure Hope, and Friendfliip cbath'd io white 
Attend on Aee, tiKy tM sentin 
The dnefeft Giorits of thy Train i 
. Tho' you inrag'd retreat. 

And with a hafty fli^t, j^ 

'Mhj Garment chang'd, fodake the Ailing Great. 

But the ba(e Crowd> the per jur*d Whore^ 
And when the Casks of Wine are dry. 
The falie Pretenders quickly flyi 

They all refule eo bend 1^. 

With the declining ?bor. 
And take the heavy Yoke to ta/k their Fricftd$ 

Prcfcrve Great C^far, Cdfir leads 

To didant Br/Mfff, gtHte hts IP^ate,. 

And keep the Glory of our State, 4^ 

The Youth that mull infeft 

With Arms the haughty Mtdes $ 
And fatter Fears and Slavery t^ihe fiaft. ^ 

I blufli at the difliooeft (how, 

I die to fee the Wounds iind Scarf, jq 

Thofc Glories of our Civil Wars. 

What Sins, a curfed Age, 

Were we afraid to do. 
And what hath fcap'd the fury of our Rage ? 

What dread of Heav*n, or fiears of Hell ff 

Could ftojp the Impious daring Jband ? 
And was not evory Shrine pcophan'd ? 
r. : OK 
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Ob, woaldft thou qtiickly whet 
Our impioiis Lkiutod'Steelt 
To figbt the bold ArMtah^ and tbe G«ltr ^ 

ODE XXXVli 
A Jfik$m€ to bis Jear BrwUlAml^ 

'HP IS pioos Duty; now to pnifi, 

X With Incenfei Soflgit tad fiKioi Ll|^ 
And with t pcoinii*d Hetfa'i biood» 
My NumiJa*B kind Guardian God : 
Who £dely now rcturi^d 8£^ f 

From the remoteft Parts of i^PMW9» 
To thronging Friends on every fide 
A thoufand Killes does divide ; 
^But Deareft JJuma moft reoeivesy 
And takes as gladly as be rives : lo 

Their equal Love at School began, 
Both the faoae Race of Virtue ran y^ 
And both at once grew up to Mso : 
Be every Head with Garlands crown'd». 
And let the flowbg Bowl go round : ]|^ 

Let fading Lillies and the Rofe 
Their beauty and their fmens difclofe y 
Let long-liv'd Plarfly grace the Feaft» 
And gently cool the heated Gueft : 
Then all on beauteous Dtrntdis lo 

Shall lofe their gfeating wanton Byes ; 
But her no Charms no Nods (hall move» 
And none divide her from her Love i 
She (hall imbrace her young Galknt, 
As twining lyy dafps the growing Plant. ^jT 

C 4. ODE 
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ODE XXXVIL 

On CxCai^s plSory $vtr Antony anJ Cleopatra. 

NOW, now. *tk time to dance and plaj*. 
And drink, and frolick all the Dij % 
'Tistime, my Friends, to baniih Cares 
And codly Feafts, 
With tftank&l Hearts, prepare ' f 

In haUow*d Shrines, and make the Gods your Gaefti, 

*T^a8 Treaibn once to (port a Fhsk, 
And Sin to pierce the noble Cask, 
Whilft nought but boading Ftxes were fien 

For Ills to come } gji 

When Egypt's haughty Queen, 
^ith wither'd Eunuchs, (hreaten'd mighty KMti: 

A Woman vain, whole Hopes could rife 
To fuch impolTibilities ! 

A Woman drunk with fweet fuccefi i tf 

Whom finiling Fate 
Had brought to dace no kfs 
Than CAfar*s Fortune, and the Rfiman State. 

fiut fbon her Pride to Fears retired, 
When all her Ships were funk or fir'd } if 

And real Dread poilefs'd her Mind, 
When Cdfar's Oars 
Did prefs Co dofe behind. 
And bore his Navy to the frighted Shores, 

(As Hawks purfue the trembling Doves, tf 

Thro' open Fields or fhady Groves i 

Or 
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Or as fwift Hantfrnen chace the Deer 
' Thro' Thracim Plains* 
That fly as wing'd with fear) 
To bring the fatal Monfter into Chains. 3^ 

Bat She defign'd a nobler Fatei 
And falling would appear as great 
As when |he jSngly iiird the Tkoue i 
No Jean betny-d, 
Nor fled to Coafts unknown iS 

To live iecure, or meanly beg for Aid. 

Her falling Throne with fmiling look 

She boldly faw } (he dar'd provoke 

Fierce Serpents rough with poys'nous' tralnh 

To dart their Tongue* ♦• 

And fill her dying Veins i 
Growb furious now oiTt^eath refblv'd fo long : 

The ftout lAburmm Ships, the Fame 
And lafBng glory of her Shame, 
She envy*d \ (he, a Soul too proud* 4f 

Too haughty to be feen 
Amongft' the private Crowd, 
And grace a Tiriumph lefi than 'Bgyffi Q^een; 

ODE XXXVIII; 

He tells bis Boy that bepould not take too mutb 

care about his Entertaini^ents^ 

T Hate, my Boy, I deeply hate 
-■' The ufelefs VerJUn Pomp and State : 
Crowns wrought with too much art difpleafe^s 
Forbear to foek the blufhing Rofe, 
0t where the beauteous Lilly gfbws* f 

Such Toil difturbs our £aie : 

C y ^ 
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A negligent and Gmple Drefs 
Thoughts free from Cares will mol^ CJffteisi 
Thy Front, my Boy, tby Front, and mioe 
4^ Myrtle Crown wiH bed becomet 
WJbilft I fie and qiialF at Home, 
Beneath my (hady< Vine. 



2& End of thjkjt M^. 
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O D E S. 



The Second Book. 



O D E F. To PoLLta. 

He defires bim H f^htar mriting traffim.tUl 

he bad fettled the State. 

AD Pri (oaers Gotrd, tod Glorj of tbe Bar^. 
The Sentte's Onde, and great in Ww, 
Wbo& Faith aiid Virtoe an proctmn ; 
To T^om the Gtrmm Trianpli won 
Eternal Fame, f 

Aod never-fading Glories of a Crown : 

The Grounds and Vices of oor Wars, 

Gar Civil Dangers and our Fears, 

The fport of Chance, and turns of Fate» 

And impious Arms that flowed " lO^ 

• With yet uncipiated Blood ; ' . 

The great Triumvirate, 
Aid their Leagues fatal to tfac V^mm Stale i 
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A dangerous Work 70a write, tnd tread' 
0*er Flamet by treacherous Afhes hid i tj 

Yet this you writer and give to Fane 
A lafting Moaumeot of our Fathers Shame : 

But hold thy mourning Mufe, forbear 
To tread the CTOwded Theater. 

Till Quiet, fpread o'er Stace-Afiairs, id- 

SIM lend theetine for meaner Cares } 
And then infpir'dwich Tragick Rage 
Return to the forfaken Stage, 
And mourn, the Faults and. FolUes of the Age.. 

Methinks the Trumpet's threatning Sound if.- 

Difturbs our Reft with fierce Alarms» 

And from the (hining Arms 
A dreadful Lightning fpreads around ; ^ 
It darts pale Fear through ev*ry Eye, 
• tha Horif s ihrt» and trembliog Riders fiy : yo 

Methinks the warlike Captains (bouts are heard. 
With fordid duft how glorioufly beTmear'dJ 
In Blood I fee the Soldiers roul, 

Liee the World obey, 
All yield, and own great Cdfar't Sway. ^; 

£xcept the fhibbom C4to*$ haughty Soul : 

ftmo, and Africk*% Guardian PowV, 
That left their ruia'd Seats before* 
Unable to revenge their Fall, 

Hath now otLBjome returned Disgrace, 4jp* 

And ofifer'd up the Vidor's Race 
To great JugwtM% Ghoft, and HimnMi, 



What Land is free, what Plain 
Not fiitt'ncd by ihe UfinrnnSaiXi \ 



What 



ODE IL Lib; II. ^^ 

WhaC cannot witnefs by the Graves k (hows 4^ 

Our Empire's fall, whole NoUe is ipread 

O'er rerfia and the diftant MtJit^ 
The Sport and Laughter of our finifiog FoesI 

What Lake unftain'd before- 
Hot koows our Wars, and fwelb with iMiim ikfKi fo 
What Sea's not dy'd ? On what onhappj Flood». 

On whatremoter Coaft 

Have not our Youth beea loftr 
Grown impioufly 'prodigal of th^ ttbod? 

Xnough, my Muie, G>mplainti forbear,. ff 

With me to (hsdy Grots rettre» 
Thy Mourning ceafe, divert thy Ctfe;: 

And there, with fofter< Touches move thf LyIe.^ 

ODE IL 
The Free and Genereus only are the happy Mem. 

DEAR Friend, whole generous Thoughts ddpift 
The creeping Fears S Avarice, 
How Silver looks, how 'mean andbaie^. 
^ow much below -the common Brafs*. 
Unlefs a nniderate uie refine* j| 

A value give* and make it (bine.?; 

K\nd.Frociikmsy juft and good». 

In Fame as noble as in Blood, 

Who with a Father's care did grant 

Supplies, and eas'd his Brothers Want,* id 

Long* ^"g ^^ livc^i farviviog Fame 

On lading Wings Audi bear hu Name^- 

That Man. a wider Empire gains. 
That his own aaving Wifli reftraiasy 

Thaa. 
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Than he whole Sword tnd wide Comttsiid tj 

]oia diftant Sfmn and Lii>j^$ Sand, 
Than if they did his Arma obej* 
And either CM£»Xf own hit Swaf : 

The Dropfics ftUl by Drink nkcfcaft* 

In viiaaRaBourJKipesof Bafei to 

The Jaw5 ace diry, the Thirft remaiai. 

Until the htz\ Humours ceafe; 

Until the cau& of the Diftafe 

Shall leave the Twohi and crawag Veittfr: 

fhrmaes fixt in Qfmi Throne, i; 

Ador*d like VirfM*% rifing Son, 

True Senfe that fionis the Pe^s Teft, 

Ne'er rankf among the happf Bleft; 

Prom cheats of Words the Crowd (he brings 

To real £flimate of things; ]• 

To him Aie gives, to him alone. 

The Land, tnd the lafttng Throne, 

Whofe Eyes can unconcenld heboid 

The dazling Heaps of . fiiinng Gold^ 

Whofe Mind doth nefcr Wsakh purfiie* ^ 

X^or turn to make a iecond View. 

ODE IIL 

Headvifetb bis Friend Delius to be content^, 
and live merrily* 

AN even Mind in evVy State, 
Amidft the frowns and /miles of FH^ 
Dear mortal Dafiiii, ahsrays ftowf . 
Lee not too much of cloudy Fear, 
Nor too intemperate Joys appte f 

Oc to contra^ or taexteod thy Brow : 

Vhethcff 
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whether thy dull onhippy Yearl 
Rua {lowly, dogg'd with Hopoi «Qd Fears^ 
And fit too heavy on thy Sool; 
Or whcrhcf e w iwM on Bad< of ftowrti im 

Mirth fofely drivoi thy ct&c Hoars, 
nd chears thy Spirits with the cfaoiceft Bo^. 

Where BsphwwUle^ ite lofty Pin^ 
And Myrtles firmdly hiMclMt )ofB» 
And hofpitaUe Shades coispofe i i^ 

Where near a poriiog Spring doth glUb 
In winding Strtams, and IbMy.dSde 
fee interrupting PehUe as it flows: 

There bring tiiy Wioi, thy Odors ^tad^^ 
Let fading Rofes crown thy Heid, lo^ 

Whilft Time, odd Age «nd life wiD iiear; 
For yon muft leave yoor Gfovoa, yonr Houfci 
And Parni, wfatee yclbw attw >Aows« 
ad thy heap'd Wealth fhall EH thy greedy Heir. 

For, whether ^rong from Raayal Blood» if 

Or from the meamtft ofiim Crowd, 
'Tis all a Cs&t far nought ean five: . 
The Hand of Fate doth ffariko atjaH» 
And dm art fundy^oom'd to lall 
y-. Sacrifice to the impartial Grave. 3^ 

Onr Lot8«fc cafl, Faae fhakes the Uhi, 
And each Man's Lot muft take his torn) . 
Some fbon leap out, and (bnae more btt; 
But ftill 'lis fiirc each Mortal^ Lot 
Wil doona his Soul to Ckmrm^s Boat» 3$ 

bt4)ear th* eternal Banifhmeat of Fate, 



QDE 
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O D E IV. 

To Xanthias Phoceus, who fell im Lave with 
bis Captive; 

DEAR XmuIhms, 'tis a faulty Sbaine» 
BIu(h not to own a noble FkUne- 
Rais'd by thy Captive VCharinii 
The ^r Brif$h once coiild move 
^^i/£ff ftabborO'Soal to Lovf^ f 

And force the haagbty Hcroc to her Arms: 

T^cmffiCn Charms fubdu'd her I/>rd, 
And cdnqnerir^ AjMe foon ador^^ |. 
By fair 0»ffmdtd% Eyes* 

When Ha9^ fell, and left his Tirof i^ 

Tp weary Qruks an eafy Prey, 
B*en midft his Triumph. great MrtMtiatu, 

See what a beauteous Majefty, 
And how commanding is her Eye» 
Her Look proclaims her States tf 

She mourns, (he mourns a Royal Racei* 
And Parents equal to her Face, 
And grieves to fee fo ftrange a whirl of Fate, 

Ne'er think her. Friend, of common Bkx)di 
Nor fpruog from the diihoneft Crowd* lb* 

A Mindfo bravely bold. 
So chaft as to refift the Arts 
That take the^mean unguarded Hearts^ 
The force of prefliog Youth, and Charmaof Gold: 

Her Fsce, her Meek, her Breaft and Arms &f 

Ipraife, not taken vWth her Charms » 

Suipi* 
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Sufpicious Thoughts remove $ 3^ 

Let almoft forty feeble Years 
Secure thy Mind from jealous Fears» 
And tell that HorMCi u too old for Love. 

ODE V- 
To his Friend, in Love with a young GirL 

H Y Heifer, Friend, is hardly broke. 
Her Neck uneafy to the Yokej 

She cannot draw the Plough, nor bear 

The weight of the •bligjog Steer : 

In flowry Meads is her DeKght» i 

Thoic charm her Tafte and pleafelier ^hti 

Or elfe (he flies the burning Beams, 

To quench her Thirft in cooler Streams; 

Or, with the Calves, thro' Paftures i^ys» 

And wantons all her eafy Days: l^ 

Forbear, defign no hafty Rape 

On fucb a green, untimely Grape: 

Soon ruddj Autumn will produce 
^ Plump Clufters, ripe, and fit to ufi: 

She now that flies (hall then purfue, 1/ 

I She now that's courted doat on you : 

For Age whirls on, and erery Year 

It takes from Thee it adds to Her: 

Soon Lalagi, fhatt foon pcocUiro 

Her Love, nor blulh to own her Flame; to 

Lov'd more, for (he more kindly, warms 

Than Fhioe coy, or Chris Charms, 

SO pure her Broaft, Co fair a White». 

As in a clear and fmiling Night, 

In quiet Floods the Silver Moon tS^ 

Or Cretan Gygts never (hone : 

Who, plac'd among the Maids, defies 

A skilful Stranger's prying Eyes; 
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So fmooth his doubtful l^ookc appour. 
So leofe, fo Womanilh bk Hur. 

ODE Vf. TiSErriMiua- 

Behg to go into Spain vjitb Augaftus agal 
CanttbrianS) He wijhes for a quiet Retre 
his Old Age. 

SEptimius that muft ftem tte Maio* 
And go with nie to dlfliot Sfmf^l 
To fierca OffUoM/ms ttcm farok«b 
^4^8 jet unleara'd to bear ooir Yoke : 
And Sfrtis Sandt* wfaefv tli^Ooetn roor^ 
And fowling Waves waAi fwanhy MeoNi 
Miy Tibw*% WaHs, the 'Btfem Self, 
Afford my Age i ftfe Retreat* 
'^h! there, now tir'd with Wariiad Seas* 
May I enjoy a happj Eafi! 
If Fate doiies this foaaB De^^ 
My hafty'fteps (hall food mire 
Where finooth GttUfus cata its Way; 
Around whofe Banks white Fleeces pliy» 
And felt VhaUmtus eafy Sway : 
Oh» how thofi little Piias do pteafe. 
How fit for Happinefi and Eaic! 
Where Honey fills the Combs, and ftrive»^ 
With fair Hymittus* i'wteKx^ Hives? 
Where Olives aowo the fruitful S<»1, 
Yield not to the VeiMfriMn Oyh 
Where Springs are bng, and Winter's mild. 
Nor hoary Frofl deforms the Fiddi 
Where Buechus friendiv Mountains fpread» 
And Almon rears his fruitful Head) 
Where choiceft. Grapes in Chifters tv»tte» 
Nor envy the l^kmm Vine: 
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Thefe happy Setts muft xa reoefve» 

There you and I, dew Friead, muft iirfl« 

*Till Death's approaching HndB iiirfruae», }p 

And clofe thy Poet Horm9 fiyesi 

Then you a little Tomb (hall rear, 

And cool my Alliet witii • piout Tear* 

O D E VU. 

j1 IFekome to hh Friend Poillpef* 

DEar 2$mfiyl thKt hat oftca try'd, 
Wbilft oace ffte fooghc on BriOHi fidt. 
How near pale Death fough Wara attcadii 
What Genius now hatb tou thee hooM^ 
And who reftor'd thee back to Bsm9% ') 

iomp^t the beft of all my Frimdft^ 

With whom, in Uiidi #Dd Wm and Play; ^ 
Whilft fweeteft U^ofes crowA'4 my Hcadi 
And did their fragrant Odomra ^a4» 
. i often broak the iii^iiig Dajr.« ^ 14 

The bloody Wars fhibfph FieUk 

Ignobly having loft xay Shield, 

With thee I faw. iecure from Woimd^ 

I (aw the flight, when haughty Proud 

To Ce/5w*f ftronger Virtue bow'd, 1 f 

And bafely bif the bloody Oroond : 

Me litreury^ fecur'd from Fears, 

He kindly wrapc me up in Nighti. 

And £i?'d me from the dangerous Fight», 

But thee the Tide bora btck to Win; v> 

Now then refter'd to EaTe and Reft, 
Pay y9V9 thy Thanks and promifid Feaft $ 



Nowa- 
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Now tiVd with Wari. from Danger free. 
Beneath my cool and pleafing Shade> 
On flowVy Beds fupinely kid» 
Enjoy the Casks defign'd for thee: 

See here they ftand, thefe Bowls employ. 
Forgetful Wine profiifely pour» 
From largeft Sheik rich Oyntmeitf (hour. 
There's no Extream in real Joy i 

Who Parfly twines, or Myrtle Boughs 
To grace our Mirths and fliade our Brow's^ 
Who Crowns prepares for evVy GoeftK 
Whom will the happy Dye defigo 
The juft Difpofer of the Wioe^ 
And great Controuler of the Feaft^ 

Let Mirth, and Joy, and Wine ittenct^ 
I muft he road, F muft appear 
As wild as the road 3&r«cMP» are; 
^is decent at the WekoBie of t Friend, 

ODE VIII. 
To bis forfworn Mifirefs. 

Bdrhtif did Re?enge o*ertake 
And Uaft as oft as you deceive; 
Were but one Nail, one Tooth more black. 
Thy Vows I would at laft believe. 

But ftill more fair, more bright thy. Face» 
More Crowds Of Lovers lock to vieWi 

As each faUe Oatb procured a Grace, 
And. tempted thee to prove untrue^ 
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It profits th«e to be forAvom 

By all that other Mortals fear, lo 

Th'eternal <^odt, thy Mother's Urn, 

By whirling Heav*n, and erVy Star : 

The merry Nymphs approve thy arts, 

And Vnuii fair forgives thy wiles. 
And CufiJ, (harpning flaming Darts if 

On bloody Whetfiones, gently fmiles: 

Belides new Slaves dill flock to thee. 

And happy He that takes the chain i 
And thofe that threaten to be free 

Forgive the Jilt, and icrve again: Uf 

Thee dill the thrifty Father fears, 

And Mothers for their wanton Boys^ 
New Brides, left you detain their Dears, 

And rob them of their promis*d Joys. 

O D E JX. 

He Mdvifeth his Friend to grieve no more for dead 
Myttes.^ 

NOT always Snow: and Hail and Rain 
I>eicend, and beat the fruitful Plain} 
Not ruf&ing Storms dill tofs the Cafpian Floods : 
Not ev'ry Month doth lazy Froft 
Bind up xWArmenitm Coaft, • f 

Nor furious Srorms ftiii vex the groaning Woods : 

Call'd forth by Spring's enliv'ning Breeae 
The Leaves return to naked Trees; . 
But you, dear Friend, (till mourn in weqpihg Araki 
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Loft Myftesi when Noon burnt tht Skie4 



oii» or wim it flifSf 



Ho 



When Night comes oii» or wbni i 
change appears, thy Love aai Grief 



Yet aged N^^ dry'd his teafs* 

His gdef was (barter than h» jemi 

^at did he ftill his dyiBg Sea faewaa: 
His Sifters, aod the IVWjn Train» 
And Fr'iMn wept, hot imi'd agilB» 

Nor always moorn'd young Thibis hafty fall. 

Thy foft comphMtt at M ioKter, 
Let mirth fucceed, and fniks appear* 

Set's ling, and Cdfar be our iofty Tkcscf 
How rough Nifhates HiUs Obey, 
And Jiiris bound by Csfi»^9 fwayr 

Lefi furious grows, a«d reds • mUcr ftreaat. 

The Scythmns now, wkb broken Rbwi^ 
Confin'd to their own Froft and Snows» 

Bare cool'd the raging Fury of their Pridej 
In narrow Bounds, with mmUe Forces 
They ridie their fierce impetnoos Borfe, 

And view with longing Eyes the M/^mtm Side. 

ODE X- 

A miJdle StaU of L^4 is hefi. 

Wl S £ they, that, wkh % caotioiis Fear, 
Not always thro' the Oceaa fleer, 
Nor, whilft they think the Winds will roar. 
Do thruft too near the rocky Shore : 
To thoie that dia6 the golden Mfla» 
The Waves are foiooth, the, Skies ftvcne; 
They want thAba^nefs of the Poor's setmt. 
Aidenvy'd Hottfes of the Great. 
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Mrms often vat the hUy Oak* 

gb Mounukii feel die Tiwadm 4mk} i b 

id lofty Towers, whn Wiaii F^mk 

e rain'd with a greater iidl: 

Etofl prepared in oA« ftiM 

fears or hopes a cbi^ga of Fate; 

» J&ve» the &ine tbtt Wiotas Umgk if 

d Dddb the Ftot bf phafimg $fnag&: 

o' Fortune now eottOi&a her kovr, 

d frowns i yet ^mil not ftiU bo lb; 

s/£9 fbmetimes Mirth purfues, 

( Harp awakes Ul Ofii^f Mo6i 9t^ 

ir always bends liis thrintniog Bow: 

ben Foftoieifiads a fionay Wind, 

en (how a hftfe aflid preisfit Miad: 

d when with too mdulgcot Galea 

B fweUs too much, then fiirl thy Sails. if 

ODE XL 
He advijiib hk Friend to liffe meprily. 

T7h AT fierce CmifMmi, what the Sq^ims dire^ 
^^ Make, Friend, naobjca of thy carci 

Wbilft raging Floods, «nd Adria's Tide, 

ConfiiKe tbcit forccw aod arms d>vid«^ 
;are we kugh at all the threats of War : f 

i no coioapv ao eniai for l^ilt ifiproach,' 

It lafb not long, and asks not much: 

But fee our Yeart d» fmhly mo?c^ 

Our nimble Youth and Beauty fades, 

Dry Age wkli caret will crowd our Hcads^ lo 

d leave no Room for cafy Reft and Lofct 

"iag Flowers not ahi««y§ equal beaucies weaii 
Nor Moons with equal Beams appear 
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As when at full they brightly (hm'd$ 
Then why (houU yon difturb your Mind, 
So much too narrow for eternal Care ? 

Why, underneath a pkafing Myrtle (hade^ 

On flow'ry Banks fupindy laid. 

Are we fo (low to fpeod a Days 

And, whilft grey Haifa are crownM with Rofe 

Or odorous Oyl our Heads o'er flows. 
Drink all our troubles and our cares away ? 

Bndc Bscthus (bon will (brdtd cares ttBo^ 
And make dull MelanchoUy (hine$ 
What Boy w^its there, what Boy, to brmj 
Some cooler ftreams firom yonder Spring, 

To quench the fury of my flaming Wine ? 

What ready Servant waits to call my Mib, 

And who coy Lyde will entice? 

Bid Lyilt come, we are in faafie; 

Bid Lyde come, her Harp prepare. 

Like Spartans loofely bind her Hair; 
For Love may ebb, and then her time is paft. 

ODE XII. To M^CENAS. 
Wars and Battels are not a Suhje&fitfw hisMnJ 
but Love and Lycimnia be canfing. 

THE flout Numanthes lingring fall. 
The Rfm^m Scourge dire Hannibal, 
No more, my learned Lord, require. 
No more the rough Sicilian Flood 
Dy'd deep with CUtrthng'mian blood, 
Ta fit CO the ioit meaiiires ^ the l^te : 

N 
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Nof Ctnfaurs eager to engage. 
Nor fierce HyUus druoken ragCi 
^Nor Giants, tam'd by HeretiUs, 
Who dar'd to reach old Satum^n Grown, lo 

Who dar'd to ftorm bis fhining Throne, 
ad break the quiet of eternal Ea&i 

And you, my Lord, with equal flightf. 
Great Ce/Str's Wars and conquVing Fights 
Shall better tell in lading Profe i ij * 

And how in triumph Cd/kr led 
The Ferfiantod the haughty Mede, 
od fcatter'd Slavery midfl; his threatning Foes: 

My Mufe Irids me imploy my Verfe, 
And foft l^cimnsM's Songs rehearfe; ii 

She bids me all her charms improre,' 
Her taking air, her (hining eyes. 
By Nature fitted to furpriie i 
nd Mind ftill fauthful to thy mutual Love: 

Lyeimnm fiiir, the Pride iitkome, ^^ ijT 

How well her charms and arts become! 
How movingly her beauty pleads. 
When toying (he and richly dreft. 
At Great Diana's folemn Feafir, 
gins the Dance, and leads the beauteous Maids! 39 

For what Achemenes pofleft. 
And for the Wealth of all the Eaft, 
Would you, ray Lord, exchange your Fair? 
Would you, my Lord, for all the Gold 
The ftufc Arabians Houfcs hold, jj^ 

(change one braid of fweet LyclmnttC% Hair? 

D Whei^ 



WheD*e*er her He^ flia^dx mpve^ 
To take the earq^ft qf. hex liOycj, 
A balmy Kifffi qf dfe denies 
With es^ft. fewaCilnars, wAich fliQWi 4« 

That IhcLiSi iPQK content to Iflfii 
Than he that begs to wio.thft ?tizfi* 
Or whea (he runs to Tnatch an eager K\£s. 

£^o» ii Tree that was lih tofall'upon him as hi 
wassvafkiHg m bis Field. 

A Fatal Star did then command 
The Skies, apd guide hif iffipipua haiyl 
W.ho planted thee, tQ thc^difgrsLce 
.6f*8 Farm, and ruin of.hi^. Race: 
Tis certain he his FathjT.luUU f 

He (lew, and fed upon his Child; 
He ftabb'd his Fricpd before hi9f God,. 
And ftain'd the Image with his blood : 
Xo him Mf</M*s»arts wfire^,k[iowih 
The whole World's Sins he made his ovyn. . i© 

Who firft difgrac'd my Field wjlh thcc, 
Thou impious Stock, thqu curfed Tjref » 
Thou curfed Tree, whofi; hajfty fall 
Pcfign'd thy Matter's Fuqeral : 

What each (hould fly is fcldom known, if 

We unprovided are undone; 
The Waves that foam round Ihracian Shores, 
Are dreaded by the fwarthy Moers^ 
They think cold Death doth ufc to trajcc *> 

The Snow and frozen Hills of Jhrace. . r *^ 

:Nor fear it from a warmer place : -^ • 

The Romim dreads the Darts, the Forcct 
.^1^ conquering Jiigbts of Parthian Horfes 

The 
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man Chains the Varthiatk fban^ 
leady Troops, and wei^tj SpeaM.; »/ 

»th, when arm'd with a Difeaie* 
other Parts will mddjr fehx; 
mes unlaok'd for, (Weeps aw^y 
bfi^ NMoiir in • Dij^ 

addles up her eafie Prey: /^jo 

ear hid F, how tawAf CxQ 
ingdom (rf^ tlio fwartfajr Qoeen? 
(3^M$s, tfit fttnry'd Gfxrtty 
atof Piety" and Loffcr: 

^/^, who in homUe Stnka f^. ^j 

\k& GotrnttY-mra compUni^' 
steft Tunes ]»x}daims her Lore,^ 
lurns at her Reproach aBoVtt : 
too, whole gddtn^ScHiigi 

lanlier Scrol^ibtmd gKiWtfiiif|E| ^ 

s the Dangers* and ttft PMr 
;hts, of Sailing, affd^of Wst#{ 
ilent rev'rerice GfibM' adhliM 
ondrous fury of his Lyre: 
ilgar Shades' throng' moft to bftf y^f 

igs deposVi, of feats of War^ 
ink thetn with z peedjr Ear : 
mdcr this Hell's fufiofur Giiar<h 
ilent WMideri flood and heavd^ 
rs lay down, and,- wbilflf he plajr'di ^^ 

w Grin bis Joy betray'd : 
I was he»d, the Pitfies Snakei^ 
Iht, and quiet* on thar Metks : 
did torn PmmtkeHs iefee;- 
und deceived bin* inw e^ife'j -.|, 

ttalHs felt fofc repofe, ^ 

(d:m>w^tble'benKJitf|^'Bbiighdi' /. . 

'cr his Lips, and Water flows : 3 

D z K<r 
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Nor did the fierce. Orioft care 

To hunt his Lyon, or his flying Bear. ti 

ODE XIV. 
Life isfiorty and Death unavosdahk. 

TH E whirling Year, Ah Friend ! the whirling Year 
Rouls on apace; 
And foon (hall Wrinkles plough thy wither'd Face: 
In vain you wafte your pious Breath, 
No Prayers can ftay, no Vows defer f 

The fwift approach of Age, and conqu'ring Death «* 

N No, tho' ten thoufand Oxen fiain'd his Shrines 
With iacred Blood, 
ShouldH: thou appeafe th' inexorahle God: 

He opens> and he (huts the Grave \ if 

Gtryon's triple Soul confines, 
Apd ftubborn G^ges with the Stygisu Wave: 

That fatal Wave that muft be pafs'd by all} 
The Rich, the Poor, 

Are doom'd aliice to view the Stygian Shore : i| 

The Knaves and Fools, the Wife and Juft, 
The Kings as well as Clowns niuft falls 

And undidinguifh'd lie with meaner Duft: 

in vain we all retreat from dangeroas War» 

And live in eafe; iio 

h vain we (bun the rage of angry Seas : 

The burning Fevers Autumn brings. 

In vain we fly, and idly fear 
The Plagues that South- Winds bear on iickly Wings'- 



For 
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til the Stygmn Waves are doom'd to pais» 15 

We all muft go 
d view Cocytiu wandring Streams Mow: 
We all muft fee the latHog Cbaios 
That hold curft Dunaus bis Race, 
d SiJyphH>c(mdcfX\sk'd tcveodlefs Pains: 3(9 

17 Children mud be left, thy Lands and Hoofey- 

Thy pleafing Wife, 
iat happy Comfort and Delight of Lttei 

Of all the Trees thy hands reftor*d» 

None but the Cyprefs hated boughs 5'f 

all follow their fhf>rt-iiv*d decaying Lord ; 

iie Wines yoi» keep fo dofe thy worthier Heir 

Shall foon pofleis, 
ad wade midft wanton Luxury and Eafe; 

Much nobler Wine the fquandriog Youth 40 

Shall fpilli and coftlier Feads prepare, 
laa ever pleas'd a pamperV> Abbotts Tootk 

ODE XV. 

Of$ the luxury of the Age^. 

OUR Squares ftill rife, our Fields decreaie. 
And now the Plooghs muft rui^ in eaiej 
New Motes are dug, large Ponds we make 
That rhral e*en the Lucme Lake : 
Round lofty Firs weak Ivy twines, 5 

Uoroarry'd Planes profulely fpread 
A ufelefs melancholy Shade 
er larger Fields than marry'd Elms and Vines : 

Our Beds of Rofes, Myrtle BowVs9 

And all the luxury of Fknv'rsi 10 
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Their fhiiclds ihadcs itid fmelk alford: • 
They now thofe froitiul Grounds pofleft 
Where OHfres rofe with vaft iocreaie, 
And with great bounqr M the former Lord: 

Thick Laurels phc'd hy purling Streams [15 

Shut out the l^U-dafs burning Beanos, 
Aodgtve ttt Shade to drink and pkyi 
Was this hy ^onmUts allow'd ? 
Was this the way our Fathers fhow'd 
To riie to Empive» and extend oor Sway ? 10 

No; theficacJifingk Man's Eftate 
Was fmall, the Publick Stock was great. 
The PubHck Weal imi^'d their Cmt % 
No private Man profufely skUfd 
Did then his large Piazza's build, jt| 

To take cool Breezes of the Nortfaera Atr: 

The little flut, their Fatiier^ Hoiufe, 
The Laws forbad them to refufe, 
But live content in mean Aboadsi 
Enjoyning all their Shrines and Towns }0 

To build with sew and cotftly Stones, 
To grace their Country, and to pleaie their Gods. 

ODE XVI. 
TThe conttnted Man the moft ha^^yi 

FOR Eafe the Seaman asks the Gods, 
When tofs'd in the t,g4m Floods f 
When darknefs fpreads to heighten fears, 
And not one kicndly Star appears; 

For Eafe the warlike Timuimtt plead, % 

The Berfitm and the quiftr^d hkJky 

Eo» 



Ifcr Eaft, too prcciww tb1« fekJ 

For coftly Gems, or ^bought 'wdA Gold: 

For neither Power nrtr ^ei\A tOMttfA 

The {ad diforders Of ihe Swil, ^« 

Mor yet remove the- Cares tfaVt irait 

About the Palace of the Great : 

Bleft be with little, on Whofe thrifty BoifJ 

That Salt dill (hines tlttt tflill^ luis Y^Miar IkH^) 

No vexing fears h« Breuft cth !fcitt, if 

Nor fordid Luft will break his cafe : 

Wkf tlwfe exttnM Gtre9» and Stitfe^ 

And trouble for fo fliort a life } 

Why do we piy our Sails and Oari,- 

And fondly ^&t fbrcign Shores F gc' 

Gan he tteit flie& bis Coufitry ^nd 

That he can \fvrt ^mieif behind? 

«• For bancfnl Cm wifl ftil! previil, 

<• And overtake tt» under Sail-, 

It dogs the Horfeman clofe behind, i^' 

More fwift than ROies, or ftbrnoy Wind. 

A Man coMiefited with his preftnt doom 

«atcs to look on fbr whafs to come; 

With Mirth he fweetetis bitter Fatcj 

There is no perf^ happy State. jjl 

The ftout A^ilks dy'd in haftc. 
Long Age did old Tit^vtms Wiifte; 
Thofe Yemi fwift TJtftt denies to thee 
Pcfhaps his. HttOd fhaM rekch to ttie: 
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Round thee ten thoufand Heifers low, 
Scouc Oxen bend beneath thy PbWi 
In thy gilt Coach neigh gen'rdus Mlres» 
Thy Purple (hines as bright as Stars; 
Around thee Wealth and Plenty wait* 
yith all the luxury of Fate: 

A Farm as large as my Defirr, 
Vfiih fome few heats of LyrUk fke* 
On roe hath bounteous Fate beftow'd* 
{With Pride enough to fcom the Crowd. 

ODE XVII. 7i MAECENAS. 
Heisrefolv'dnottofurvi've bimj and congratul 
his Recovery^ 

WHY am I kill'd with thy Complaint? 
'Tis more than any God will grant* 
'Tis more my Lord* than I can bear* 
That you* on whom my Hopes rely, 
That you, my great Support* ihould ^je^ 
And leave thy melancholiy HorM9 here: 

Did you* my better Half, decay* 
For what ihould T, the other, (lay? 
What Comfort could compofe my Mind> 
When neither whole* nor yet Co dear 
I ihould be doomed to linger here, 
'fmi feel my worfer part fiill left behind? 

The £ime black I>ay ihall feize on both* 
It is a fixt and folemn Oath* 
We'll go, I've fwom* we both will go % 
Tho' yon may firft begin the Racei 
ril follow with a nimble pace, 
^ud )oin 70a e'er jou mob the Waves below. 



ODE XVIII. Lib. II. <5p 

Did fierce Chumr^ dart her fire. 
To make my frighted Soul retire, io 

Yet ftill I would attend your States 
Tho' hundred-handed C^as rofe. 
In vain (hould all bis Strength oppoIe» 
For Juftice bids, and 'tis appro?'d by Fate : 

Whatever Star did at my Birth prevail* if 

Whether my Fate was weigh'd in LiSra's Scale, 
Or Fatal Scorpio's beams did (bine: 
Or Cafricom's difturbing rays, 
Tbofe Tyrants of the Weftern Seas, 
[Tis firange how much your Stars confent with mine: 30 

From Satsirn*s fatal influence 
yove's milder rays were your Defence, 
He clog*d the wings of hafty Deaths 
When thrice, with an auTpicious Voice, 
The States of Romo proclaim'd their Joys, ]j^ 

And with their own fupply'd your fading Breath: 

My Head had felt a falling Oak, 
But Fawius did divert the ftroak^ 
Famns, the Witts kind Guardian God: 
The Shrine you vow*d the Gods prepare^ 40 

Let ofoU Bulls reward their Care : 
For me a Lamb (hall ihcd his meaner Blood. 

ODE XVIIL 
^gainjl Covetoufnefs. 

J^Or Ivory, nor Jnditin Stuff, 
^^ Nor Gold adorns my gaudy Roofi 
No Cedar Beams prefs coftly Stone 
From Qiarries of the torrid Zone, 

D 5 .Whcro 
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where barning Rap the Maitie moiild> ^ 

'And join the Mais with flowing GoM : 

Nor yet have I, an Heir uftkoowo. 

E'er fek'd oo Attabts his Throne ; 

No honefl; CKentt hang my Rooms 

With Purple ftretcht on 7Jfnw» LoottS : fr 

But yet I make a fiir pretence 

To Honefty and Innocence, 

And ffore of Wit, and thefe compleat. 

And make me fought to by the Great: 

This is my Wealth, This all my Store, if 

Content, I ask the Gods no nnorei 

Kor my great Friends: O bounteous Fate, 

How happy in ray mean Eftatc ! 

Dayspulh on Days with^ equal pace. 

New- Moons ftiR hafte to the Decrcafe, to • 

But you, e'en whilft the Bell doth toll, 

!And fadiy warn thy flying Sonl, 

Xidi Stones provide, large Piles yt>u rear, „ 

Unmtndfbl of your Sepukher : 

* .Thy Moles, and thy incroachiog Mounds ay - 
Remove the Floods to freighter boand». 

For ^eedy you would fccm but poor 
Confined by Nature's narrow Shore : 

* Kay more, yoa leap the facred Bounds, 

And (eizc your meaner Clients Grounds; ; 30 

No Fence too high, no Ditch too deep 
For wealthy Injury to leap: 
Expcli'd by greedy Avarice, 
The Wife with her dear Husband flies, . 
With all her Godis, (foo weak defence > " 3$- 

For poor and injur'd Innocence, 
They fuf&r in the common harms) 
And (brdid Infants in her Arms: 
Yet after all this toil and heat, 

Ttiis Fraud and Treachery to be great» . 40 " 

^ The 
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t laft Retreat the. Rich mtift ha[ve> 

e lad and fureft* il the Grave: 

tiat wouldft thoa more ? to Swains and Lords 

equal room juft Earth aflbrdi, 
>r does (he take a Prince's Bones 4if 

Ith greater rev'rence than a Clown^ : 
fet furly Charms brib'd with Gdd, 
togs back the Cunning or the Bold$ > 
or will he waft Tronnthmso'tr, 
>d land him on the livkig Shore: fo 

oud Tanttilm and all his Line, 
ho' Kings, bis lading Chains confines 
Itf whether we his aid impkire 
r not, he's ready dill to cafe tiM Poor, f4 

ee ihim from waan, and piice bin on the bippy Sbdvt* 

ODE XIX. 
Ih Praife 0/ Bacchus. 

BO R N out by an unufud Rage 
I faw (believe it, future Age) 
Where Bacchtts tzught the Nymphs a Song^: 
In didant Vales s from ev'ry Wood 
With prickt*up Ears the Satyrs (lood» J v 

Ad fmiling Fauas compos'd a lid'ning Throng. 

EifOB ! iiew Fear didurbs my Soul, 
With troubled Joy my Paflions roul* 
Whild full of tlie impetuous God: 
Evoe ! fpare, mighty Lihir, fpare, !so 

Urge not the violent Rage too fu* : 
mty li^, dreadful with thy angry Rod; 



Now boklly I can fpeak thy Praife^ 
Rehearfc the dubborn Jhjtides^ 



Too 
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Too fierce to bear the cade Yoke: 
Thy ftrcams of Wine, thy milky Spring, 
And in repeated Numbers Cing 
DiftiUing Honey from the melting Oak : 

Thy happy Bride's refulgent Hairs, 
That grace the Skies with brighter Stgrs r 
What Fate the impious lUkin ftrook. 
How Aunt and Mother flraogely tore 
The trampling Wolf, and rooting Bore % 
And fierce lycurgus falling by his h^k : 

Indus and GMigis own thy fwsy^ 
.And thee the barbarous S^ obey^ 
You flufli'd o'er craggy Mountains lead. 
O'er Hills and Dales, o'er Springs and Lakes^ 
The JhrMdan Rout, wfatlft harmlefs Snakes 
In innocent foUs twinie round each drunken Head. 

When impious Giants cUmb'd on higli. 
And dar'd to ftorm thy Father's Sky i 
Thy fingle Hand fecitr'd his Crown : 
You, with a Lyon's dreadful Jaws 
And frightful Nails, retriev'd the Caufe, 
Bold Rhefus quell'd, and &v'd the falling Thrones 

Tho* much more us'd to foft delight. 
Unfit, unable for. a Fight 
You once were thought, and doom'd to Eafe : 
;Yer, when your Heat and Virtue roie, 
What fury feiz'd your haughty Foes? 
How equally inclined to Wars and Peace? 

When beauteous with, your gawdy Hora 
You did from Hdl's Uack Shades returni 
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Thee Cerberus faw, and (how'd the Waf r 4f 

fle wae'd his tail, grew woodVouskind, 
He liclcd thy feet, he fawn'd and whin'd } 
Nor did one Grin an imptoui Ri^ betray^ 

O D E XX; . 

He promifetb bimfelf immortal Fame. 

NO weak, no commoa Wing fliall bear 
My riflng Body thro* the Air \ 
Now chang'd I upward go % 
ni grovel here on Earch no more. 
More high than Envy's (elf can foari f 

I leave Mortality and things below : 

Not me, not me, the meaofy born^ 
Whom the proud Fools and haughty fcorn> 

Not me fliall Death controul : 
Not I, whom you I know not what, to 

Iddcenas, call, will yieki to Fate : 
Nor (hall the Stygi/m Waves confine my Soul : 

Rough Skin o'er both my Legs is fpread^ 
And (hiaing Feathers crown my Head \. 

Above Vm turned a Swan: i^ 

0*er both my H^nds light Plumes do fpring^ 
My Arm h chang'd into a Wing, 
And now I move with greater fpeed than Man*: 

On ftrongcr, and on fwifter Wingi 

Than Icarus Hed, I rife and fiog \ ao 

A founding Bird I foar : 

111 fee the diftant Northern Pole, 

ril fee the Southern Billows roul. 
And ipread my Wing^s o'er Bof^horus groaning Shorei 
' ' i My 



7*T 
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Mf Songs flttS t» the Ctiehim Baf^, 
And German, divt eonooils his Fevs 
Of KtfxMi» Troops, be ktxyvfii : 
The Moors, and in cny OMneroiiB Verfe 
TheS^ibMAi skiU'd, (hall Songs rebearfe : 
The Sfoniftrd too, and te that drinks the HJiimV 

Moaratiot, no fHendly drops rnnd h% 
No fighs attend my Funeral, 

Thofe coarmon Deaths may airre : 
Let no difgraceful Orief appear> 
Nor damp my Glory with a Tear : 
'^fpare the delefs Honours of a Gra?e^ 



7Zr# End iff th$ SecdndBwk^- 




ODE 
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The Third Book. 



O D E I. 

If ot Wealth or Honour^hni Peace and ^iet^ 
nefs makes a happy Life^ 

^Egon, b^gon, I hate ye all/ J 

' Both you great Vulgar, and you .fmall; . 
Nor Myftcrieif Propbane, behold: 
To Boys and Maids unftain'd with 

Crimes 
The Mufts Pricft, in (acred Rhime8,5 : 
Doth aoknowa Songs, and wondrous Truths uofold. 

The awful Kings o*cr Nations fway, 
Their Subjcds tremble and obey; 
The Kings themfclvcs are rul'd by Jovi, 
>Vha broke the Giants Pride, and woo lo > 

Eternal fafety to his Throne, 
Afld by his pow'rful. Nod doth .all things move. 

One*' 
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One Man doth larger Fiekis poflcfs, 
Oae'ftaods more bxt for Offices. 
The drudging Darling of tbe Crowd ; 
Wbilft One his Manners, or his Friends^ 
Or his ob(eqoious lYiin commends, 
And^One in- Fame \% greater, or m Blood. 

Yet equal Death doth ftrike at all $ 
The haughty Great and humble SmaD, 
She ftrikes with an impartial Hand % 
She fhakes the vaft capacious Urn, 
And each Man's Lot mud take its turn ; 
Thro' evVy Glafs (he prefles equal Sand. 

Whilft Swords hung o'er proud Damoelisl 
Not all the Tyrant's Sweets could pleafe » 
Not Mufick's Airs could calm his Breaft : 
The black remembrance of his Faults, 
Still crowding back upon his Thoughts, 
Diflurb'd and robb'd his troubled Soul of ReiL 

But bumble Quiet ne'er flies o'er 
The lowly Cottage of* the Poor r 
The pleafing Shade and purling Streams 
She loires to haunt, (he loves the Plains, 
And cheers the Plough-man loos'd 6rom Pains 
With flill Security, and eafy Dreams. 

He that dedres but what's enough^ 
Again ft the force of Fate is Proof : 
Unftain'd he Hves, and pure from Sin : 
Let violent Tcmpcfts break the Woods, 
And angry Whirlwinds tofs the Floods ^ 
He dill hath Qaiet» and a Cahn within i 
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Let Hail his rip'ning Olives beat. 
Or kt them (brink with too much bent. 
His barren Field deceive his Hopes i 4^ 

Or let his naked Trees complain 
Of too much Droughe, or too much Rain i^ 
Or Froft untimely nip his rifing Crops. 

Now dill our ftately Squares encrea£r» 
The FiOi will find their Ocean lefs i S^ 

The Moles thrown- in extend the Shore ^ 
The Lord, grown weary of the Land, 
Now builds upon the Ocean's Sand, 
And fcorns the Bounds that Nature fix*d before*; 

But Fear, aoi-melancholy Cares attend, ff 

And where the Mafter climbs, afcend ;. 

They fbon o'ertake his flying Mind : 

Born on by the fame nimble Gales, 

They pre6 the Poop whcrc-c*er he fails. 
And when he rides black Care fits ^fe behind. 6e 

♦■J- • 

Well then, fince neither Gold, nor- Gain,. 

Can Quiet bring, or Fears reftrain s 

Since Purple, bright as fhining Starst 

Can ne'er difpel our cloudy Cares i 

Since all the Spices of the Eaft 6jr 

Can never calm our. troubled Breaft,^ 

Why (hould I madly toyl, to raife 

On envy'd. Pillars Palaces ? 
.Why fpcnd my Time, and wafte my Healtb? 

Why (hould i ftrive to change my Field, 7a 

And thoCe Delights oiyFarin can yield. 
Fob hrger Lands^ and more difturbiog.Weakb I 



Ojy^ 
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ODE II. 

Tiutb mufi be bred in IVars andiVoMt^ 4mdiiU 
t9 ie Jieligi 



LE T vigVous Boys be train'd to bear 
The ftrcights of Poverty in Wir » 
Be hardly bred, improvt their Force, 
And bravely gtll the PMrfhmn f^orle s 
And let the Per/urns tremble vt bis Spetr : 

And let liim live tfid He tbroiid, 
*Midft Dangers, Slaughters, Fears, and Blood ^ 
fie tofa'd with «n the Storms of V«N^ ^^f 
And harden*d up to prop tbe Sttte i 
His Country Ave, and rile into a God : 

Him from their Walls, when fierce ia War» 
Let Tyrants Mothers view, and fear i 
And let their Brides defpairing figh, 
Ah, may not my imsktlfQi Spouft 
That furious Lion midly roafc» 
How fierce he drives, and hovr oar Armies fly ! 

He nobly bleeds, he bravely diet. 
That falls his Country*^ SacrMee s 
The flying Youth fwift Fate «*enake«, 
It (hikes them thro' their tremMhrg Back.s> 
And runs oo» fift fbr nimbfe Ccrwardioe. 

Virtue, unleam'd to bear the Me 
And (hamcfiil hkttbi of Di%ftce, 
Nor takes nor quits the tott'ring Throne, 
As fickle Crowds (hall fadkm firown s 
Not firom their wav'ring Braatk ttceives the Place i 

::co " ~ ' ' " 



ODE III. Lib. ,|IL : 7^ 

ue Virtue, that unbais the Sky 

* tkofe tfatt are too inie to die, 

iro' wondrous Ways doth upward go,' 

nms the bafe Earth «nd t>ewd 4)dow i 30 

with a fbaring Wmg ftill mounH en high : 

d juft Rewards the Gods decree 

p fair, obedient Piety 5 

t He that fcoms or fcaSs his God, 

blabs his Myfleries abroad, 3J^ 

ive in the iame Houlc, or (ail with me i 

yove doth heedlcfi Thunder throWt 
i mix the Good and Dad below : 
: Jame Revenge ilin ftalks behind, 
*s (lowly dog the guilty Mind, 4* 

oly days to give the iurer Blow. 

ODE III/ 

virtuoMs Man ^/ars n9^ing. Juno*/ Speech 
tg tie G9dsy in Mslfrfthe Roman Emfire^ 

[By 4moth4r Hand.] 

IB, who by TVincipTc is fway'd. 
In Truth and Jitftice Hill the &me» 
leither of the Croud afiraid, 
rho' oi?il Broils the Stare inflame ; 
r to a haughty Tyrant's Frown will ftoop, 5* 

I a raging Storm, wkeo all the Winds are 1^. 

uld Nature with Cottvolikms (hake, 
truck with the fiery Bohs of f9V9 j 
t final Doom, and dreadfsl Crack, 

: faia oenftant Coneage mtnn i i^ 
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By Arts like thefe, jfkUes fam'd in Wars, 
Was to the Gods advancU and FoUux to the Starsl 

With thefe jiugtiflHs^ Heavenly Gueft, 
Sits down, . and puts the Ne£):ar round : 

Thefe Arts brought Bacchus to the Feaft, ff 

By Tygers drawn, with Godhead aown*d ; 

Thefe rais'd ^uirinus to the blelsy Abodes j 
When Jun0 fmiling thus befpoke th* aflembled Gods. 

A foreign Dame and foolifh Boy, 

Who by falfe Judgment org'd my Hatc> !•> 

Confpir'd to ruin wretched TV^y, 

And baften'd its untimcly^ Fate ; 
E'er lince the Founder of that perjur'd Houfii 
Deny'd the Gods their due, and broke his Coki^a Vows. 

I to Minerva join*d my PowV, %f 

To cririh that vile deteftcd Rice > 
OU triatns Palace is no more» 

And H$M% fair bewitching Face ; 
My Grteks are fated withr their Vhfygum blood/ 
Tho' Hiikr*€ Sword So long their cooqu'ring Arms with- 

[ftood. J* 
Here aH our mutual Quarrels ceafe ) 

At length the ten Years Toil is done j. 
Great Mars my Anger (hall appeafe, 

And I accept his warlike Son : 
Here let him with immortal Beings fit, )f 

WithNf^4r crown the Bowl, and grace the Realms of Light* 

Whtlft he enjoys eternal Eafc, 

And Trof$ demolifh'd TowVs 
Are parted by the middle Sfas^ 

From fair Utilia's Shores, ifi 

Hb exil'd Sons new Empires (hall adorn/ 
So long, as Fbcks and Herds iniuk old jyi^Mi's Urn. 
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There let tlie Cattle graze and breed» 

Wbilft Rme her ioft/ Tow'rs (hall crown 

^ith Trophies from the vanqui(h'd lAedtf 4jr 

And give new Laws to Realms unknown ; 

Extend her Terrors and her Glory far, 
And thro* -the (xk^tGt World her warlike Eagles bear. 

yi\iett the Globe's better iialf divides^ 

There let them unmolefted reigo> f% 

Far as the MiddU Oom gUdes> 

B^t ftill from Saailege abftain s 
And leave to its firft harmlefs Parent Earth 
The bright bewiccfaiDg Oar, nor give the Idol birth. 

Where Nature's atmoft Limits end, f^ 

Let Fame difplay their high Renown* 
And to each Clime their Arms extend, 

The frozen Ifles, and torrid 7.one : 
Whilft jyty in deep eternal Ruins lies. 
Let Rffme*B aufpicious State on her Foundations rife. 66 

'Tis on thefe Terms that Empire (lands : 

Should their ambitious forward Race, 
With fuperditious wicked Hands, 

Rebuild that moft deteftcd Place, 
Once more it fhould be fack'd, its Children bleed ; 6^ 
Whilft I, the Wife of Jove, my conqu uag Grecians lead. 

Should PhcebHSt with a brazen Wall, 

Three times her haughty Tow*rs furcound, 
T^py (hould three times unpity'd fall 

By Grecinn Arms, and kiis the Ground \ 7» 

Three rimes the Matrons fhould lament the Slain, 
And thnce her captive Sons endure the Vigor's Chain. 

Stay, 
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Stay, Mufe ! For whither would joix fif I • 

'Vis nctf for your kfs lofty wing 
To reach Jovi^s firm Oaa^es,, too high 7} 

For ]KNir an.hutnble Maid, to fing : 
Do not the Speeches of the Gods dehaie,. 
Nor fioli the mighty Theme with bw ungual lAfs, 

ODE IV- 

31? the MufeSy acknowledging their Povier and 
Kindnefs^ 

T^Efcond. my MuTe* compofe a long, 

•'-^ A pleafing, and a grateful Song. 

Or to the Pipe or (bunding Flute, 

Or gently more Jpolla*s Lute : 

D'ye hear ? or airy Frenzy cheat . Jf 

My Mind, well plcas'dwitb the Deceit? 

I feem to hear, I (eem to move 

And wander tlwro* the happy Groves 

Where fmooth Springs flow, and murm'rmg Breeze 

Do's wanton thro* the waving Trees : 10 

In lofty Vuitur's rifing Grounds, 

Without my Nurft ApidU*^ Bounds, 

When young, and tir'd with Sport and Play, 

And bciind with pleafing Sleep I lay. 

Doves cover'd me with Myrtle Bough's, vg. 

And wirh foft Murmurs fwceten'd my Repofe : 

A Wonder this, and firange to all 

That livM^in fat Terenti's Vale; 

High jfchervntia, Bamine Groves 

Admir'd the kindncfs of the Doves: ao 

Twas firaoge that I, 'midft thorny Brakes, 

Secure from Bears ami creeping Shakes, 

Should lie fo long^i tbJit Doves fhouH fjbread 

The £iaed Laurel round my Head, 

And 



ODE IV. Lib. IIL H 

Child be (afb iW Woodt, ajr 

and Diriio^ of tbt Godi : 
ifif* TOUfik I liv« jwup Car o 

Hills, or cold fnm^^ Air : 
er wmy Smm pkaTc) 

a 72^ lull» mo inco caft : 3ir 

Nir Springs, your Sport, and GroTS 
e Qbjc^s of my Low, 
iTMi loft PiMlffyi'^ riaM, 
al, and fcofu'd my Shield; 

to guard or to defbad, ^^ 

Arms, the MuOt Friend : 
be proad Smlkm Rock 
ind fcapVih the ottrfod-' Oak : 
a my feeble Ship ih^guidC) 
ftem the pioudeft! Ti4e i 4» 

thro' the ^thIM EaA 
rer mortal Fk>ot' hach pie(h 
ihofpitable Flood) 
Mi dnu»k with* Iferles- Bloodj 
n Sands I'll boldly treadi 4f 

y fte the qiiiver'd Midi : 
«r, greit as at) our Hope?, 
i hath hid his weary lYoeps^ 

his SottI, yott foften Caresi 
the harfh fatigue of Wars : jo 

i, i«ftru6l' him how to lire, 
I Advice, and joy> to giro : 
', we know hoW' mighty fdve 
lidiog Nod rules all above^ 
rrns, with an equal Haod, yy 

g Sea, and quiet Land i 
y and almighly Sway 
. and Ghofts, and aU obey ;) 
odsf (book bold TlMfii down, 
their Fury from his Throne i 60 
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Wc know bow impious Giants fell 

From climbing Heav'n to deepeft Hell : 

That horrid Troop, thole impious Bands, 

Relying on their num'rous Hands* 

Whilft they on Mountains dimb'd on hight' 

S^ead no fmall Terror thro' the Sky i . 

And (hady Filion, rals'd above 

The high Olympus, frighted J^vi: 

But how could brawny Mimas rife. 

How large VorfhyrMs frightful iize 

Agaioft the Thunder of the Skies ? 

How bold TyfhdHs aim a Stroak, 

How impious I^icel dart his Oak ? 

Too weak their Force, and foon repeD'ci 

By Virgin VaUas founding Shield: 

Here Vulcan fought, a greedy God, 

On that iide Matron Juno ^ood $ 

And Vhcehus there, a dreadful Foe« 

Scill arm'd with an unerring Bow : 

Who loves to haunt the tycian Woods, 

And in the pure CaflaUan Floods 

Wa(b his loofe Locks i who Songs infpires, 

And fills his Priefls with pleafing Fves, 

On Vkiara and Dilos Fame 

Beftows, and takes from both a Name; 

Rafli Force by its own weight muft fall« 
But pious Strength will dill prevail ^ 
For fuch the Gods afTift, and blefs. 
But hate a mighty Wickednefs. 
Ptoud Gyges proves this fatal Truth, 
And hot Or/tfw's lawlcfs Youth, 
E*en Virgin fallas fcarce could icape 
The lud^l fury of a Rape $ 
'Till her Bow reach*d him, whild he firove. 
With fiercer Daru than thofe of Love: 
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The Etrth, oo ber own Monfter thrown, - 

Now mourns the ruin of her Son, 

She grieves that her proud Children fell, 

4By Thunder ftrook, to deeped Hell : 

Nor do hot ^tna*s Flames decaf, io« 

Yet cannot eat the Load away : 

Hot T^tius Liver Vulturs tear. 

They watch as fi)on as Parts appear, 

JIhnd ieize them (height i the Doom was juft, 

He*s punifh'd in the Seat of Luft i 105* 

^ Wrath waits on Sin, three hundred Chains 
" firith0iis bind in endlefs Pains. 

ODE V. 7i Augustus. 

Pratfiftg him Jor enlarging their Empire^ and dif- 
commending CraflusV Soldiers^ which draws on 
. the Story of Regulas. 

TLTIS ThundVing proves that m\^ty Jovel 

^^ With wondrous Force, rules all above i 

And now as mighty Aftions lliow 

.That CUfar is a God below ; 

O'er Britijh Shores our Empire's fprcad, $ 

Our Arms have reach'd the haughty M^de : 

Could Crajfui Soldiers lead their Lives, 

So meanly yoak'd to barbVous Wives ? 

-Could they grow oU (degenerate Race, 

Inverted Souls, and Vt^me's Difgrace!) 10 

In Hoftile Arms, the Mede obey, 

And fight for a Barbarian's Pay ? 

Forget their Rites, their Name, and Blood, 

WMft Jove was fafe, and Rome yet ftood ? 

Wife' Re^ulus did this prevent, 15* 

He fcorn'd bafe Terms that Carthage ient^ 

* E ' ' Nor 
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K* would he e'er, by his Advice, 

Tempt future Age to Cowardice : 

He kaew that Virtue's Crowns would fidc^ 

Ualefs the Captive Youth were made B' 

tJnpity*d Preys to barb'rous Foes, 

And bore the Slavery they chofe, 

i faw, (aid He, our Eagles (hine. 

And bafely fill a Puniek Shrine, 

With hanging Wings our Fears upbr«id» l{ 

By which they were fi> (bon betray'd ; 

I fiw how coward Armies ftood. 

And yield without a drop of bkxxl i 

1 faw when they their Arms refign^d. 

Their (lavifli Hands drawn back behind i 30 

I faw our Free- men bound led home, 

Bound conquered Citixens of E$m0f 

Their Gates anbarr*d, they plough'd the SoO 

Which Roman Troops did lately fpoil: 

Redeem'd perhaps, more free from fiear, 3; 

More fierce they (hall return to War, 

More bold, more careful of their Fame ; 

You add new loffes to your fhame : 

Wool once inirded with a {lain 

Ne'er takes its native White again : 40 

And when true Virtue falls, it lies, 

Prefs'd down, and never cares to rife : 

If trembling Does, when freed from Snares,^ 

Will fight, then He'll forget his Fears i 

Then He'll be flout, who bafely chofe 4^ 

To truft the Treachery of his Foes : 

He, he, no doubt, will brave appear. 

And beat them in another War, 

Whoie Arms could tamely bear the Cords 

And Whips of domineering Lords, ^ 

Who ibU his precious Liberty 

For meaner Life, and fear'd to die : 

Relblv'd 
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Refi>l?'d for Life, he did not know 

To which he fhottld his Safety owe» 

His Rffnum Courage or his Fear, ff 

And mix'd difhooeft Peace and War ; 

Oh (hame ! Great Carthage 1 rais'd more high 

On the Difgrace of Italy ! 

His Wife's chafte Kifs, his pratling Boys, 

The former Partners of his Joys, €• 

Now grown a Slave, thrown down by Fate, 

And Idlen'd from his former State» 

He (hun'd i with manly Modedy 

On Earth he call his ftubbom Eye, 

Whilft thus, by ftrange Advice, he fought, ^g 

And fix'd the wav'ring Senate's Vote ^ 

Then thro* his weeping Friends he ran 

In hafie, a glorious banifh*d Man : 

What Cords and Wheels, what Racks and Chains, 

What lingring Tortures for his Pains 7^ 

The Barbarous Hangmen made, he knew \ 

And hdghtntng Fame told more than true : 

Yet he bis Wife and Boys remov'd. 

His hindring Friends, and all he lov'd. 

And thro* the Crowd he made his Way, 75- 

That wept, and b^'d a longer Stay ; 

As free, as if when Term was done. 

And Suits at end, he left the Town, 

Or d\d from Bufinefs and from Cares retreat 

To the cool Meafures of a Country Seat, jfo 
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ODE VI. to the Romans, 

He invvghs agalnji the corrupt Manners af 
his Age: 

\By another Handel 

T TNhappy V^mmil doom'd to bear 
^^ The load of your Forefathers Guilt i 
'Ti]l> by your Piety and Care, 

Our Shrines and Temples are rebuilt : 
You reign by bowing to the Gods Commands ; $ 

From this your State aro(e» on this your Glory fiands. 

Your impious Land already wears 

The mtrks of Vengeance from on high. 

Feels the yet fmarting Varthian Scars, 

And bluflies with ignoble Dye > to 

"When from Mon^ifes* Arms your Squadrons fled, 
'And Bfime*^ coUe^ed Spoils adorn'd the Vigor's Head. 

The BMcian and the Sunny Moort 
By Sea and Land, their Forces bent, 
' At once to (ink the t^man PowV, i$ 

When Cif il Rage the Empire rent ; 
When, like a Deluge, Vice triumphant reign'd. 
And a degen'rate Race the Marriage- Rites prophan*d. 

Hence the Contagion firft began. 

And reach'd our Blood, and ftain'd onr Race: xo 
The blooming Virgin, ripe for Man, 

A thoufand wanton Airs difplays $ 
Trained to the Dance her well-taught Limbs (he moves^ 
And fates her wifliin^ Soul with loofe inceftuoui Loves. \^ 

Tte 
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Tbe Bride her ludful Rake invites, ** 25* 

Before her Husband's face to toy > 
She ftays not for his drunken Fit^, 
Nor in a corner taftes the Joy ; 
But in her Cuckold's prefence fells her Charms, 
And grafps the Merchant's Gold, or meets the Captain's 

[Arms, 
Twas not from fuch a motly brood 
Thofe better braver Romans cante. 
Who dy'd the Funick Seas with Blood, ^ 

And rais'd fo high their Country's Fame } 
By whom Antiochus and Vyrrhus dy'd, jj 

And HanniM was tam'd, and Cmhagt loft her Prid^ 

But hardy Youths inur'd to toil. 

Or fell the Wood, or till the Land, 
Or turn with heavy Spades the Soil, 

By a dread Mother's juft Command, 40 

Nor ceas'd their work, 'till down the Azure. Way 
Sol rowl'd bis beamy Car, and (hut the chearful Day. 

Time alters all things in his pace. 

Each Century new Vices owns ; 
Our Fathers bore an impious Race, 4y 

And we (haU have more wicked Sons : 
Impiety dill gathers in its courie : 
The preienc Times are bad the future will be worfirj 
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ODE VII. To AsTERiA. 

He tells her that her abfent Hnskand is eowj 
and advlfetb her to have a care of her foUn 
Neighbour^ 

AND why does fair Jlfieria mourn ? 

•^^ And why defpair of his Return ? 
The fird Spring Winds (hall thy dear Love tcQtasti 

Soft Gales (hall waft the charming Youth. 

Of condant and un(haken Truth* 
AVith wealthy Lading to the 'E^mmn Shore : 

He*s driven to a diftant Coafti 
Whiift V^rinter binds the Fbods with Froft | 
Sleep grows a ftranger to his Eyes : 
He mourns in melancbolly Creeks, 
Whiift falling Tears freeze on his Cheeks, 
And lengthens out the linping Night with &*ghs r 

While fome from Chlo'e (hive to move 
And draw him to another Love ; 
They tell the fury of her Flame \ 
They tell how melted in thy Fires 
The mifcrable Maid expires. 
And u(e all Arts that treacherous Wit can frame : 

They tell how VhjLdrtCs treachVous Tears 
Did urge believing Vrcetus Fears, 
And with what kiftfid Hete (he flrovc ; 
What Crimes (be feign'd to haften on 
The Death of chaft Me^rfhm, 
And take (harp Vengeance for ber (lighted Love : 



\ 
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. W tears OOJ^^^ .-lar.t. 

Shut .\l?o*^2«« serenade. 
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ODE VIII. To MiECENAS^ 

fThom he invites to an Entertainmenty which be 
made for jay of his deliverance from tie falling 
Tree. 

TTT'HAT I, aBatchclor, intend, 
^^ My learned Lord, and noble Friend, 
In Man his Calends you admire i 
What mean thofe Flowers that aown i»y Head« 
The Coals on green-turf Altars laid, f 

Where in (mall Cenfers thankfol Sweets expire i. 

To Bacchus pleafing Feafts I vow*d, 
And a white Goat's attoning Blood, 
When I had fcap'd the falling Oak : 
This Day, as Years run round, a Feaft jt 

Shall pierce my Casks } and claim the beft. 
That long florid up hath drank digefling Smoak t 

Drink, drink, let numerous Cups extend 
The Life of thy dclivcr'd Friend, 
Cups large as thy exteniive Joys : i^ 

Let watching Tapers chafe the Night, 
Till rifing Morn rcftore the Light 5 
Let Mirth attend, and banifh Strife and Noife, 

Forget, forget thy publick Cares, 
And take no thought for State- Affairs, jio 

We hear the German Troops o'erthrown 5 
The Medes now hate their former Lords, 
They fight, nor yet expcdl our Swords j 
But fadly conquer for us with their own : 

). ■■ Our 
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Oar ancient Foe, the Pride of Spain, ^9 

The fierce Canta^rian takes the Chaitt» 
The' late, at laft he's forc'd to yield : 
The Parfbkns fly, the Siythians now 
Their Arrows break, unftring their Bow^ 
And are refolv'd to quit the fatal Fidd : iO 

N^Ied the various turns of State, 
The Sports of Chance, or Nods of FatCt 
Grown private watch not o'er Affairs v 
But fmile, and eagerly receive 
The Goods the prefent time can give ; i9 

And leave behind the grave fatigue of CaresJ 

O D E IX. 

jI Dialogue between Horace and Lydia*; 

[By Mr. Duke.] 

HORACE. 

WHilft I was welcome to your Heart, 
In which no happier Youth had part^ 
And full of more prevailing Charms 
Threw round your Neck his dearer Arms{ 
I flourifli'd richer, and more bleft f 

Than the great Monarch of the Ead. 

L TD 1 A. 

Whilft all thy Soul with me was fill'd^ 

Nor Z^JsM (Hd to Chlc'e yield, 

tyJm the celebrated Name, 

The only Theme of Vcrfc and Fame^ la 

I flounfh'd more than (he renown'd, 

Whofe Godlike Son our J^me did found« 

E 5^ fl (^ 
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H O R Ji C 2. 

Me Chloe now, whom e?*ry Mofe 

And evVy Grace adorn, fiibdttes ; 

For whom Td glxily die, to (ave if 

Her dearer Beauties from the Grtre. 

LTD I A. 

Me lovely CaUu doth fire 

With mutual Flames of fierce defire. 

For whom I twice Would die, to fave 

His Youth more precious from the Grave. ir 

HORACE. 

What, if our former Loves return^ 
And our firft Fires again (hould burOi 
If Chbe'i baniihVit to make way 
For the forfakcn l^Ma f 

LTD I A. 

Tho* he is (hining as a Star» t^ 

Conflant, and kind as he is fair ; 
Thou light as Cork, rough as the Sea, 
Yet I would )k7tt would die with thee^ 

ODE X. 

He tells Lycc that perhaps be Jball ncft ahvays h 
ahle to endure her Scorn. * 

DI D I^C9 drink cold Tttnm Fiood» 
A S^thMi Bride that fed od Bloodii^ 
Yet would you grieve to ibe the kind» 
The conftant Hwaa gralp the Flooiv 
' Extended by thy aud Door, | 

■ Ivpoi'd to th' Fury o£ the ontive Wind. 
^^ Doft 
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Doft hear what Tempefts beat thx Gate f 
How all ru(h oo as arm'd with F«te ? 
And how thy pleafiiig Grovei «rc toil ? 
With .what &vere and piercing Lighc ^ 

The Moon and Stars now gikS the Night* 
And glaze the fcatter'd Snow with hoary Frofi ? ' 

Thy haughty Pride and Scorn remove* 
Ingrate, and Enemy to Love i 

lAy Pafllon's Tide may ebb again : <i ' 

No Scythian Mother brought thee forth>' 
And harden'd by the freezing North, 
That ardent Lovers thus (hould bum in vain. . 

If all my Prayers and Gifts are weak, . 
Nor Violet Palenefs of my Cheek, a*^ 

The Lover's Livery, can move \ 
. If that thy Husband fcorns thy Charms,-. 
And takes a Songftrefs to his Arms, 
Can ne'er provoke thee to my firmer Love : : 

6 fliff as Oaks to warm Defire, 5jf r 

Too hard to burn in my foft Fire, 
As fierce as Snakes on iMjtm Shore i . v 
Tho' now my patient Side can bear 
Thy Door, the Rain, and piercing hWi 
%t time may come when 'twill endure no more^r^ . }q 

O D E XU 

liyde^ ^ni tells tb$ Stcry of Daium&V Driers. . 

SWeet Mmwj (for taught by you - 
The liff ning Stones Amphit^ drew) 
And pleaiing ShiU^ well skiil'd to ratfe 
fkom icven ffa-etchM SHings the ftvoeteft Lays i • 

Gn«r 
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Once mute, bat now a Friend to Fcafts, f 

To cheer the Gods, and Rich-men's Guefts, 

Play Tunes, as may provoke to hear 

Ev'n LyJe's coy denying Ear. 

She, like a Colt, frisks o'er the Plain, 

A Rider hates, nor takes the Rein ; lo 

Unable yet to bear the Force 

And (Irength of the obliging Horfe : 

,You Tigers, you the lid'ning Woods 

Can draw, and ftop the rapid Floods $ 

Ev*n Cerberus thy Force confefs'd, i'^ 

Well-pleas'd he lay, and luU'd in Reft ; 

Tho' thoufand hiding Serpents fpread 

And guard around his horrid Head, 

And Gore foam*d round his triple Tongue^ 

He gently liften'd to thy Song : a# 

Jx'um, Tytius heard below. 

And fmil'd but with a gloomy Brow : 

The leaky Tub awhile was dry, 

And Danatis Race flood idly by, 

.'Whilft thy harmonious Tunes did pleafe, zf 

^hey fmil'd at their unufual Eafe > 

Begin fweet Lays, let Lyde hear 

AVbat Crimes they did, what Pains they bear» 

Tell how their Tub can nought retaini 

But dill gives fpace for idle Pain ; y 

How Vengeance comes, tho' moving flowil 

And flrikes the guilty Souls below ; 

They could (could Hell contrive a blacker Deed ! ) 

^hetr Husbands ftab, and fmi le to fee them bleed : 

But one more worthy of the Name of Wife, .^f 

The hopes and end of every Virgin's Life, 

Her perjur'd Father bravely difobcy'd, "^ 

And lives thro' future Age a glorious Maid : 

V^ith Love and Pity in her Look, 

She wak'd Jwr Spoufi, and thus ihe Jpoke^ 40 

^7' ~ " ^ ■ Fly, 
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Flj, fly» left Fate (hould ftize thy Breath, 

And Sleep be lengthncd into Death : 

Fly, fly» thy unexpediked Fate, 

14y Sifters Kage, and Father's Hate; 

Like Lioneiles on a Steer ill 

They grin, and tear, ah me ! they tear : 

More tender TU not ftrike the Bbw» 

Nor keep thee for a fiercer Foe t - 

Me let my Father load with Chaiitf» 

Join Wit and Cruelty in Pains : ^ 

Me led him (end to Libyun Shores, 

'Midft poys'nous Snakes, and fwarthy Idpcrit 

For faving you, Td gladly bear. 

Nor (how I'm Woman by a Tear: 

Fly, fly, dear Partner of my Bed. " 5^ 

Wbilft Night can hide, and Vmm kad> 

Fly, fly, let happy Omens wait. 

And guide thee fiife thro' gloomy Fatc^ 

Remember me, and o'er my Grave 

Write this in a complaining Epitaphs tf^ 

ODE xir. 

He congratnUtes NeobiileV Happinefs^ who Ibv'd 
a defervsng Man. 

J'T'I S hard to be dcoy'd to prove 

-L The foft Delights of pleaflng Love |. 
'Tis hard to be deny'd to play, 
And with fweet Wines wafti Cares awfty ^ 
Still to be toft with doubting Fear, 
Left angry Friends fliould prove ftveic. 
And with (harp Chidings wound. our Ear* 
Young wanton Cupiih Darts and Bow 
Have forc'd thy Spindle firom thee now^ 
Thy Wool, and all Mkerv^'s Toils lO 

Are charming Hfike's Beauty's Spoils^ 

He 
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He livei thy MiDd'f coodfliiid HMme, 
And you can think on sought but himi 
Hthit a Youth of Manly force* 
None fits Co well the mtoigM Horft » ^ 
MUrtfhm would drive in vain 
To guide with (b geateel a Reia: 
In all he (hows a manly Graces, 
In CufHog (tout, and fwift in Race» 
When his oil'd Arms have cut the Flood 
ki fwimming flrongi he takes the Wood» 
Thro' Plains purfues the flying Doe, 
And (hoots wkh an unerring Bowi 
Or elie for Boars his Toils Iw fas» 
Aad takes them foamipg in his Nets. 

ODE XIIL 
70 his plesfufi Fofrntaiiu. 

13 iMiii^'s Spring, more clear than Gla&i • 
••^ That bubbles thro* the ri(iDg Grafs, 
Thee Wine (hoold fweeten, Crowns adorn i 
Rut now a wantoa Ridglkg dks 
A pious humble Sacrifice, 
His flowing Blood Ihall paint the rifing Morn: 

With budding Honu bedara to fighti 
His Fury haftens to Delight i 
Courage with Love together growt 
III vain, in vain i Ui wwton Bkiod 
Shall furely flak thy oookr Fkxid, 
Attd pay the mighty Debt his ftflafter owes: 

The furious DigHStar's burning Beamt 
la fain attempt tbf fivmg Siicami». 
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la vaia they ftrike thy ftcred Dcepi if 

Yba yield delightful liqM Snow 
To Oxen wearied with the Plow, 
And cool the thir^ Heat ^ Windrug Sfaeep: 

Yoa rank'd fhall be 'midft oohkr Sprfaigi» 
And high in Fanit, while Ja »Wfl > fingf» %m 

The (hady £#ir>& that riiiog grows 
Where, by great NtpimiH*9 TrideoC Urook, 
A Paf&ge opens thro* the Rocfc» 
And whence thy pratling* Streem of Wtter Bowt» 

ODE XIV- 
He refolvcs to be merry aP CsB&£sRe$nrf9if 

CMfur^ who like Akltks^ Mmne, 
Did march to bring the Laurel bomeb 
Bought with his Death, from diftapt J^«i» 
Is now return'd in Peace again: 

Let C4fiir*s Queen, with One content, f:. 

With piouf thanks juft Gods prefent $ 
Hts Sifter too, as bright m Ommh 
And great as Cefar ia hki Ariut: 

And you, whofe Sons kind Fates vdStmtt . 

With humble Modefty adore r lo 

Ye fmiling Maids, fe GirlraDd Boy9» 
And you, that tafte tlie Marriage Joya, 
With Mirth faiute our Cboqo'h^g Lofd* 
Nor drop one inaufpiciotts Word 

Tt^is Day, to me a real Feaft, i^ 

Black Cares (hall banUh from my Brcaft: 

111 
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I'll fear no Tumnlts, fear no Paioj, 
Nor riolcnt Death, whilft CAfar reigns : 

Boy, bring me Oyl, and Crowns prepare^ 

And Wine that knew the IdMrfmn War, In 

If any Cask could hidden lye 

From wondring Sfartacus his Eye; 

Bid (Weet Nedra fpread her Charms, 

And hafte to fly into my Arms: 

But, if the curfed Porter ftay, tf 

And ask thee Queftions, come away : 

Now fnowy Time hath cool'd my Rage, 

I am not eager to engage; 

But yet I know when I was wont 

To ftorm at fuch a rude Aftont, 39 

Whilft Youth was warm$ but Love is coU» 

And 1 can bear now I am old. 

ODE XV. 
He advifeth an old Woman to h tnodefi^ 

THOU Wife of Ji^«fj the poor, 
Forbear, and toy in Love no morej * 
Confine thy Luft and end thy Shame, 
Nor ftrive to blaze with dyiog Flame r 
Now near to Death that comes but floWi f, 

Now thou art ftepping down below ; 
Sport not amongft the blooming Maids, 
But think on Ghofts, and empty Shades i 
What fuits with Th^U'e in her Bloom, 
Gray Chlorisy will not thee become^ ix> 

A Bed is different from a Tomb: 
Thy Daughter, with a better Grace, 
.Thro' Wrinkles plough heir withered Face^ 

Might 
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light burn, and rUge, break young Men'i Doors^ 

ad wafte the relicks of her Hoarse ij^ 

St Notbus Love force her to play 

Ike wanton Rids i'th' heat of Mayi 

ictrum Wool with Purple ftain'd, 

ot Harp5> become thy wither'd Hand; 

be purple rofy Crowns difgrace lo 

be earthy Palenefs of thy Face; ' 

id dank until the HogOiead's dry, 

bea fuck the dreggs, no Uood will fly 

9 thy pale Cheek> nor ibftne(s to thy Bye. 
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All Things obey Gold. 

A Tower of Brafs, Gates ftrong and barr'd» 
^^ And watchful Dogs fufpicious Guard, 
From creeping Night Adulterers, 
That fought impriion'd Danae's Bed, 
Might have (ecur'd one Maiden-head $ f 

d fireed the old jifrifi$is from his Fears : 

But yw^ and Venus foon betray'd 
The jealous Guardian of the Maid ^ 
They knew the way to take the Hold; 
They knew the Fafs muft open lye IM 

To cvVy Hand and ev'ry Eye, 
len y^vi himfelf was Bribe, and tum'd to Gold : 

Gold loves to break through Gates and Barri» 

It is the Thunderbolt of Wars ^ 

It flies thro' Walls, and breaks away: if 

By Gold the ^rghi Augur fell, 

It tjiught the Children to rebel, 
I made the Wife her fatal Lord betrays 
: Whci 
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Om ftiO tttcnds eocraafing Store, 
Aod craviag Appetite for more i 
Mifdnas, Honour of our Kiiights». 
How juflly vru thy Friend &aid 
To raiie his too cooTpicaoas Head, 
And fear to lofty, and to eavy'd Heights f 

Thofe that do much tbero&ives deny. 

Receive more Bleffings from the Sky r. 

I love a mean and fafe Retreat} 
V. And naked now with hafte retire 

To Humble Thofe who nought defire i 
And joy to leave the Party of the Great : 

In my fcomM Farm a greater Lord* 
Than if my crouded Barns were ilor'd^ 
With all riie ftout Affmlkm reaps i 
Than if to me F^Spiu ran 
And roal*d in flowing Tides of GatSf 
V/iM I was poor amidft my mighty Heaps : 

A purling Spring, a fhady Grove, 
To raife my Song, and cafy my Love, 
My Farm that heVr deceives my Hopes, 
Make me feem happier to the Wife, 
Tho' not to bafi and vulgar Eyes, 
IJhan he that boails his fhiitful LiiyM*s Qrops: 

Tho' no Cak^im Bees do give 
Their grateful tribute to my Hive^ 
Ko Wines by rich CMmpanim ient. 
In my ignoble Casks ferments 
No Flocks in GtiUhk Plains grow ftt : 
Yet I am free from pinching Want, 
And beg'd I more, my Lord would graatt 
And to my Wiihes equal my Eftatet . 
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But now more (kk, and more fecurely blefl> 
Than if my Handgrafp'd Eaft and Weft: 
He, that asks much, muft ftill want mores 
Happy, to wboro indulgent Heav'a 4a 

Enough, and fparingly hath giv*n, 
And made bis Mind propoction'd to his Store. 

ODE XVII. * 

He advijetb his noble Friend JSXmS LamlaS ^i^ 
live merrily* 

GReat Sir, from ancient Lanms iprong. 
As noble a Deicent, as long ; 
(From him, the Spring, thy gen'rous Blood. 
In undiilurbed Streams has flow'd i 
From him the L^miat took their Name^ f 

And fwell the Annals of our Faiiie$ 
Thy gen'rous Bkxxi rowl'd nobly dbwo 
From him that fill'd the Fermisn Throne* 
Where fwoln with Rain fwift Litis roartt 
And wafties fair Jlfarir^'s Shores j S4» 

A Potent Scepter graced his Hand» 
And meafar'd out a wide Command ) 
Tb-morrow furioui Winds (haU fprnil 
The troubled Shore with ulclcfs Weed, 
And fill the Woods with (catter'd LcafO^ if 

Unlefs the cawing Crow deceives. 
The Crow that ftill foretells a Rain 
And Storm, and never caws in vain; 
Now Pyle thy Wood, whilft found and drj^ 
To-morrow Morn a Pig (hall die, »o 

And Wine (hall cheer thy Slaves tod tbee^ 
From Country TotL and Bunnefs firee» 
And all enjoy a ifaor^liv'd UbcRy« 

ODE 
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ODE XVIII. to Faunus- 
IVbofe Favour and ProteSion be defires. 

T^Aitnust that flying Nymphs purfaes* 
^ hifk courts as ofc as they refufe. 
If yearly Ridglings (bin thy Grove, 
If the large Bowl, the Friend of Love. 
Still flows with Wine ; if Pray'rs invoke, * % 

And thy old Shrines with Odors fmoke. 
Defend my Fields, and funny Farm, 
And keep my tender Flocks from harm :. 
O'er grafly Plains the wanton Flockf» 
The ViUage with their idle Ox, U 

Sport o*er the Fields, lall finely dreft 
^When cold DiomSir doth reflore thy Feaft: 
The Lambs midft rav'noui Wolves repofe, 
,. The Wood to thee fpreadi rullick Boughs, 
The Ditcher, with his country Jug, rj 

Then fmiles to Dance where once he dug, 

ODE XIX. 
A merry Ode to his Friend^ who was a Studenu 

HOW many Years divide 
Old Inachm and Codrm Reign, 
Who for his Country bravely dy*d> 
You feck with mighty Pain, 
Thefe are the idle Labours of thy Brain. j 

Old JEachs you can derive from Jevt] 
And tell what mighty Rin he had above i 
You all the lyojan Wars can write. 
But never mind what Wine will cod; 

Wh< 
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Who make a Feaft, and who invite, lo 

. And who a Fire prepares at Night, 
llow Winter Q>reads the Fields with hoary Froft. 

A Glals! come, fill me to the rifing Mooiu 
To Midnight, ind to Morning one ^ 
We'll never part while the Stars (hine; tf 

Forget thy Books, thofc idle Oreams) 
Fill round J three Bowls, or nine. 
Are fober Joliity'is Extrearos. 

He that th'tmeven Mufes loves. 
With three times three his heat improves^ ii 

A flaring Poet, rais'd by ev'ry Bowlj 
The (b£r Grace with th' naked two, 
Afiraid of Brawls but Three alk>w. 
And only cheer, but never heat the Soul : 

I muft be Mad, what means the Fluted if 

Why hangs the Pipe and filent Lute? 
I hate a Niggard, quickly fpread 
The fweeteft Rofes round my Headj 
Let l^cut hear the roaring Noife, 
And (he, the Neighbouring Mils, jo 

That doth his feeble Love defpiie. 
And kt them pine, and envy at our Joys: 

Thee, Beauteous with thy bufliy Hair,' 
And like the brighter Evening Star, 
Ripe Chhi feeks with warm defires $ J5 

Whilft I, a duU expeding Fop, 
Still linger on with lazy hope. 
And flowly mdt in Gfycera*8 tormenting Fires^ 
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O D E XX. 

He aJvifcth his Friend not to ftrive to fart a Lo 
and bis Mifirefs. 

DOST fee what Dangers muft attend 
Thy pious Duty .to thy Friend ; 

'Tis hard to rob a Tygrefs of her Young : 
Ah baffled, thou (halt (bon retreat. 
And, midft the (hame of a deCeat» 

Unequal Foe» confefi her force too ftrong. 
When (he, with Fury rais'd» (hall move 
Thro* throngs ot Youth that offer Love, 

And ftrive to win her Heart i to ietze the Fair i 
Then (hall we fee who wins the Day* 
And who (hall feize the Beauteous Prey* 

Aod in NearehHs have the greateft (hare: 

Whilft yoo your winged Arrows draw* 
She whets her Teeth, and fpread« her Paw j 
Whilfl: he, that muA beftow the Prize, 
Sits unconcerned with gloting Eyesi 

On all around his amorous Glances fpread. 
His perfum'd, looie and wanton Hair 
Permitting to the waving Air, 

As fweet as l^irtust pr as Gan^mtd, 
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/ ODE XXI. 

He promifetb Corvinus, accordtmg to bis defire, u 
enurtain Urn with his beft old tVini^ and takes 
occafion thereby tofing its Praifes^ 

£0^ anelher Hand.'] 

YOU, my good Cask, are of a Date 
With Confiil UkmUhs and with me,' 
Prodttce your charge, what'er it b^ 
Or Love, or Strife, or loud Debate» 
Or gentle Skep, or Wit fivenely free. £ 

Ofl luch a Day. for foeh a Friend, 

With Maffick Juice our Souls refine \ 
Whatever Bacthus may deiign, 

drvimts bids the Stream defcend^ 
Cvrvinm lores to mix PhiloTophy and Wine. i^ 

Wine kept old CatoU Virtue warm; 

This whets the Dull, and Wit infpirec; 

The Grave with fprightly Vigour firei» 
And, by a never-failing Charm, 
Unlocks the Mind, and all its gay Defires. ijf 

Wine with fre(h Hope the Coward cbeeri \ 
Revives the Wretched and Undone, 
And makes the Slave his Lord difown : 

What Wretch, when arm'd by Baedmst 6ar< _ 

To meet a Warrior's Arm, or fland a Tyraat'a ProWO? zo 

Let Venus, and the God of Wine, 

And every Grace, too ftridly chaft* 
Come, if they pleafe, and crown the Feaft: 
Our Torches and our Souls (hall (hioe, 
\X^ we oiitfioe the Son, when nfiag from the Etft* ^9 

ODfi^ 
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ODE XXII. , 
HeUedieates bis Pine to Diaoa. 



K' 



' IN D Guardian of ni|r Hills and Grove, 
Who thrice implor'd doft hear, and iave 
The teeming Women from the Grave, 
Great here on Earth, in Hell, and great Above/ 

This Tree be tdine, that long hath ftood 
^' To (hade my Hoafti as Years roul ronndt 

A Boar, that aims a fide-ways wound, 
Shall Yearly ftaio the Trunk with ofo'd Blood. 

ODE XXIII. 
«^ Innocence fleafes Heaven more than Sacrifice* 

xX Fat and coftly Sacrifice 
Is not the welcom'ft Tribute to the Skies,^ 
, They're more delighted with the fmall expence 
Of Honedy and Innocence. 

Let ruftick Vhydile j^rcpzrc 

At each new Moon an humble Prayer, 

And at her old Pmatis Shrine 

Pour one fmall bowl of Country Wine, 

^nd ibin their Altars with a greedy Swine; 
No fcorching Winds (hall blaft her Fruit, 
Her Corn be free from barren fmut i 
Nor let her darling Children fear 

yhc (hiv'ring Agues of the dying Year. 

The SaaiBce Atbanim Pafteres feed. 

Or Snowy Atgtdnm'i cold Mountains breed* 

• . " 'M 
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'Midft fruitful Oaks, a pampo^d Beaft, 
Shall ihin the Axes of the Prieft : 
But why (hould you profufcly try 
With ilaughter'd Flocks to bribe the Sky» 

Sioce Myrtle Oowns, and from the neighbouring Flood it 
Few fpriokled drops (ball pleafe the God 

More than whole Rivers of their offered Blood ? 
If, with an unpolluted Hand, 

Which neither Blood nor wicked Arts have f!ain\i, 
A little ^eal and Salt you bring, 
*Twill prove a more prevailing Offering 
Than ill the Spices of the Eaflern King. 

ODE XXIV. 

Notbh^CMffecMre a Man from Deatb^ andCavetouf'^ 
nefs is tbt Root of ail Evil. 

X Hough you had all the Spice and Gold 
ArMhU fweats, and the rich Indies holds 
Tho' you extend your Palaces 
(J'er the Tyrrimit and Pontick Seas; 

When ftrong Neccflity ^ 

Shall fix her Adamantine Hooks on t|iee. 
When fbe (haU drag away 
The trembling melancholy Prey, 
Not all thy Wealth (haU fave 
Thy Mind from'Feir, or Body from the Grave. lo 

Happier the wand'ring Stythitms Etre, 
Who all their Houfe in one fmali Waggon drive, 

Where no unequal Bounds 
Do parcel out the. Land inprivate Orbiinds, ' * 
The Gorn gi^s 'freely for the ccJmmoti Goojf ; - • iji 
And when one Year their fields th^ ^dw'd i 
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They fit at Eaie» whilft others toil. 
And eqaal piias manure the puUick Soil 

There aU the Caps, the Step-dames Hands prefent 
,To unfiifpe^ing Heirs* are innocent : 

No Wifs confiding on her Dow'r, 
Or rich Gallanr, ufurps her Husband's Pow'ir i 

None there a kwleC Tway pretends* 
Her Portion is the Virtue of her Friends, 
And cautioiif Modefty 

That doier draws the Marriage tye, 
lliey fear to fin, or finning doomV 



riends, ^ 

tye. \ 

n'd to SjelJ 



He that would prhe bis County's good. 
And flop the IfTue of our Civil Blood i 
He that would (land in 6ra(k as fix'd is Titt^ 

Be namM t^ Fiitto «f tbv SeiMi 

Let him reftrain this brutal Rage: 

A glorious Man in future Age ! 
Since envious we defpife 

Virtue when prefent, when it flies 
Stand and gaze after it with longing Eyes ! • 

But fid Complaints are vain. 
Vice only yields to Pain, 
Her Sword fkrlGt Juftice needs muft draw^ 
And cut it o£f by necefiary Law $ 
And what are Uws? State Pagjcantry^! 

Unlcfs obey'd 
With the fime Rev'rence they wen ouidci 
Unlefs our Manners and the Rules ag^i • 

The Merchants dare to cut thei Line, 
3Kfaere Beams fttU boil the Metal iii.tfa&Miae^ 
Noc on the frigid Coaft, 
Viat lyei Bound up with h&y Froft» 
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Ker fli the Snow aad Noitiieni kcw 
E'er cool the Sailer's fiamifig Avtrioei f • 

lo feeble Ships tbcj dare to ride 
' Aad Mdiyftem ifit higheft Tide, 
When fcarce three Inches them and Death divides 

For Poverty, that gnat di%race, 

Stin drives thcra oo the vlcioos Race i ff 

Whilft Virtue's Patfas^ tint kid ott high, 

Untrod and unfrequented Ue» 
¥919 think if worth their while to dtmb the Sky. 

To ymJf* geeat Shrtie'let Jimmns bring 

Their Wealth, a gratefi^ Offering : 6^ 

For rink that tbos their Treafiires fpend, 

Jaft ffleffings crown, ^ joyful Shouts attend : 
Or in the Neigbb'ring Flood 

Let's caft oar Jewels ovd our Gold, 

For which we have our Virtue fold, 6f 

Oar G<Ai, the dear-bovght eflnft of aft our Blbodr 

Weakh« form'd near Hell, when here on Earth 
Brings ap the cur(ed Region of its Birth. 

If we repent, and hate the Crimes 
And Follies of our own and Fatfhers trares, y« 

We mnft root out the very Seeds of Siti, 
And plant new Virtue ins 
The Soil is foft, and ff mamir'd with care. 

And manly Arts, may bear 
A fruitful Qropi' Vbtuc may f})rout agafit, jg 

And with a vaft enatstte reward the Til!er*5 pain, 

Onr Nobles Sons witft ttt onequal force 

Now fcarc^ can fit the managed Hbrfe, 
They hate the Ring, nor dare to ride Ac' Courier: 

But CvHi unfrwhxl Dice,. So 

And all the myftericrof Vidr 

F ^ Tfcal 
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Th9i<SrtiCie*aJbKaght9 or R^im improv'dy thej knew. 

For tbefe tbey nobler Deeds forego; 

Thefe are their Arts, their chief Delights^ 
The Pleafures of their Days, tod Study of their Nights. S; 

Mean while their perjar'd Fathers chest* 
Grow gray in bafe Oppreflion, and Deceit; 

To their beft Friends their Oaths are Saares* 
Whilft, at the vaft Expenoe 

Of Honefty «nd innocence, )• 

They heap up Wealth for their unworthy Heirs, 
Their Stores encreaie, and yett I know not what. 
Still they do fomethiog want. 

Which neither Pains can get, nor Heair'n can granti 
To fwell their narrow to a hill £ftate. 9; 

ODE XXV. r^ Bacchus- 

He, heing infpired by Bacchus, is enabUd, to fpiok 

great and extraordinary things rfCx&e. 

[By another Hand,] 

GOD of Wine, refiftlefs PowV, 
Whither will you hurry me» 
Full of the Deity, 
Tranfported with a Rage unfelt before? 

Whither, whither muft I rove? f 

To what wild Cave, what diibnt Grove? 
Where fing of CafMr*s high Renown, 
His deathlefs Glory, ftarry Crown? 
How, with aifembled Gods above^ 

He fits majeftick down, i* 

Aiid df6l:ates (age Advice to j^ove. 
Give me a Theme that's great and oeWt 
Untottch'd by any other Muie« ~ 

See) 
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SM ! iee! through Hilband traas of Snow 

The Bac^imal diflraaed ftraysi ^ 

Whilft all the God her Freofy does infiifi; 
Vxm wild (he looks i How fwiftly ihe funreys 
Hehtis, and Rhodopi, and Jhracel 

.Thus mad, thus wild. 
Through Woods and Shores I'd pa(9> 20 

With rage and wonder (ill'd. 
God of the Virg'n frantick Train! 

Whofe Hands the thrilling Jav'lin throw % 
I fcorn what's human, mean, and low. 
Nor will attempt a mortal Strains if 

-All other Pleafures I forgoe. 
Nor any Danger fear, 

To foUow fuch a God as you, 
Who 00 your Godlike Brow the dufter'd Garland wear.' 

a D E XXVI. 
Nam being groipn.. Old^ he bldsfarewel to Love^- 

ONCE I was gay, and great in Charms, 
Succefs fiill waited on my Arms, 
In Vtnus Battels bravely ftout, 
I foughtf and conquered when I fought : 
But now my Arms and wanton Lyre, f 

Whofe Tunes could fpread Harmonious Fire, 
Whofi moving firoaks could foon impart 
Soft Wifhes to the tender Heart, 
My Torches, Leavers, Darts and Bows, 
That hroke the Doors that did oppofe, ^ 10 

Thiit did all obftacles remove 
Which hiader'd my purfuit of Lov_c, 
In Vmus Shrioe unheeded hV 
With all ray Love's ArtiHcry^: 

Great Goddefs, who o'er Cyfruf reigns'i 15 

And icorchiog Mtmfhis burning Plains, 
". ""' F J Let 
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Let coy and fcornfaJ OMm koow 

Tlie fury of thy Cupid** Bow$ 

And kc her fmart far her difilafn, * 

Eoflame her Breaft, a«d I fliaU iofc agaui. ao 

ODE XXVII. 7a Galatea. 

He difcourageth her from going to Seoy iy wba$ 
happened to Enropa. 
{By tmihtr Hand,} 
T E T the ill-boding noifie Jay 
■■-^ Salute the Guilty on char Way ; 
Let Foxes, as they pafs along, 
And Wolves accoft them, b^ with Youog. 

Let Snakes, as fwift as Arrows, thwart f 

The Road, and make thebr Horfea (brt s 
But you no Guilt, no X^ger know. 
Why fliould I be conccrii'd for you? 

ril fummon from the Eafiera Skies 

The Crow, e'er to the Fenns he flies { a* 

And bid him change hk ooakiog Surai^s 

And not forebode or Wiad or Raia. 

May Galatift happy be» 

And kindly ftill remember me ! 

May no rude Pye, or iuckleft Crow> if 

Bode ill Succefs, wher«<*er you go 1 

But fee ! Orion's fetting Star 

Portends a mighty Tempeft near; 

Too well the raging Seas I know, 

Aod what the adverfi Wwda om do. . i« 
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ay tboie I bate aCbend their Ship, 
hen Southern Blafts itfeft the Deep, 
hen gloomy Waves begin to roar» 
id dafli agaioft the trembliqg Sbor^ ! 

hen Oft the BuH fivr^ rode, >f 

Dt knowing that (be prefl a God, 
eatUefi and pale the Dame furvey'd 
iid Main, where roUiog Mooters phy'di 

itely fhe rang'd the flow'ry Mead, 
id weav'd new Garlands for the Head r p 

ow all the Scene that greets her Eyes, 
boundlefi Seas« and ftarry $kies. 

riv'd upon the Critan Cpafi', 

bofe Shores a hundred Ckies boaft, 

id with defpair, (be cry'd. Adieu yf 

f Father, and my Virtue too ! 

here ani I? wretcbed a^d yndone ! 

d can a fingle Death attone 

le lofi of Honour and of Shame f 

am I pure, and this a Dream ? 4^ 

it a vain Delufipn lent 
)m Hell, and I ftill Inoipcent f 
tild I the Meads and Flow'rs for&ke, 
• fwim upon a MoofteA back? 

J I that Bull this aomrat here, 45 

I flefli I could to pkcet tear, 

d break his horns, by f^e in^iVd 3 

d (poil the Form I once admir'd. 

us from my Father's Realms I fly ! 
c, to ddill, but dare not die ! 5* 

F 4 Heac 
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Hea- me, foroe kind propitious Pow'r! 
Let fome wild Beaft this Wretch devour.. 

Szpofe my Kvely Form a Prey 
,To Tygers, as tbey range this Waj» 
When Hunger prompts them to thett Food, 
Ere they have ftain'd their Jaws with Blood» 

Make hade to di'e^ unhappy Maid ! 
Thy Father will thy crimes upbraid i, 
.This Girdle and yon bending Tree 
Will foon conclude thy Deftiny : 

Or from thefi Rocks ru(h headlong down» 
And in the raging Ocean drown; 
Yourfeif from Shame and Bondage Ave, 
How can i Princefs be a Slave 2 

Ventts and Cupid, as the Dame 
Thas mourn'd, to her aiTiftance came $ 
The Boy his Eiow ubbent, tht Queen 
Of Beauty all in fmiks was ficn. 

^ while (he rally'd with the Fafri 
Then thus at lad, fond Maid ! forbear 
Thy Rage, and give thy Paffion o*cr j 
This hated Bull is in thy powV. 

Forget thy Sighs, and think 61F tiOVe I 
•Tis great to be the Wife oi Jwfi 
The World's bed part fhall i'peak thy Fame^ 
And be diftinguifb'd by thy Name. 
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To Lyde, ott NcptuneV Fejiival. 

WHAT fhould I do at Ne{t$ini% Feaft, 
What better (hould mj Thoughts employe . 
What fhould I do but treat my Guefl» . 
And (bow the greatneis of my. Joy? 
Wine, Lydi, Winej fcom fober Seofi, f 

My Bowl is flrong^ and that will make a weak dedence* 

Doft iee how half the day is paft ? 
And yet, as if wiiig'd Time would ftay» 
Yoo ftill the precious Minutes wafte > 
And lead me on witb flow delay. i»> 

Wine, Lyd9, Wine s to raiie my flamei 
Old Infty Wine, and feal'd with BMus's Name. 

in Ctng great Neptunt bound by Rocks, 
111 fing the Nereids Sea-green Hair i 
And how they fit, and fpread their Locks i/r 

To tempt the greedy Mariner : 
You to your Harp Laiona fihg,. 
And Cjfnthia's Arrows (hot from an unerrhig String. . 

Both her who drawn my murm'ring Doves 
To Paphos guides with filkeo Strings, igi . 

While Cupids wait, and wanton Loves 
Fan their warra.Mother with their Wfngs: 
Juft Songk and Thanks (ball praiie the Night, 
For JingVing long, and giving (pace for gay DeH^t^ 
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ODE XXIX. 

He invius Maecenas tt> an EntertaimHeta. 

MY noUe Lord of Uoyrf Blood, 
That from the Ikfian Monarchs flow'd, 
I have a Cask ne'er pierc'd bcftrc \ 
My Garlands wrcath'd, mf Crowns arc made, 
Mf Ko&s pluck'd to grace th; Head; f 

As foir and Tweet as e*er frgmfii hore. 

Make hafte, mj Lord, and break away 
From all the Shackles of delay, 
From watry tihm^s Rclds retreat : 
Let not low Mfuh delight, lo 

Nor let her Vales detain thy (ightf 
Or Pttrridde Ttlegmns his Seat. 

From thy £%u(liQg Plenty fly» 
Thy Palace leave, that mounts on h]g1r« 
And hides her t^d in 1)ending Clouds i i$ 

Admire no more (^but ^ickly come) 
The Wealth, the Noife, and SmoaV of ItM»^ 
That happy Mao&on of our future Gods. 

Changes have often pleased the Great, 
And' in a Cell a homely Treat; 20 

But fweet and good, and cleanly dreft, 
Tho' no rich Hangings grace the Rooms, 
Of Purple wrought in l^rkn Looms, 
Have finooth'd a careful Brow, and calm^ atfouUbdBreaftJ 

The Dog's and Lion's fury rife» 2/ 

With doubled B:ai#they fcorch the Skies ^ 

The 
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The Swaini retire to fliid-dty Drarms: 
The bleatiog Flocks avoid the Heait, 
And to the Springs tnd Shades retreat} 
And not one breath of Ak caries o'er die Streams* }• 

Whilfl: you ftill watch the turns of F«te, 
The Careful Guardian of our State; 
Intent on what the MtJi prepares: 
What leads the qmVer'd Peffim forth* 
What moves the MuHntm, and the Kmht- Jf ' 

Are the diflra^ng Obje^s of thy Gsresl 

Future Events wile Providence 
Hath hid in N^ from famnan Senfe, 
To narrow boands our Search confin'd) 
And laughs to fee proud Mortals try 40 

To fathom deep Eterriiiy 
With the fhort Line and Pluminet of their Mind. 

Thoie Toys the pre&nt Hours produce 
T^e tbankfoBy, mj Lord» and ufe;. 
AD other things like Rivers ^ow, ^ 4|: 

In their own Channels chro' the Plahif 
They fall into the 73i^/i;4» Main, 
And blefs the Country as ilhey go: 
When Rain bathtai^d the quiet Fkx>ds: . 
Whilft neighb'ring Mountains all around' f^ 

Are fiird, and eoSs With the Sound, 
They whirl the eaten Rodcs and Woodsj 
And drown the growing Labours pf ttte Plow« 

He's Mafter of himfelf alone. 

He lives, that makes each Day tus own: . ft: 

He lives, that can diftin^Iy &f 
k isenoughy for I have Iiv!dTo<^y: 

Lett 
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Let Jovt to-morrow fioiling rife, 
Or let dark Clouds fprcad o'er the Skies : 
He cannot make the Pleafures void, ^ 

,Nor fowcr the Sweets I have enjoy'd, r 
Nor call that back which winged Hours I^ve bom away. 

Still Fortune plays at fad: and loore9 \ . ^ 
And ftill malicioufly jocoie, "^ 

Her CTuel Sport (he urges on i i ^1 

Now fmiles on me, on me beftows* > 
And then upon another throws 
yaft heaps of Wealth, and takes them back as fixxi. 

Whene'er (he days with what (he briogi 
I'm pleas'd, hut when (he (bakes ho Wing8» . 70 
I fireight refign my jud pretence f 
I giye her back her fading Gold : 
My felf I in my Virtue fold. 
And Hve content with Want, and Innocence. 

When (preadiag Sails rough Tempefti tear* 7f 

I make no lamentable Prayer : 
I do not bargain with the Codst 
Nor offer colly Sacrifice 
To (ave my precious Tyrm Dyes 
From adding Richei to the greedy Fbods. ^ 

E^en 'midft thefe Storms 111 (afely ride. 
My Bark Ihali dem the highe(l Tide ^ 
Tho' Tempers tofs, and th' Ocean iviai% 
CMjkr (hall gather gentle Gales, 
And Pollux fill my fpreading Sails, ^S 

Ajid bear me fafc thro' the JEgegn Waves, 



^m 
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ODE XXX.. 
He fromifitb iimfelf Ettmhy. 






15 fiaxfliM} I have rais'd a Monument 
More (farong than Brais, and of a vaft extent; 

sr than lBffpt'% ftatelieft Pyramid, 
coftlj Monument of Kingly Pride); 
gh as Hea?'n the Top, as Earth the Bails wide; 
ih eating Showers, nor North-wind's feeble Biaft, 
Hirhirling. Time, nor flight of Years can wafte; 
ie H»rae$ (hall not die, his Songs (hall (ave 
greateft Portioo from the greedy Grave : 
veih ril grow, ftiU green in futore Prai£;> ■■' 16 

rime is lod, and t^m$ it (elf decays : 
be Chief- Prieft and (ilent Maid no morei 
id the Capitol, and Jove adore-* 
EC Hvkxit jb^ todA thro* humble Plains, 
where fcorch'd Daunus rul'd the laboring Swainsi . if 
5 (hall my Fame refound, there all (hall cry 

16 I, the great from mean defcent, 'twai I 
fiirft did dare to bind the Qrecian Song, 
unknown Numbers in the B^mntm Ton^iie : 

, take thy Merits due, and proudly raife 2* 

Head, and gladly crown my Brows with Bays. 

the End of the Third Book. 
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The Fourth Book. 



O D E I. To Ye^vs. 
t. He is mw pr$wn M md mp for Lsw^ 

z. Dtfiffs ber to go and vifif ToufigTM- 
lu8. |. Ttt b$ fiiU 4hmks m bis lowij 
Boy Ligurine. 

I. 

ONG interrupted War 
Thoo, Vemut doft again renew, 

.Attd ^foraoer Hate puffue ; 
Oh fpare, for Pity, Vams, fpare ! 

f tmii0t wfati WAS f 

In lov^ QFtMm'k enfie Re%tt, 

When tiett wimtVi cvVy Vein« 
And manly Beauty fiU'd noy Face. 
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Ceafe, ^iitn of foft Ddovt, 

And fifty Years engage 
Tq crackle in \hj wamon Fbea. 

But Youth and Beaotj hear, 
Go where their teoAer WiAies ctll» 

And let their ^hs preftril \ i^ 

Go, free joung Virgiiis of tfadr fttf. 
II, 

There is a NoUe Came, 
In Vaulm Houfe, go drive thj Dotet, 

And rerel with thy Loves, 
His Heart deferves thy cfaoiceft Flame : i^ 

For he is great in Charms* 
The chiefeft Honour (if tfie Bsr» 

He'll make fucceisfiil War, 
And fpread the Glory ^ thy Arms. 

When he, the UmSy, ilnilb, tf 

When he the happy Man (haU'^rove, 

And win by naked, Lbve 
His giving Rivals ^ccit^j ^o9s v 

Of Cedar jpzc'd wlt!i Gold, 
A ftately Pile Ihall proudly ri&3 ^ 

As glorious as :the Skies, 
And thy blefs'd Jbhsfe glad^ htiU y 

Before thee, thria a-day. 
With Incenfe fweer, thy Sktine (ball fmokci 

And Boy^ and Maids invoke, 3^ 

And dance, and praife thee as they pray } 
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To wanton order mo?er 
While Pipe, and Fbie, and charming Lyce 

Gompoie the joyful Quire, 
And naked all, and fit for Love. 4» 

No Maids, no wanton Boysr 
No empty hopes of mutual Lo?e, 

My feeble Paflions floove. 
Or quicken my dead Soul to Joys : 

E'en Crowns and Wine difp]ea(e« ^ 

Icannot laugh and drink all Night i . 

Old Age doth cramp Delight, 
And kad me down to Jary Ea&.. 

HI. 

But Ah I what's this, my Dear! 
Dear Ugtirme, ah ! teU me why, ji 

Thefe Drops forfake my Eye, 
And tender Sighs &n ev'ry Tear ? 

Why doth my flowing Tonguo 
In unbecoming Silence> fall ? 

And why do Sighs prevail, jyr 

Andiin the midft furprize my Song ? 

Thee, thee, ray lovely Boy, 
Now, now I clafp, and now in Dreams 

Purfue o*er Fields, and Streams; , 
Thee* thee, my Dear> my flying Joy. da- 



mw 
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O D E II. 7i Antonius JULUS^ 

. None can imitate Pindar. 2. Commends An- 
tony, andpropofes CaefarV if ^/ow as a fit Snb^ 
je^for bis Mnfe. 

I. 

aE that to equal Tindsr tries, 
With waxen Wings he vainly A'ea 
Too near exalted Fame > 
nd muft exped a Fate like his 
/ho fell and gave the Sea a Name. f 

ks violent Rivers, fwoln with Hain, 
reak o'er the neighboring fruitful Plain 

With an imperuoua Stream i 
findmr doth all Banks difdain^ 
lod overflows the highefl Thdme. ?• 

a all he doth deferve the Grown, 
whether he rufhes boldly on. 

And rouls new Words along ; 
I'hrdagh la wlefi Vytherrnnhkki thrown { 
)r Thunders in a loofer Song : If 

)r Gods, or Gods next Kindred. Ktngi» 
n mighty Numbers mighty Things* 

Or valiant Hmes Names 
!*hat kill'd the Ctntaurs, nobly (ings, 
Ind quench'd the fierce Chimera's flamet. 10 

)r praifed him that fwiftly rode, 
ind Crown'd returned almod a Gock 

From the Olymfian Race i 
k Verfes on the Brave beftowod,. 
dore founding and more (Irong than Brafi. ^f 

Ot 
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Or foftly iingjif with pious Grief. 

A Yoathfbitdi'd from bis wcepiflg Wffr» 

Ab4 bc0M their Hames oa high. 
Their vktypos NUaooh pfea&at Uie, 
And doth forbid their Loves to dye. - }» 

The Jfti^Mn Swan vaft whirls of Air , 
Thro' higheft Regions fwiftly bear 

W^ he deigns to rfi<^ 
When he his lofty Head doth rev^, 
And (hoots it thro', the Cloudy Skies. ^ 

I, like a Bee, with Toil and Pain, 
Fly httmbjy o'er the flowry Phmi, 

And with a bufie Tongue 
The little Sweets my Laboiav gaift». 
I work at laft mto a Song. i|i 

II. 
But you (hall (ing in higher Strains 
What Conquefts mighty O^mt gainst 

How great his Pomp appears, 
When juftly Crown'd he leads in Chaina 
The German Trc^hiet «f Jus Wars. 4| 

Greater than him no Age can know. 
Nor, if they wouldi the G$ds heftow s 

No, they can bleisjiomore 
If they their Bounty ftrove to (how» 
And would the Golden Age reilore : jT^ 

Then thou (halt fing our feafting Days, 
Our City's Joy, and publick Plays, 

At Cd/ar's wifh'd Retura : 
Then thou (halt (ing how (hrife decays. 
And Onrts their peaceful Clients movrn* ff 

And 



\ 
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ind there, if any patient £ar 
4/ Mufe*s feeble Song will hear. 

My Voice (hall found thro' 'B^im: 
bee, SuHi 1*11 fing, thee^ lovely fair ^ 
bee, thee I'll praife, wheo C^m^$ cotac* 6^ 

8 you, great P^er, march along, 
rom ev'ry Heart and evVy Tongue 

A joyful SoHod ihtll mofe, 
Tirmmphe be the Song, 
'hilft Incenie finokcs t» Godi ibove : 6f 

en fair large Ball*, <eii luAy Cow6 
loft dye, to pay thy richer Vows j 

Of my fmait Stock of Kiae 
Calf juft wean*d, now Y<Mitli6iI grom 
\ Padores fat, to fall for i ' 



cius'd to pa(h, he now doth wiidly ran, 
od as the thir4•d8y^l fifing Moon 

So bend his tender Horns \ 
1 over Red, hm. where aione 
milky BfOt \h fh>nt adorns. 7f 

ODE III. Sri»A//Arii(/». ' 
By her Favour hi gets immortal Refutafiom 

VT whofe blefsTd Firth propitioui Rays 
The Mufis (bed, on whom they fmile« 
No dufly J/lhmian Game 
Shall ftouteft of the Ring proclaim. 

Or to reward his Toil f 

leath Ivy Crowns^ or grace liis Head with Bays. 

Noi 
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Nor Vi€tor, Laurel round his Brows, 
In an Achetm Chariot ride : 

No glorious Feats of Wiar 
His happy Skill, and Arms dedare, id 

When he hath broke the Pride, 
And baffled dreadful Threats of haughty Foes^ 

But frightful Tihur's (hady Groves, 

Its pleaiant Springs and purKng Streaim>. 

Shall raiie a lading Name, i^ 

And fet him high in founding Fame» 
For Lyric Verfe the nobleft Themes, 
Great as his Mind, and various as his Lovei». 

XM»f, Emprels of the Nations i writes*. 

Writes me amongfl the Lj/rie Train v a* 

And hence I Honour rtufe. 
Immortal Love and lading Praiie 

Secure from Fears, and Pain, 
For (harp-tooth'd Envy now but fi|imly bices.. 

Sweet Mtf/e, that tun'ft the charming Lyre,- a^ 

And draw'fl foft Sounds from ftubbora Strings 

That can'ft the Envious pleafe^ 
And foften Fury into Eafe, 
Teach filent Fifli to fing. 
And Tunes as fweet as dying Swans iufpire. }• 

'lis thine, f»ett Idufe^ thy Gift alone» - 
That, as I walk, all cry, "iJi /&e, 

That warms with Lync Fire, 
'Tis he that tunes the «*/»«» Lyre j. 

And that I pleafe, I own, jf 

Suppofe I pleafe, I have it all from thee.. 



ODE 
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ODE IV. 

He celebrates tie Prasfes ©/Drufus, Claufius, and 

the Romans in general 

[Bjf another Hand.} 

THE Royal Bird, to whom the Kli^ of Heav'n 
The Empire of the feathered Race has giv'n^ 
For Services already done. 

The Rape o! TriMm'% Son, 
With high paternal Virtues filPd, . . $ 

Tho' young, and from the Neft unskilled, 
His firft Attempt with trembling Pinions tries, 
!nien down the (Weeping Wind with rapid fwiftsefi flies* 
And midft the frighted Lambkins bears awsiy. 

With mighty Force, his trembling Prey i i* 

Or dips his beak m Serpent's Bkxx)* 
£^ of Battle and of Food. 

The Lion, Prince of Brutes, his Dam for&kes, 
And through the fhaggy Herd wild Slaughter maket> 

Chacing fdme Goat along the Plain, ig 

That iies, but flies in vain \ 

Such Drufus did in Arms appear, ; 

When near the Alfs be urg'd the War : 
In vain the Khsui did their Axesv wield, 
Like Jimaxjms they fought, like Women fled the Fidd: lo 
But why thofis favage Troops this Weapon cbufei 

G>nfirm'd by bng efhbli(h*d uie, 
Hiftorians would in ?ain difdoie : 

For who of Men all Seaets knows ? 

At length, ^hen crafh'd by the yooqg Warrkmr's Hand, 
TbcjjBOtve what Heroes* under Gafar traioid, t^ 
^ - - - "' - - ■ oiuld 
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Cbuld do y to whom the Sire bequeaths 
His Soul $ in wbom he breaths : 
The royii Bird of mighty fav^ 
Never brings forth a timorous Dove : }# 

To valiant Facers, ? aRant Sons fuccced j 
Thus Bolls from Bulls defcend, and martial Horfes breed. 
Tet the beft Blood by Learning is rcfia'd> 

And Virtue arms the folid Mind } 
WhiXI Vice will Mn the nobted Race, 3; 

And the paternal Stamp etiace. 

Metaurum^s bloody Waves and Banks fhaff tell* 
How Afdruhal by Kwmin Valour feO, 
What Heme to JHerd'% Off-fprmg owes : 
\a Qdblef Sua arofe, 418 

SmiKng, with Triumph, on that Day, 
Which cbac*d our Ooo^ and Foes awsy } 
Who, like »> Flame, all ndy o'ernran. 
Swift as the Ea^ern Wind that sitims along the Maia 
'Twas then the PowV* above began to hkft^ 4; 

Our Troops with Conqueft and SucceTs ; 
The Gods, by impious Hands dtfac'd, 
Oace moreered^, their Altars grac'd. 

At laft perfidious^ fiMimlMthus ^ke $ 
We, like the Stag, the brinded Wdf pMVdke j f a 
And When Retreat » Vftftory, 
Ru(h on, fho' (ure to die : 
Whett I>*f wM fect'd, this l^ople camw 
ThrfTTI^btm Seas^ and Gnc'um Ftame? 
Their Gods, their Parents, and their C2iiMreh bore ^f 
From timm's ruin*d Walls re the AMpnlm 98orr: 
Now, like an Oak wf fbme cokT MouittJihA' BitrMr» 
At every Wound they fprout and grow : 
Tfce Asradd'SWoird new Vigour gi^ 
. A«tbftiMrlt<iliis4Aef reWfe, ' 69 

Thus 
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Thiu HerculiSp for fflitcbleif Vrioar faiii% 
With froitleft Bbwt, the fcrdic B^rM tam'ii 
For as one Head the Hero flew. 
The Mbiifter fpawn'd a new i 
And thus the Urngm\ Teeth, when fown> 6$ 

Were ta a Mmmi Harveft grown. 
If to the Seas jou truft thk hq^py Rtoe» 
hej gather Strength, andPow*;, and Riches from the Seass 
If to the Field tksr warlike Troops tbry lead. 

They fill their Foes with Awe and Dread i 79 

Their Matrons fing their wvlike Feati^ 
And every Toogac their Fame repeats. 

No more the Herald (hall to Ca^tbagi bear 
*tbt happy Tidings of Succefs in War : 

Farewell to Fortune and Renown, 7f 

For all our Hopes are gone ; 
With Afdrubul my Honour dyVi, 
And Oirthagi perifh'd by his Sideu 
The Roman Youth may march triumphant oo» 
)r with aufpidous Smiles the Gods, their Drtifus aown». 
Great fwi dill condefirends to blefs his Arms* fi 

And fives him firom impending Harms. 
WithCondua, far above his Years, 
The Toils of War and Camps he bears. 

O D E V. 

^ Reat Heron's Son, Adam's gracious Liard, 
^ How long (hall we thy Abftnce mom.! 
by pronris'd ielf at laft a£Ford, 
JU0if*a fiaed Sinau b^ : Retqrn. 

tat Sir, reilore your Gonntty Light f ' f 

When your aufpicioM^BteMi ariAv 
ft at in Spring, the SunV norr bi%ll|i; 
And fairer Days finile o*er the Skiea, 
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As tender Mothers wait their Sons 

Whom Storms have tofi'd above a Yeais 

And e?'ry nimble Day that runs 

They load with Vows, and pious Fear : 

They ne'er their Eyes from th' Shores remo?e» 
Longing to fee their Sons reftor'd i 

Thus Roffiif, infpir'd with loyal Love* 
£xpe&<her great, her gracious Lord. 

The Ox doth ftfely Failures trace. 
And fruitful dns fills our Plains, 

The Merchant fails o'er quiet Seas, 
And unibio'd Faith, and Virtue reigns. 

Ko bale Adult'ry (lains our Race, 

Stride Law hath tam'd that fpotted Vice i 

The Child can (how his Father's Face i 
Pain waits on Sin, and checks its rife. 

Who doth the dreadful Germans fear. 
The Scythum Rage, or Parthian Bow, 

Or who the tbreat'oing Spaniards War, 
Whilft.Gc^ Eves, and rules below ? 

In his own Hills eacfffets his Sua ; 

To Widow Elms he leads his Vine; 
And cbearful, when his Toils are done» 

Invokes thee o'er a Giafs of Wine : 

To thee our Prayers and Wines do flow, ' 
^ To thee, the Author qf our Peace, ,r . 
As much as grateful Grace cao (bony 
To Cafior, or grw Utrmhs: 
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Long may you Ihre, your Days be fair, 

Beftow long Peafts, and long Delight ! 
This is our fobier Morning Prayer, 

And thefe our drunken Vows at Night. 4f 

ODE VL 
7*0 Apollo tfir^ DiAKA. 

GReat God, whom Niohe*s Race did know 
A (harp Revenger of a haughty Tongue, 
Whom luftful Titus wrong 
Frovok'd to draw his fatal Bow ; * 
And ftont jidnlUs found too great a Foe : f 

Tho' fierce in Arms, tho' Thttis Son, 
Tho' Death did wait upon his Sword, and Pear 
Attended on his Spear } 

Tho' wretched Tiroy almod o'erthrown 
Confefs'd his Force, he bow'd to thee alone. i% 

Like Oaks which biting ^xes wound. 
Or Cyprefs tall which furious Storms divide. 
He fpread his Ruin wide : 

He felt the fatal Dart, he groan'd 
And hid his noble Head in Tr^an Ground : 'X 

Not he in great Mmerva*» Horle 
Had cheated Ji^oy, and Friam's heedlefs Court, 
DiiTolv'd in Wine and Sport i 

But hot, and deaf to all remorfe» 
Had fiercely ftorm'd our Walls with open Force : 29 

And when (farong Fates had 7V0y o'ercome, ■ " 

Too favage he, alas ! with Greeian Fl^met 
' Had burnt the breeding Dames, 
And in their Mothers burning Womb 
Poor harmleis Infants found an early Tomb : ^f 

G 
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But your kind Prayers, and Venus Face, 
.Prtvaii'd on Fate, made angry Juno kiac|» 

And bent yavi*i mighty Mind 
? To grant a more aufpicious Place 
Sfo raife a Town for great JEneas Race : ^t 

Fam'd Artifl: on the Mu(es Lyre, 
That bath'ft thy yeflow Locks m Ztmthus Flood, 
Sweet, iiD00th*£M:'d chacming Godl 

Iflsprove the Rage thou didft tnfpise, 
'Encreaie my Heat> and (UU pre(er?e my Fke* j; 

From Vht^m all my Fancy came, 
~^Twas fhct^s firft that taught me how to fing. 
And ftrike the peaking String « 

He Art in^ir'd, be rais'd my Faioc, 
<}a?e me the Glory of a Poet's Name. 41 

You, noUe Maids, and noble Boys} 
The ehafte Dmhm's chiefeft Care below^ 
Whofe dreadful Darts and Bow 

VvxctTygirs few i obfenre my Voice, 
Obierve the meafures of the publick Joys : 4f 

Juft Praiies gtire iMttrfa^s Son ; 
And fing the Moon with her encreafing Light 
The beauteous Queen of Night, 

Kind to our Fruits, and fwift alone 
To turn the rapid Months, and whirl 'em dowm' p 

' When Marriage Bands confine thy Love, 
Then baaft, as Years brought round the Fca(b I phj^'' 
The Tunes that Harsfe made i 
I fung his Verfej and this did prove 
'A plcafing Tribute to the Qoda abovo. ff 

ODE 
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ODE VII. 

To Manlius Torquatus. 

Tie Spring coming on, from the Confideration of our 
frail State^ be invites htm to Iff merry, 

THE Smms ire gone* and Grafs mams agaiiH 
New Leaves adoiti the H^kkm Trees, 
The anfwoln Streams their narrow Banks contain. 
And foftl/ roul to quiet Seas : 

Hk decent Nymphs with fmiling GiNices jom'd* f 

Now nakol daoce i'th' open Air, 
They dread no Blafts, nor fear the Wind 

That wantons thro' their flowiflg Hair. 

The nimble Hottt tYkt turns the dreling Yea** 

And fwiftly whirls the pleadng Day, i» 

Forewarns thee to be Mmaixn thy Care, 
Nor cramp thy Life with bng Delay : 

The Spring the Winter, Sommer wades the Spring, 

And Summer's Beauty's quickly loft. 
When drunken Atatimn fpreads her droopn^ Wsog, ij* 

And next cold Winter creeps m Ft-oft. 

The Moon, 'tis true, her Mbnthly Loft repairs^ 

She ftreight renews her borfow^d Light \ 
But when black Death hath tum'd onr (hkmg Yvans^ 

There follows one IBnrmd Nfghr. %m 

when we (hall view the-|^btoniy Stygitm' Shbn^ 
And walk amongft the n^gbty I>Nidy - 

Where TMus, where JBne^ wtne hdoptt 
We (hdlbe DuA; iid empty Sh«Mirt 
' ' Q % Who 
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^ho knows if ftubborn Fate will prove To kind, 2^ 

And join to this anocber Day ?- 
;What e'er is for thy greedy Heir defigo'd. 

Will flip his Hands, and fly away : 

'Wlien thou art gone, and Miws Sentence read* 

T^tpuitust there is no Return ; 30 

Thy Fame, nor all thy learned Tongue can piead» ^ 

Nor Goodoe(8, (ball unfial the Urn : 

For chafte Bspflytm DiauM {hives» 

She drives, but ah ! (he drives in vain ; 
Nor JhefiHs Care, and pious Force reprieves j^ . 

His dear fk'nhuis from his Chain. 

ODE VIH. 

To Marcus Censorikus. 

Verft is the bejl and mofi lafting Prefem that a Mm 
am find his Friend, 

1 Would be kind, I would bellow. 
Dear Cenfmniy on all I know* 
Plate* Statnei, Bra6 prepar'd 1 
Or Bowlf the (louteft Gmks Reward: 
On you, my Friend, and half my Heart, f 

Some cork>ut Piece of noble Art j • 

Could I the famous Works cooamand 
Of Scopii*^ ot tsnha/ms Hand, 
One skill'd in Stone, and one in Paint, 
To frame a Man, or make a Saint: i« 

The Art dedar'd the Frame divine, 
And G9d appeared in cv'ry line. 
But I am poor, and your Eftate , . 

Qiya you all theft, your Soul coo great 

To 
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want fuch Things 5 but You delight if 

1 noble Verfe, and I can write ; 

I thefe I'm rich, can plcafc a Friend; 

od (how the Wortb of what I fend u 

Tot ftately Pillars rais'd in Brafs, 

lor Stones infcrib'd with puWick Praife^ *o 

•ho* fuch new Heat and Vigour givc^ 

jod make the bury'd Heroes live i 

•he hafty Flight, the wond*rous Fall, 

^nd threats thrown back on Hannibal, 

lot impious Carthage bright in Flames, tf 

lis Praifc, who came increa/d in Names 

rom conqucr'd j^uk, Virtues (how 

iritb half the Glory Verfe can do : 

F Books were dumb, what fmall Regard 

/ould Virtue meet, what mean Reward? ^ 

Ad who had Rome^s great Founder known> 

'ho* fprung from Mars, tho' I/m's Son, 

F^envious Silence had with-held 

lb great Deferts, and Fame concealed I 

torn Shades below, and gloomy Night, jy 

y Poet's Pow'r, and force of Wit,, 

ree*d JEacus ferenely reigns 

. mighty ICing in happy Plains. 

'he MM/e forbids great Worth to die ; 

^n whom (he will beftows the Sky : 40* 

'bus great AlciJes carves the Feafl 

7ith yovi himfelf, a noble Gueft : 

'bus fhining Caftor kindly faves 

Feeble Ship in roughed Waves : 
nd Bacchus, aown'd with Ivy, hears 4^ 

ur modeft Vows* and fpeeds our Pray'rs. 
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ODE IX. To LoLLius. 
Hh Songs pall never die ; and bt it refihfi u^ 
make bis Friend LolliasV Nsme live for ewer* 

VX I N Fear, to tbink thofe Wordf will die 
Which born by Anfits rowiing ScreaQO^ 
With unknown Art I firft did try 
In Lyrick Numbers joiii'd 

With charming Strings to biad» f 

Afid gently rai(e my noble Theme. 

Tbo' Ring in Verfe great Homtr reign8» 
And doth Equality refufe & 
Yet Pindar livei in lofty Straina, 

jilca$is oubly charmst lo 

The Casa L^rie warms 
With grave Sttfichcrns (lately Mule : 

We read Anacreon't wtotoo Toyi i 

Whilft they our Paflkms geody move* 

No £nvy blafts, no Age decoys i If 

And SapphQ*$ charming Lyre 

Prefer ves her foft Defire, 
And tunes our raviih^ Souls to Love. 

Not only Helen's Heart was fir'd» 

When bafely carelefs of her Fame ae 

She Par'u Princely Train admir*d« 

His Curls furprizing Grace, 

His Drefs, his Art, bis Face. 
And lewdly fed ker lawlefi Flame, 

Not Ttucer firft drew fatal Bows $ ly 

Not Trey but once felt Gnaao Rage i 
Not only Sthentlm brav'd his Foe^ 

The 
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The great firft-born of Ftme^ 
That fought, and overctme* 
And lives in Verfe to fmure Age. 3* ' 

Hot HeBor firft the Glory won 
Of bravely fpending Royal Blood 
To guard his hopes, his darling Son i ^ 

Nor firil profofe of Life 

To iave a Virtuous Wifie, 3f 

And do his dying Country good. 

Before that Age a thouftnd liv*d. 
And fent iurpriztng Oloriei forth. 
Bat none the filent Grave furviv'd i 

In Night their Splendor's gone,' 4# 

They fell, uamoum'd, cmknoivn : 
Becaufe no Ver6 embalms their Worth. 

Wliat Wortb doth \uy Sloth exec). 

If 'tis with-held hofn ibnoding Fame ? 

Thy Glories I will loudly tell, 4jr ' 

And in immortal Verfe 

Thy living^ Praife rcbearfe. 
Nor fufo Age to waftc thy Name. 

A genVous Mind, in Adion bold. 

Wife in Debate, in Council grave* f^ 

Too ftrong for all-attradtog Gold : 

Let Fortune frown or fmile* 

Thy Soul is conftint ftill, 
la either State 'tis great and brave : 

Not Confttl only for one Ye«r, ff 

But flill the Chair as oft obtain'd 
As e^ual Juftice rul'd the Br, 

p 4 ^y 
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As oft as Crimes accus'd. 
And guilty Bribes refu^'d. 
With haughty Look (he nobly reigned : ^ 

Beheve not thofe that Lands poflefs, 
And (hining Heaps of ufelefs Ore» 
The only Lords of Happinefss 

Bat rather thofe that know 

For what kind Fates beftow, $f 

'And have the Art to u(e the Store : 

That have the gen'rous Skill to bear 

The bated Weight of Poverty 5 

Who more than Death will Ba&nefs fear» 

Who nobly, to defend f 

Their Country or their Friend, 
Embrace their Fate, and gladly die. 

ODE X. To Scornful Ligurine. 

jige will come^ Beauty wajiey and then be will ie 
firry for his frefent Pride. 

AH lovely yet, and great in Charms, 
Ah coy, and flying from my Arms ! 
When an unlook'd for Beard fhall hide 
And (catter'd Hairs fpread o'er ihy Pride % 
When all thole wanton Curls fhall fall, | 

Thy Rofy Colour yield to Pale, 
Thy Cheeks grow wan, thy Body pine^ 
And leave a different Ligurine, 
Ah thou fhalt fay, whene'er the Glafi 
Shall (how thee quite another Face, !• 

'Ah whilft I was a vigVous Boy, 
IVhy did I not this Mind enjoy ! 
Or fince I now fo freely burn, ii 

Why won't my former Face return ! 

ODE 
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ODE XL 7d Phyllis. 

Off Maecenas iuBinb-Day^ be inwtcs btr i^ 

a Feafi. 

T Keep (bme Caskt of racy Wioes 

••• Full nioe Years old \ to crown thy Hair 

My Parfly grows 5 my Ivy twines 

To grace thy Head, and make Thee fair : 

My Rooms well fumiih'd Joy proclaim* t 

My Altar, crown'd with ficred Wood- 
And Virv'me chafte^ expeffcs her Lantb, 

And thirfts to drink the promis'd Blood* 

All Hands at work, my Boys and Maidi 

With bnfie Hafle the Fcaft prepare, %^ 

My Torches raifc their trembling Headf »' 

And roll dark Volumes thro' the Air : 

But now to tell what Joys to Night* 

I'call thee to^ I keep the JD/# 
That jifriPs Month, the choice Delight }F 

Of Sea-bom Vemui doth divide : 

A Day of Joy and Mirth appears^ 

And almoft dearer than my oWn i 
It fhnts Mdctnas former Years, 

And brings another gently on t li^ 

HuLtHliphHs whom jovt'dtBc^ 

A richer Maid and Beauty gains,* 
Young, Wanton, Gay, and full of Fire^ 

And holds kkn faft in pleaiing Chains t 

9 S^ 6&rot 
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Burnt PhaeiM checks hopes too high, if 

From Heav'a by drcadfiit Thun^ throws y 

And Pigaffts tcfus'd to fly 

Aad tkwvr hb mortal Ridfcr cbmi : 

Then PbylUs ftop thy riling Flame. 

And all ambitious Thoi^tsiiciBOiiC^ 3^ 

^Tis Sin to huat too peat aiCaoae» 

And fly at an unequal Lat« : 

C(}me,-^ome, my lad, my deareft MUs» 
•* The lad I can I muft adoce » 

No Face fliall e'er provoke a KUs » if 

And other Beauty vinuB no miic. . 

Come learn, my Dear, fbme pleafing Soog, 

Which you, with a iurprizing Air, 
M^hc warble o'er your cbarcDiiig Tonguai 

For Songs are good to kflca Cace« ^ 

ODE XII. To Virgil. 
He defcribes the Springs and. inviUr hjm U- Suffer ^ 

TH & foft Companibos of the Sfriogi. 
The gentle Thrtictan Gales 
Spread o'er the Earth their flow*sy Wiisg^ 
And fwell the greedy Merchaat'&SaAU : 

The Streams not fwoln withxsektd'SiHMfi < .if 

In fair Meanders play, 
To quiet Seas they fmoothly floWn 
And gently eat their ea(ie wa|^ 

The Swallow with the Spring retvrBFi 

And as (he builds her Ned, 10 

Her 
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Her morder'd I//tf ftdl? tnoinvf 

And fighs* and beats her troubled Breaft. 

• 
The SwaUow, jHhent lading Shame r 

F«r tW her Ca«(e was juft* 
Her Breaft conceived a iawM*9 AaCM> ^5^ 

And ill reveng'd theTjnvnt's Loft. 

The Swain, wbilft Flocks (ecorely feed. 

Sits down, Md (Wcefiy pla^s. 
He ibftly blows his Oaten R^, 
And pleafttb Fan with mral Up. ^ 

The Sea&n, Virgil, brings us Third ; 

Aod.if you Mirth ddigii 
With noble Youths, bring ^ftfiAdlt ft#» 
And m provide thee ntf Wine : 

For one foial] Box of Ojntment brought, ^f' 

I will a Cask prepare, 
nris ftrong to tame a lofty Tikought, 
Check Hopes, and Wafh down hitttr Circ^] ^ 

Now if you'll make a joyful Gueft> 

ril nor, as Nobks do, J* 

Bear all the Charges of the Fleaft, 
But muft expef^ a Share ftOM jaal 

'. » 

Think Life is fliort, forget thy Fwrst 

And*^e9ger Tltoo^rts off CM^, 
Short Folly mix with grafvrt Cartr, .. . ^' 

Th decent fometimes to be taitt 
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ODE XIII. Tq Lyce. 
He infuhs over her now fie is gropn old, 

TH E' Gods have heard, I^ya^ the Gods have heari 
The Gods have heard my PrayVj 
As 1 have wifh'd, and you have fear'd» 
You're old, yet would be counted fair : 

You toy, you impudently drink, to raifi; 
Your la%y dull Defire, 
You drive to heighten to a Blaze 
With your cold Breath the dying Fire. 

In vain, 'tis all in vun, coy CufU flics, 
A better Seat he iceks,' 
In young fbft Chlo'e*s Face he lies. 
And gently wantons in her Cheeks : 

Coy he flies o'er dry Oaks, he fcorns thy Face, 
Becauie a furrow'd Brow 
And hollow Eyes thy Form di^race. 
And o'er thy Head Age fcatters Snow. 

Nor can thy coftly Drefs frbm th' Eaftem Shore, 
With all the Gems k bears, 
Thy former lovely Youth reftore, 
Kor bring thee back thy fcatter'd Years $ 

\ • ■ • 

Thofe Years, which the EUmuL Wheel hath i^UQ, 
And drawn beyond thy Prime, 
Thro' which fwift Day hath nimbly run. 
And fhut in known Records of Time. 

^Where is that Beauty, where that charming Air, 
That Shape, that amorous Play ? 
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oh, what haft thou of Her, of Her, 

Whofc ev'ry Look did Love inTpire, 

Whole ev'ry breathing fanned my Fire» 

And dole me from my. ielf away ? j^o 

To lovely Cjrur(C% Face fet next in Fame 
For all that can furprize. 
For all tbofe Arts that ratie a Flames 
And kindly feed it at our Eyes i 

Bat hafty Fate cut charming Qymrtk (hort, jf 

That Fate that now prepares 
Old If f#, old as Daws for Sport, 
And firorn as grievous as her Years* 

When our hot Youths (hall come, andlaugb to fie 

The Torch that burnt before s 40. 

And kindled aged Lechery, 
To Afbes falTn, and warm no more. 

ODE XIV- To AtTGCrSTUS. 

That bis Diferts are much greater tkan awj Re^ 
wards Rome can befiow. 

Ho W can the Snua%\ how the F^st^'s Care, 
Tho' al] with Gifts that fwell with Honours firive. 
A lafting Monument prepare ' 

- To'make thy Gfofy live, 
And thy great Name thro' future Ages bear t- f 

greateft Prince the circling Sun can view ! 
Whom (tout vMflicitUnkKa'd in Fear, 
From glorious Conqueils lately knew 
How great he- is in- War, 
Aod Ut that all thsit Fame had toU was true^ i« 

Brave 
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Brave J>rufm led thf odiifu'riiig L^iofli o^ 
Aod fierce Gensms c Mbbom Nairion broke i 
The furious Br0m$F$ Force o^dMimi 
Now gladly take tht Yoke, 
The Glory of their Slav'ry proudly own. i; 

Strong Caftles fix*d on MommiiH viMy kigW 
Almoft as high as im aspiring Thooghty 
With a repeated Victory 

Thrown down ^ he climb'J and fought 
Where Fear or vfiagtA H«ps fcard dif 'd Hi Of. I* 

Next Elder Ner$ great in Aftt» tffnfd^ 
And lU>4/i fought » a Sight fer Goiii to fi^ 
What Slaughters broke their Souls prepar*d 
For DmIi wkth Eiberry, 
Atd led the Conqaerer fo^Mgh fttfvmd, 2; 

As raging Wiods, wkfc M hnpetaeos CbitfA» 
When (lormy Stars alTift, do to& the Flood, 
So fierce he bi«ak» thro' Atned Fbice» 
Thro* Darts and Streams of Blood, 
Atfi tlutittiifhg flaittttft, fie fjnm his fbAttdig fldtfi : |t 

As branched Aufidns doth Moles difSain, 
And thro'- ^/ib» Pfeldii dotfk whir) Msf W«fey» 
When raivVI by %nfm ot fwolb whfa Ram^ 

Againfk his Banks he rafe«,> 
And threatens Floods to all the filaitftf Malb : . $S 

■^ . ' ■- ,■■'.■ 

Thus Claudius violent did in Arms appear, 
No Bands, no taVbVtfiM Troops hit Fbr^ c6M A^i 
The Front, the Body, and tftd Rear 
Secure he fwepe wmj^ 
And o'er the Field he fcattery dreadfW Wir: 40 
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70a your Forcd* j9a jma ComM kar, 

aortal Courage eoM Mi Simi ^fffoSt f 

n to bis Aid ymtt Godb jot^boiCf 

€ thunder'd 00 Mi Foo, 

rew among them SkfVy w he wm. 4^ 

ipplbnt J^ In htr tmtttf Tfaroiv 
d thee Lord, the Paui fM ftfift tmUdfh 
Title to the Empiic mm^ 
Y fifteen Years Sueccft } 
11 increaie theGlwj of thy CMlm. y» 

fee CMttairian, not t» be •Vrcoiie 
thy Arras, the InJian md the imd$% 
ixrand'ring Scythm9 kirk wc HoflW^ 
od thee they wifely dread \ 
nt Guard of JtMlf and Jto/Mr f ff^ 

afcs that beat the WFkiJk moaAroM Shora^ 

Fsr, N//#, and Tanm rapid Sireim» 

36 Spanmrils now tvbel no fliOM» 

nd Gatds that DMtb coBtvnw 

wn their Arms,* ind cjoiefiy tdom tfel 

O D E XV^. 

He pratfetb AuguftUs^ 

»EN I would iing of noble Fights 
Of lofty Things iff hhy FHghei^ 
> Harp my Tecnp^es ftrdoh» 
imbling Strings in Confbrt (hooky 
fwer'ff ^ thei Tmes he ipokc i 
lip is weak, he (aid, forbear, 
npt not raging Seas too Imt. 
;e, great CUfar^ grackms Lotd,^ 
mxj to our Fields reftorM ; 

Froodi 
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Phnid VarMms apcnre Arms refiga 
To mighty Jmtit and C/ir's Shrine. 
Now Qoifie Wars and Tumults ceafe. 
And Jmm Temple's barr*d by Peace : 
Viki.Luft is boimd in modeft Chains, 
And Licence feels juft Order's Reins: 
Strid Virtue rules, good Laws command^ 
And hanifli'd Sin forfikes the Land : 
You all thoie gen'rous Arts renew. 
By which our Infant Empire g^ew$ 
By which her Famei£pread vaftly wide. 
And carry'd in Majeftick Pride 
From £4^ to Wi^ ierenely (hone. 
As &r and glorious as the Sun. 
WhilftCi/^ lives and rules in Pdice^ 
No ci?il Wars (hall break our Eafe, 
Kb Rage that fatal Swords prepares,. 
And hurries wretched Towns to Wars : 
Not auel Q9Us tho' bath'd in Blood, 
Not thofe by T4»ii^ faithlefs Flood* 
Not thofe that drink l>mubms Scream, 
Shall glorious Csftir's Laws contemn : 
Ve on our Feaft, and working days, 
'Midft jovial Cups will gladly praife i 
Our pious Wives, and pratling Boys 
Shall firft the Gods with humble Voiced 
And then with Pipes and founding Verfi; 
The Heroes noble Ads rehcarfe \ 
AnehifUf 2^0^ our Songs (hall grace^ 
Aqd brave MnMs^ Venus happy Race. 

Jibe End $/ the Fourth Book! 
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E P O D E I. 

7i M ig^ c E N A s. 

I Y Urd, my beft, and deareft Frieod, . 

The chiefeO: Bulwark of the State ; 
I In tall UbtrnitM Ships defend 

Great Ca/m^s Cauie« and prop his Fate. 

Before his Danger thruft your own : f 

But what (hall he that breaths in yon*. 

That fcorns to live when you are gone. 
What (hall for&ken Smrm do I 

Shall I (It down and take my Eaie \ 

But without you what Joys delight I im 

Or ftcel my Softnefs, ftcm |he Seas, 
Or bolder grow, and dare to fight ? 

Or (hall I arm my feeble Brea(l, 
And wait on you thro* Alfine Snow, 

Or fartheft Regions of the mfi^ if 

Where Cd/ar bids the Valiant go ? 

TCou. 
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Ton mk why tins I boldly prefi, 

Aad whit ftould feeble I do there ? 
My Pear, mf Lard, wiD be the k& ^ 

For AUence ftill ioaeafes Fear. 

Tkn Bifds on Wing are mod afiraid 

That Snakes will come when they're away, 

Tho* prelent they're too weak to aid. 
And fave the eafy Callow Prey. 

r would be ftout, difcard my Fears, if 

* The gf W Kfft Daogera bravely prav«» 
And venture this or other Wars 
In hoptsy wyLnrit to keep your Lovf* 

But not to have more Oxen groan 

Beneath my Plows, nor feed more Swains y je 

Nor yet ts Heat or CoM comes on, 

To drive my Sheep to other Plains : 

Motto enliKge mf Country Seatt 

Or get vaft Heaps of (hiniog Ore \ 
Your Bounty, Sir, hath made me great^V jf 

And furaifh'd with fufHcient Store. 

I do not Hesps oFOold deiire, 

To hidct and have no Heart to ule. 
As Chumn^^ i nor Wealth require, 
^ On bafir Lufti to be profuft. 41k 
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EP O DE If. 

The Phafures of a Country andrttir'dLift* 

HAppy the Man beyond prctcnoe, 
(Such was the Scste of Imiocefice) 
That loofe from Care, from Bufioefi iircc^ 
From griping Debts tnd Ufnryt 

Contented in an humble Fftte. f 

With his own Oaen ploughs hit own Eftats: 
No early Trumpet breaks his Eafe 
He doth not dread the angry Seas. 
iie flies the Bar, from Noife retnaia» 
And (huns the Nohlis haughty Seiti. <t 

But Marriageable Vinei he loada 
To lufty Oaks, and kindly Wodi : 
Or carclcfly in Valljes ftreyai 
'And fmiles to fee his Oxen graze : 
He prunes his Vines, or gnftaiiia TfCCai a|. 

Or (beers his Sheep, or takes bk Bcei \ 
From Combs well pre^'d bis Hooey ftowst 
Almoft as fweet as his Repofe : 
<k when the mellow Autiunn rears 
His fruitful Head, he^ gathers Paurs» ttir 

Or Purple Grapes, and tbefe aeward 
With pleafing Gifts his Holy Ouand %. 
Thee, Siivi/m, and frmfu$ thco ^"' 

A Tribute fil!s from cv'ry Tree : 
Now fmiles beneath a Myrde ^lade t|V 

On flow'ry Banks fupindy kkl, 
Whilft near his Head there creeps a Sfnag^ 
And the free Birds aroond him (ing : 
Or Fountains, with tbek nsarrn'rang Streama» 
Invite to (hort and eafy Dreams : ^: 

Or when coU yovi hatb torn^i the Yetuv 
And Rain and Snov jcd Fcoft appoaii^ / 
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He takes his Hounds, ftrong Toils he iets. 

And drives fierce Boars to fecret Nets s 

Or Springes lays in every Budi, if 

To take the Black-bird and the Thrufh t 

Or fearful Hare, or ftranger Crane^ 

All fweet Rewards do cl^er his Pain. 

Who, 'midft theie pleafing Joys, does bear 

The num'rous lUs of Love and Fear I i^ 

In Towns the Tyrant Paffions reign. 

And ipread their Cares, but fly the Plaia. 

But if a Wife, more chafte than fair, 

( Such as the ancient Sa&snes were. 

Such as the Brown ApultM Dame» ^ 

Of moderate Face, and honed Fame) 

With equal Care, his Care (hall meet, 

And keep the Houfe and Children fweet '% 

Againft he comes provide a Fire» 

As pure and warm as her Defire r f^ 

1And, with an hooeft chearfiil Smile^ 

Receive him weary from his Toil : 

Pen up her felf^ and Milk the Kine> 

Then draw a Pot of Country Wine» 

And freight with what her Fields afford f^ 

Doth furni(h out an eafy Board : 

I would not change for all the State 

And coftly IVouble ofi the Great ; 

Their Oyfters, Trouts, and all the Store 

Of Luxury would take no more ; (f» 

Their Fi(h that catering Storms, to pleafe 

Their Palate, tofs from Eaflern Seas, 

The Pheafant, Partridge, Quail and Teal 

Would not go down, nor tafte as well 

As Olives pluck'd from laden Boughs, if 

Qr Sorrel that in Pafture grows } 

Or Mallows fweet^ extreamly good 

For Bodies bound, poor wholfome Food^^ 

r. ' Of 
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)r Lambkins kill'd a flieeriog Feaft: 

>r refcu'd from a greedy Beaft : 70 

\midA thefe Dainties, Oh the ?a(l Delight 

To fee fed Sheep come home at Night I 

To hear the weary Oxen low, 

\nd almoft tir'd trail back the Plowl 

To fee my merry Clowns Caroufe, jf 

Ind fwarm about my cleanly Houfe. 

rhis Aiphms^t thefam'd, and knowoi 

rhe griping Ufurcr of the Town, 

[(clblv'd to leave his Cares and Strife 

Ind quickly lead a Country Lifes So 

Dne Week he call*d his Mony in, 

rjw aezt he lent it out again. 

E P O D E III. 

To M iE C E N A S. 

Hefiows bts Dijltke to an Onion that msdi 
him Sick, 

TF any, let's fuppofe (b damn'd a Rage, 
■* Forget their Duty and their Age; 
Ind eager to enjoy the whole Eftate, 

^ith impious Hands (hall haften Fate, 
\iid their Old Fathers coming Death prevent, f 

Let Onkns be their Punifliment. 
3 Reapers Stomachs I Ah! what Poi/bo reigns. 

What iecret Fire runs c^er my Veins? 
lath Viper's Bkx)d, or hath Omidia*s Breath 

Bk>wo o'er my Meat, and mingled Death ? , r# 

When Jtifm did Utiit(% Fancy move. 

And (he fiz'd on him for a Love, 
before the re(i, (he gave him this to tame 

The fiery Bolls, and quench their Flames 
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Bj Prefents dipt in this Cnufa dyM» 
. And Jafon mourn'd his promis'd Bride^: 
•Such furious heat as rages o*cr my Vdnr 

Ne'er fcorch'd the dry Apu^m PiafQs> 
Nor did the flaming Poys'nous Gift infeft 

With half fuch Heat Akides Braft: 
Wy merry Lwi, if e*cr you taftc of this. 

May cv'ry Maid deny a Kifs i 
But (lop her Mouih, cry foh ! refnf^ Delight, 

And ne'er lie near thee all the Night. 

E P O D E IV. 

7i VuLTEius Mena, a Freed Mm of ?q\ 

AS much as Latnhs wirli Wbjves agret. 
So much, kmfe Sot. do I with thee; 
With Spnn'tjh Whips thy Sides are torn. 
Thy Lq(§ with heavy Shacklfls worn: 
Tho' Fortune fmiles and fwells thy Mind* 
It gilds, but cannot change the Kind : 
Do'ft fee when thou with ruffling Gowa 
Do'ft fweep the MnUt how many frown. 
How each that views thee, fcrews his Face, 
And juftly fcoms the gawdy Ais! 
He lately whip'd at the Carts Tail, 
The very fcandal of the Jayl, 

Now vafl!y rich, a mighty Spark, 

In Coach and Six flies o'er the Park: 

Ac Plays he takes the Box, in fpighc 

0^ Otho's Law> a doughty Knight 1 

What Honour is't to free the Waves, . . ' ' 

From Firates Rage, aiid tame the Shyuis^ 

What Honour can attend the War * \ 

.Where hi a Qj^i^w ckuni^ (We? 

EPC 
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E P O D E V. 

Sgainji the IVhcb Ctttdia^ wisri b4 difiwen tl^ 
Cruehy and Bafenefs offucb Creatures. 

BU T O wbatcf d* God doft fiH the Skf , 
And rule the Earth and Men belov?. 
What meads that Rout f And whjr 
Each ¥9uy bends on me au angry Brow? 



ij all thy Brood, if e'er Lmnm ( 
To real Birch» and eas'd thy ThrofVi: 
By HoM9if\ ufelefs Name. 
By J9V$ that fees, and will revenge my Woes: 

Why doth that Stepdame's Frowa afiight ? 

That Rage thy ghaftly Foim di^nicc? 

. A hunted ^fr*t £pight» 
And grinning fury fit upon thy Face? 

Thus fadly Tpake the naked lovely Child, 
Which e'en a ThracMs Sool might move^ 

Make raging Fury mild, if 

And in a flinty Bofbm kindle Love: 

Cm^t Serpents wnatffd her (haggy Broir, 
Appear'd, and thefe Commands (he gave^ 
A Puaeml Cyprefi Bought 
And a wild Fig-tree rooted from a Graves 20 

A Saitch-Owra VMier, Eggs bcfiiiearM with Stood, 
Of- croaking Frogs, a Tyger^ Vaws> 
A ftvcBtilg aiigry Toad» 
And Boaei ihatch'd from a baagry Bitcfa's Jaws : 

Each 
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Each powVful Herb that in iSeria fprings 
To raife ftroiig Love, or Anger tamcy 
And all that Colchos brings. 
Go mix, 4«d burn them in a Magick Fhaie. 

Whilfl: ready Sagana from beecben Cup 

Pour'd Styg'iM Water o'er the Fteors, 31 

Her Hair an end ftood up 
Like Hedge- bogs BriCUes, or a running Boar's^ 

But harden'd Veja, deaf to all remorfe, 
A little Grave had quickly madei 

She rais'd her feeble force, j; 

And joy'd to fweat and groan upon the Spade: 

Where fix'd chin-deep the poor unhappy Guefl 
By looking on his meat muft dye, 
Whilft they renew the Feaft. 
And he ftands fami(h'd, feeding at his Eye: 4* 

That his dry Marrow, and his raging Heart, 
When his weak Senfes fail, may prove 
Fit for their Magick Art, 
And make ingredients for a Cup of Love : 

All thought that luftful fhria too was one 4; 

That ame to triew the horrid light, 
She that can charm the Moon, 
And force the Stars from their fix'd feats q£ fight: 

Here fierce Canitfta, whilft her unpar*d Nail 
Shegnaw'd with an envenom'd Tooth, ;• 

Oh what did (he conceal! 
What horrid Words broke from her impk)ai ,Moi|thi 

Thoa 
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Imw Ni^f tixHi Moon, and all ye meaner Ligiiti» 
That charm doll. Mortals iotoSkep, 

And when oar £icrcd Ritei 5 $ 

ire done, an undtftiirbed filence keep} 

Ifift me now with aB your Strength and Rag^ 
That I might pay the Debts I owe^ 
Tour greateft force engage 
ro wreak my fj^t on my unhappy Foei #• 

While croel Beafts afleep m Woods are &fo 
lAt the Sitbmrtm Maftifi bark, 
(^will mukt the Ne^hboors laugh) 
At the old Leadier creeping in the dark: 

When fierce defird hath raging fivy fcndf €f 

Then let him walk as Lufts perfwade^ 
With Oyntment round his Hesd 
As ftroog as e'er my skilful Hands hafe made : 

Ah ! what's the matter! where/'s the Power of Cburmt 
Which fierce liUdM once did prore^ 7« 

When with theft conqu'ring Arms 
She f^ufly riefeng'd her hijur*d Lmre! 

When, with a Garment finM with ftcret Flame; 
(What will not jealous Rage in^ire?^ 

She burnt the lovely Dame, 7 j 

And wrapt falfe Jafinh youthful Bride hi fire ! 

Ah! five no powerful Herb hath fcap'd my fight. 
In ihady Groves or purling Streams} 

And yet He deeps all Night, * . 

No wanton Mifs difturbs hua e'en m Dreams: ^\ <• 

H ' Ahf 



Ah! Ah! too^ Witch fBom$]dlfd(fat»TlMlfrili 
Unhappy Varus, doomVI feo Si 
Thou (halt return to Mei 
tH force Thee back by aa iuM^i«a Skifi : 

With unrefikd kKtllihrni ^ Smd. 
No Charms (hall than thy Miod tt&^SH 
ril mix a (Ironger BowL 
iM urge Thee AW aa TiMidkxft:£saBa the moir : 

Fir(l Heav'n (hall iimmmi, MuA teH qpRMli} j»ow 
And to the Center Staca retiwi 
E'er thou (We ctirfa «0 iMf. 
Or burn like Brimflm ifl a SnoAf Finst 

i;:he injur'd Boy mtv^ maktmt ttmo 
To fofcen thc«i hf noiM&iPrayV» 
And gentle Pitf flawviw' 
But fpokcb dK6 djyi^; W4»ds te doep Be%ak'^ <: 

Poor CfaanBi. teo weak ts jber Hnvm Fat^ 
^nd hinder Plagott fi^on Bijge Jttimei 
No Blood (hall eicpiaM 
So folemn, and b jKar a Cude a« aaioc 

When I ana DHad. tkn Ill^tGhpA J^ l^ht 
With aooked: Niula your Jmtuimie^ 
At ev'ry turn affright: 
Pbr that's the brcc .and fury of a Shade, 

Then will i (^ jopDO yipur ScviH IbcA 
And there my dsaadhd \KUgKJM» kcep^ 
Didurb approaching Raft> 
Md drive zw^ tkt .kuy *Ba«i tit ^otp, . 
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Thro* erery Street th^ Ciowd Jo jetter iiafte 
Shall biaia the ugly Hagt with itaact, no 

4Qfl wJhcn Pegtji comes at la$, 
The Crom (hall fcatter« Wol?es (hall break your Booei: 

And tjhis my Parents (ah they myft (urvm 
And lisek in vab> and mourn for me) 
TJio* many Years they grieve, ii/ 

Grown gray in Itest (haH lire and £n3e to fie; 

E P O P E VI. 

4gsiM!fiC9Sm Scv^enw, viryfinmhus mfd 
0itffivc RbywitT* 

Bkk coward Curr> wben temkls Straigen corned 
Yoo (bari and bark thoot the Room: 
Sat when 9 fierce and (h^ged Wolf appears^ 

How ibott you whine and hang your EarH 
CoflEie^ make at me, if you reiblfe to fight, 

' For I ha?e Teeth, and dare to bite 1 
Tbe gen*rous Mafti£FI of noble Senfi^ 

Tbt careful Shepherd's kind Defence; 
Wkh Ears an-end thro' Snow tndfh>ft porfiie 

Whatever Beaft I have in view: 'i9 

WlKn thou the Woods with fri^tful (bonds haft ftook 

Thou leap*ft for evVy UttlefkocAc : 
Take heed, take heed, to Rogoet a deadly Foe, 

I'm ftiB prepar'd to ftrike the Blow: 
As fharp as fierce JkcUlo^ his Sgng 15 

Like Hifp^Mx revcngp * WiiN^i 
If any Malice wouods.orf ¥§mm wl I 

Like a poor CU3d & 4owB and cry f 

Hi EPODE 
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E P O D E VII. 

To Us Citizens J that are, ready to engage in 
another Civil War. 

WHere, hUd-mesh where? where, fo arerfe to Peacei 
Your nifty Swords that ilept in eaie 
Why drawn? What, hath not ev'ry Country flow% 

And e?'ry Sea, with Vj^mm Blood? 
Not to porfue your Angry Fathers Hate, f 

And urge proud Outrage ri?al Fate, 
Nor make the untoodi*d Brisaim (laves to Vsmel 

And lead them chain'd in Trhimph home^ 
But what the FartUms often pray to ¥iew» 

Tbeie Arms are now prepar'd to do: !• 

Agdnft your ielf, ah me I you raifi them all. 

And Rtmo by her own Hands mnft fall : 
E'en Wolves are to moregentle thoughts indin'd. 

And prey but on another kind : 
Whit, is it Msdneis, is it ftupid Ra^, i$ 

That doth the brutal Arms engage? 
Or is it Sin? fpeaks not one Word will come i 

'Tis aud Fate that urges Rum: 
Since Rtinus fell about thy rifing Walls 

His loud-tongu'd Blood for Vengeance calls : so 

The Iflue then began, and ftiU hath flow'd. 

For Blood muft be reveog*d with Qiood. 
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EPODE IX» ToMmczhas. 

He wtfijes for the good News of CsfarV f^Sory 
over Mark Antony, that tbey might be merry 
as formerly^ when Sextus Pompcws wns over^ 
tbrovm. 

WH E N wiD the happy Momtng come. 
And bring the welcome Newt to BMor^ 
That I, my Lerd^ with yoa may diac» 
And m yoor fbtely Houlb 

FuU Bowl^ carouie, ^ 

Prefirv'd for this expe£fced Joy» of racy Wine I 

Where Pipes (hall joia the fpeakiog String. 
And tunefnl Voices gladly (ing. 
As yoa» wy Imrd^ and I have done^ 
When Pmi^ tom'd his Head' H 

And baiely fkd, 
Cdnfeffing Cipr't Fortune greater thia hii emi\ 

His flaming Ships Uasefd o'er the Wave^ 
While flying by the Light they gave. 
He left thofe Chains which fidthlefs he rf 

Had loosed firom firvile Hand^ 
And threatned Bands^ 
To happy lUm, b^ G^'s Willy and KatVN fireei 

A XifflMW (iiiribo will Qredit give» 
What future Age this Tkrutb receive ?) id 

TnmVl Woman's Slave, with firvile Haodt 
A cpnuBon Soldier bears 
The Drudgery of Wiurs, 
And caa endure her withered Jftmsi^ baft Commaois: 

H^ Amidflr 
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Amidft the Arms, diAioned Sight ! i] 

The Sun d^ fte<^ whfadrew tie I4gbt» 
As once at curft Thyeftes Feaft > 
Ai '^ivcfe tfftem'd to ite 
The Cani^^ 
Afid the great Kmtmo Io$ng on t WmdnH Brtift. }• 

• 
li' Trmmphe, break delay. 
Why doth the golden Chariot ftay? 
And not the prootisTd Osen fsA? 
lik'LriHmfH bring. 

The grcateft fCmg, if 

The common Good, the Conifart, «d file Jif of 4Af 

Jugnnhdt Warrs, ftnd fiotlfc Tofiff 

Ne'er ihow'd bis Equal grac'd with Spoillf 

Nor conquer'd 49vMr ihK Id fl^Mmi 

Alifao* his lading Name if 

Is great in Fattlff 
Arid ruin'd Cmht^gt lies td UHite kil iMMe IPMl: 

Where Wffl tk cxmqaiyd fmm fHf, 
From Gear's Hand, and CAfar't Eye? 
Whar will the cooqntir'd Bmm ddi^ 4| 

What Winds, what lenHIe Oilrfi^ 
Will fweU hi* Mil, 
That on his Matter C^/^r'i Mliy ft IMy fctov#? 

More Bd^s m4 krgdr Bo#b, fldy B^, 
As large as my exteniive Joy, f% 

Let Mirth advance my good dttign : 
*ris fweet to eale tity Qtfes 
For Ge/2«^ Waff, 
And drown all melancbolly Thoi:^» ib tKfbk 1MHe» 
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E P O D E X. 

He wifoes Msvius the Poet enay be fripV9rack%^ 

; •, y . .' 

THAT cmAd SUp, that ftioktug IdAvms bore, - , / . if • 
Witk an ill Omen left the Shore; \ '^1^ 

Somb-wind, befure yon raiie the fwdiiog Tvkif 

Aod ftoQtly beat her feeble Sides i 
Yoo Eaft-wiod, turn the Sea and break the Oars. f 

And whirl her SaSs to diftant Sboars; 
The North-wind rage, as when he tears the Woods 

On loftj HiUs, and tois the Floods: 
Mo friendly Star (hine throng the cloudy Nigjbtf 

But iad OrM% yint'ry Light: lo* 

Hah ! let him now no fmoocher Waves enjoy 

Than thofe that tofsM the Critks from 7V»^, 
Whea IVsOsi hatred ftom the flaming Town 

Oo wicked jtjiue Ships was thrown. 
Bah! Hah ! what Sweat (kail irom thy Searmea ioWi tf 

Aitid what Death-pale i^pread o*cr thy Brow! 
What Woman's Criesy and what unmanly Tearff» 

What Vows to yevi's relentlefi Ears ! 
When ^th-winds ratt'Iiitf o'er tb' ffniM Tide 

Shall beat thy Ship, and break her Side, j^ 

fhen if I fee thee fpread a dainty Difli 

To hungry Fowl, and gireedy Fifli, 
A Goat and L4mib (haD thai ny Vows poform; 

And bock Oall die to tkank the Storm. 
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E P O D E XL 

. E P O D E XL 

To P E T T I U S. 

^j^rT^^^Zitfz;^ bmders bimfrom writing any nm 

Ah. I have loft my old DeBght* 
■"■ No Muifi can now my Fancy more* 
My Rhimes difpleaie, I hate to write* 
Now I am very deep in Love : 

Love that doth (lill my Heart furprize* 
And (ingle me from conftant Game* 

From Boys and Maidens charming Eyes, 
He thro' my Marrow fattcrs Flame. 

Three flormy Winters now have (hook 
The leafy Honour from the Tree* 

^nce I diflain'd Jnmhu^i Yoke, 
And dar'd to bx my Paflion free. 

Oh what a Town*taIk then was I, 
How Fops did wanton with my Fame, 

'And (when I think on*t how I die) 
All ridicnl'd my fboli(h Flame ! 

Oh how it grates to mmd the Feafb 
Where thoughtful Silence fiemM to proved 

And a deep Sigh would teU the Guefta 
That Poet H»rMt was in Love ! 

When Wine unlocked my cafie Soul 
How often I with Sighs have toU* 

The poor Man's Wit could not controul 
The pfiog RivaPs mightj. Gold ! 
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Tctt lutbf if yext} my Rage will rife %fi 

And when thde liated Chains are biokei* 

in leave thefi dull Complaints, be ynBs^. 
And (bom to take anothier Yoke^ 

Tet a^ this was fiontly fiid; 

And CtKfim I ntoWd to hate ;;* ^ 

Mj beedlefi Feet my lUiai Utnfdi 

And brought me to the ofiial GatetS* 

That crad Gate, and us'd to fcom,' 

Where I have laitt» and lainienyVj 
Where I whole tedkxis Nights have homy ||r 

And xnsi*d my, Health, and bruii'd my Side} 

Ifi^cHs now, of greater Charms 

Than aD that grace proud Woman*kmdt'- 
j)oth gently force me to his Armsj 

With piafing Bands he diawsmy Miadi (^ 

And now let my free Friends advifiv 

Or let them Uaniet 'tisaH in vainr 
Too feeble they to break the Ties, 

When Love and Beauty make the Cbaiiif^ 

Of Freedom I muft Hill de^Mkir,^ 4|r 

Unleis ibme Maid, or k>vdy Boy; . 
With killing Looks, and charming Hair^ 

Shall draw me to fuiotfaer Joy t . 
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E P Q D £ XUL 

Headvifctbbiilfimdi t^f^ tkmt 
merrily* 

DARK Oottdslimtlidtefe'tddie Jkyi 
AndT^defiliHbiftlUlli 
With frighcfiil KoiftM^k Smiiif do if 
Thro' Seas» and Woods, and humble Plaiiu 

My noble Friends, tiM Diyr fMrfades^ 
Come, coftMii, llCS bl^ tlM Dvy» 
Whilft vmmmi%, i¥r Agfe iil¥adtt» 
Let Mirth our coming Years delay ; 

Pot briskly nnriii^fli* tMk VHmv 

And leave the rellt»9Ji«4 
y9v$t chancer «»tl mkU fki tMiog fbbii 
And bring it to a clearer State: 

Now, now your AifteM MM Sgmk 

You merry Harps fMpilir» 
f ris time to ckanit My aklig HM^ 
And purge my drooping Thoughts bomC^xtf 

Thus C/wwi fing in toftjr ^min, 

And taugbl j|iMft# TUkdll- 
Great Thais Son, the PrUS Of^VlMj 
Obicrve, I ccH thee fatal Truth : 

Thee, thee for Troy the Godaisiigoi 
Where Swmh Streaifts d^ play^ 
$eiim0id9r"% thro' the Vallies twiner 
And foftly eat their eafie Way : 



Add there thy Thread ^liieimifteiHl ^$ 

Drawn o'er the l^ojm Pkuo. 
In vain her Waves ihaU timk ftiid* 
TbbearthoB ht^tf^Gmu^gSoL 

Therefore, gmt 9ofi» my Fteeepti heir r* 

Let Mirths and VFioei and Sporty ]|t^ 

And merry Talk, divert tl^Cjire, 
And make Life pkiftnt* fioise *tif (li«t« . 

BPODE XIV. 

7$ M M C:Z K A 9» 

S^Pibiitdirs bim frmnmMtg ths Un^dUwbUffh 
hi badfi cfum fr^wui^tU 

YOU aik, ISflMd, wbjrksyttidthMk-^wit 
A dark Oblivion ote my Hmi, 
Ail had drank forgetful ldtk»%9lmaak % 

And this is youf oominual Tfacmei 
This b the Complaint I am oondemnVI to hiar# . p 

Like Death it pierces thro* my Bar : 
AOod forbids me, ( ah ! a cnrlGod, 

Regardlefi, Sir, of what I vsQfv^d > 
(To <xher tUogs my cafi0 Mind he drew) 

To iini(h what I fmnnis'd ywr : 'iio 

Thus ibft Jbiuenm far B/iriffUm laBraid* 

Aod oft his Uftc ha (adly momTd i 
Hr to his Harp did varioos Grief i«hBarfi^\ 

And wept io«a oipofifh'd Verie : 
l^en you. Sir, love, hot if no brighter F!amc * i/^* 

Burnt Droy, mnk thy k>vdy Dame : 
By fhmt, ah ! thy Mriift is ondooe, . ^ 

CWi fair* andnot coatiot wkkonn^ 

sroDK 
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E P O D E XV. 

To Nejcra. 
He compUuns rfBresfb afPromifi. 

^nrWAS Mid-night, and the rifing Mooa 
.^ Amoogft cBe ktta Scan .faeody (hone* 

When joo, the £iUe» the perjiir'd yon, 
Defoudy fwore you would be always tnie» 

Scarce half fo dofi doch I?y twine 
Round Oaksj as yoa d^ then your Anns in mine : 

As long as Wolves parfoe the Sheep^ 
As long as Wintar Scorns fliall to6 the Deep ; 

As long as wanton Gales fliall move 
Ap0U9*s Lodkh fi> long flioaid be your Love. 

Perjur'd N$4rMt fiiUe as HeU, 
Yet fair as Heav'n^ and ah belov'd too well* 

How ihak^thou moorn at my Difdakt! 
For fure, iiHoraa be hot hal£ a Mm^ 

•He^ (com to bear repeated Sfighti^ 
Nor tamely fee his Rival's happy Nights | 

Bat with an equal Flame pnrfue 
A Face as fair, but not fi> falie as yoo^ 

And know when t b^jb to hate» 
1*11 ne*cr be kmd» I am as fizM as Fate i 

And thou, be bkft'd, who*cr thou arf» 
The fimcy'd happy Mafter of her Heart i 

That daft thy Conqnefts proudly boaft^ 
And triumph'ft in the Spoils that I have lofl^ 

Tbo' thou art rieb as Miliars Dicams* 
And tbo' Fa^lus brought thee all his Streams^ 

Tho*^ fam'd fftbagorMs Arts be thine, 
Thy Face more fair than lifirf^'s, half divine i 

Yet thou (halt mourn to find that ihe 

Doth prove as falft as onoe to me. 
And then 'twSl be my turn to laugh at Thee. 
: - • ^ EP 
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E p o D E xvr. 

To the People of Rome. 

He advifetb them to leave the Town^ tobkk ie 
thinks doomed to Civil Wars. 

NOW Ci?fl Wirt do wafte anotfafr Age^. 
And Rome muft Mhy het own Ri^ : 
.What neighbouring MMrfi with an envious HmC. 

What threatning Forfin^u Jimfom Band» 
Fierce SfartMmt uid Cafaift rival Fatflb ^t 

The Force of all the Qmrnm State » 
What in aniettkd> Timea the faithlefi Gaak. 

The Mother-hated HamMt 
Codd not deftroy. We, we, an impioaa Braodi 

Devoted ftill, and doom'd to Bloody io^ 

Shan rain now b)p Force of Civil Wars» 

And leave our T0WO8 to Wolvet and Beara: / 
Ah me ! the barbarous Horie with founding Fctt 

Shall tread our Graves* and beat oorSlMtl^. 
And madly ftattcr, Ob. too pcood ! wfo^t 1 s|- 

2Um#'8 glorious Foundcr^s quiet Duft I 
Perhaps the moft, or better part would know^ 

What way to ihun the bUing Blow: 
L like that way the thoioam onee have gene } 

They aD fbribok their curled Town, io 

And did their Lands, their Fidds-and Shrines reflora 

To ravenous Wolf and angry Boar : 
Let's go, ktH go,, tfnd fiek a Place to Kve, 

Wtoe Chance dkeds, or Wind (hall drive : 
Agreed ? Or does (bme better Courfe appear \ I $ 

Come let's imbark, the OmM's fair : 
Bat firft let's fwear we'll then return again» 

When Rocks (hall float upon the Main» 
When lowly fo> (hall pour his Cryftal Ura 

O'er AlAte Tops, thoi we'll return f 1^ 



9f» EPODir x?ii: 

Wheo Jffiimm nmt ost, «ad cou tbt Rloodfj 

Wbeo nimUe DofyUks graze in WdodI, 
When wond'roof Liril ftrttgv KMi MA Anogdj 

FUrcft]g)f«ykaptlMwilUng.iUae» . 
Tbe fearlefi Does (htUcouit tlio LyonV l4»f% 

And croel Hawkl gaOant the Dbve : 
When Goats gra^n&oodiittU kaveik ttg^if 

And dt?e and vmiKva in the Mni : 
To thist «Sl idim cnt iff fweetlUtaiK^ 

When we havoill defMtfy fnram* 
Icfs go, curs'd ToiMk \m ke tiii£)ft aadhtfi^ 

StiU ftick to their onfaifpf PhMe: 
Yon Men of WoMli aniMuilj Ofief gife M^ 

And nimbi J pafi the thufim SiMit, 
The Ocean IMilSi (Md in iiMocb Criinrneft fisd^ 

liet's go and fiek the happy IdUh 
Where Fields antill'd a fsin^ Itefeft hcar» 

And Vmks MdMiM faloMi a» die YM : 
Where (Mlvta nal\iriht Ammtepetdo niid^ 

And ripe Figs fMct iMr^praftratwIc^ : 
tiere Honey fLamhom OalM» Unmlibkf WSk^ 

With murmarin| face tiie Fonntitfii tiila^ 
There Goats ^mMA mom flroaa fnutfol Vab^ 

And bring ftretch'd Dligi te M the Mb : 
Ho Bear grim MMd riia FM» n« Larnba he (hriOM 

^o Field fwdls thM With pote^nina SMk«s } 
More WelM! WMdar on Hm hapny Plafai} 

The Wat'ry lR»fl deteidiin Rain, 
Yet fo as to refreih^ not dfown the PMk; 

The tempdirate ekU m Dar^eft yieMi s . 
N« heat annoyai the Rnlir ef the Gods 

Firom Plagues fecitm thele KfeM Ahodts \ 
Here 74/M ncver-flxy fturtft j«^ Oir»^ 

Nor ba(e Mede4 tanchld ride Shotes 1 
Ne'er Cadmus came When rftirc'd by ttgrj Rftei^^ 

Wot ftout C/$/#l V 
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No Rot here reigos, M Sdnf btfe tOmibt Mtnih 

And poyi'nous Heat nflkhidljr (b^dt ; 
When y0V9 alhy'd tfe (kUtn Age wkh BMft, 

For Pious Men be keMrtbb nice: •/%> 

yiow bm hardedv the m tnaCeH Agjs, 

And Fhiud aovfi Op, »ttd Wif», lAd Rm;. 
And every lU, I ^ A gniek RetMC^ 

And (hoiv the gdod, the btpt^jf Sett 

Mi omfiJJitbUfrm^gkkPmMr^ MdiegtPuNlm 

-' fir atfffhg, thr. 

NO W, now thy Po^ I Cb%«fd OWflj 
And humbly Ug, b^ thd^ ttffMe; ' 
Bj PowVi below, hjrrojMmt ' . * ''v ^ 
ijr fierce Dmha's angrjr MriiT*; 
By all thofe Chikm \hiii dM femeivt^ ' ''^ 

And call down Sfats ftotti 6«ats abd^^ 
Recall thy Stroke, thy Charms )brt)itft 
Spare me at laft, Canijia, fpgt 2 ' 
'ir^/2^j 2*/ip/& nobly fj>a3f*rf, 

Tho' with bis ii^y^ ftandl be 5»vtfk1! t \' '' ig 
Tho* boldly he oppbs^itts fat^ ' . 

And buoy'd the finkiAg TJhijjm Slate f 
Stout HiBor doom'd fo Bea({yi ht/ 
ilie !»•«;«» Matrons bofe mt^^ 

When Prww 'midft the 0#rf4)i l^lett ' |i 

Had fali'n at proud jfchiSis tttt : ^ * '* 

By drci's Leave, Ufyjjks MwA 
Received their formet Sf^p^i agrin i 
Their Limbs, their Minds, znu'^cktftdXilfd, 
The/ /jpoke, not grunted tt>chdtLon^: So 

Enough 
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Enoog^r oMNigh hath yex'd my Soul.. 
O Tar's and Tinker'i lovely IVull ! 
My Tooth, mj^rofy Cheeki arcgoncjl. 
iUid left pde Skin ftittch'd o'er the Bone :: 
My Head grows white, it feels thy Baoe^, 
N6 Eaie doth lay me down from Paini 
Days orge the Nighti, aod Nights the Dayi> . 
¥et my fwdb Heart canfind no Eafe : 
Now Vm coovinc'd, tis n6w conftefs'd 
Tliy Force hath retdi'd my troubled Breaft: 
Mow Tm ooovine*d by wondYout Harnia. 
My Head is fplit with AAigjck .GlMurms : 
My flow Befief I fiidJy moam s 
iWlntttore? OEarthi OFlood« rbarn!' 
Koi half the Heat jUdda bore 
Vhen fir'd by i^iffks poys'fioas Gore : 
Not half theHeat in JBsim leignff,. 
That (borches o'er, nay boyling Veins : 
Tet ftiH yoa heat 'dli I'm calcin'd 
ToDuft, and fiatter^d by the Wind ; . 
^What end of Run ? What Hope for Bafi I: 
Speak, Speak, I'll fa£far what yooj^,/ 
Tm eager to avoid mf Fate, 
And iiicisfic at any Rate i 
A hundred Bulb (hall pay their Blood» . 
Or lying Verle prockkn thee Good » 
Chafte, Modeft, Juft, thou (haltappear^ 
And walk 'midft Stars a gJoriousrStar » 
Great Of/for, vex'd at fiWco's wrong, . 
With Blindncis pa/d the nAing.Songf . 
Yet Pray'rs prevailed, he beard his Criei^ 
iAad ibon reftoPd the Poet's Eyes : 
And now forg^ roy curs'd Oftnce^ 
Reftore (thou canft) my pcriihUSeofe' . 
O noUy Bori> and nobly Bred, 
.Thou ne'er hadft Skill to raifi the Dead, 
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bind the poor Man's quiet Urn, 

make his (hiv*rlng Soul return i 

r icatter Aihes o'er a Tomb i . 

chafte as firuitful is tby Womb, * fi 

1 e^er thy Child-bed Cioaths are dean» 

nge Breeder, thou art well again. 

C A N I D I AV Jinfwer. 

H Deaf, Vm I>eaf, thou beg'ft in ma\ 
Rocks beaten by the ra^g Main, 
t half fo I>eaf , will fooner hear 
5 naked finking Mariner : 

ild'ft thou Cftyit0*$ Rites reprove^ f 

bloie my Myfteries of Love, 
lid Onfuriog yon my Tricks proclaim* 
1 fill the Country with my Fame ? 
ill my Arts propbandy laugh* 
dare to fancy to be fife ? iH 

rain thoo (halt, in vain inrich 
h pveckms Gifti the fiimous Witchi 
rm ftroBs Drugs and Charms require i 
I flian be flow to thy Defiret 
stdi, hated life fhaliilfflremaifl^ ijP 

ft thou might'ft bear new Racks of Pain : 
e Trntaks doth beg for Reft, 
uded by the hanging Feaft. 
tdemn'd the griping Vkbrn^g ffef$ 
ntthms begs a dyi^ Day : At 

r S^^^^^^Ami would fix hia Sloo^ 
y0v§ forbids it to be done. 
MP thou firom Tow*rs Aalt madly fiiff, 
w ran thy Head agatnft a Wall $ 
I tir*d at kft with iqueamiih Pftin, jj^ 

t (je the Noofi, but tyc ia vain :l 

Then 
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Then oo thy Neck 111 brvnij ride^ 
And mike thee bend beneath my Pride : 
ShaD I that can, wbea-^er 1 pkafe, 
^afte Men by waxen Images ? 
Shall I that can, a< thoo h^ known* 
(Curft prying thoo!) ediple the Moon» 
Draw down the Stars from Seats abov^ 
And mix a fnrioai Drai^|fat 4f Love, 
ShaD powVfdl I now grieve to fee 
My Force too weak to baffle thee f 
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Be frajfeth fir the Safrtjf dfth 
Roiiuui Btf^ire. 

[By aM$tbfr Hamli^ 

UEENoTtbeOrcnres! nAQtidttHjt 
Long Uefs'd, and ever to lie Hefird } 

hiat ti$t tvlii)ft our Voviri if^t pif. 
And celebrate the fidemn Feaft. 

Oar tojf$mi Th^i Aiftn Ml fMogi f 
For 6 the ffMi haitf oldiM^' 

Shall tatheCdtheghiaMl^ ' 
The God8» the Goardiani 5 our Land. 
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Mij Sol, whole late and early Rays 

Are ever bright and ever new. 
In all the CKmates he fiinreys» 

No gp«atcr State, nor Empire ricw^ 

Ooddefs of Births ! proteft oar Dames,- 
And crown their Pains with lovely Sons } 

Thee we invoke by aUr the "Names, 
The fiaed Names thy Godhead owns* 

' Give us a Raee mature and ftrong^ 
And all thoie (acred Stetutes blcfs. 
That guard the Naptial Bed from Wrong,' 
And crown the State with fiur Increafe. 

Thus, when the Ag^ comes roond agahi» 
Our Songs, and Sports, and fblemn Rites^ 

The crowdkig Bmums flisdl detain 
Three glonoos Days, and happy Nights^ 

Tfaii fital Siflers! who prefige : 
TV Events of Things with fure Foce-aft; 

With Bleffings crown the coming Agc^t 
And make it happy as the paft. 

Let Fhiits and Flocks the Year adbnii 
Cifis her yellow Garlands wear i 

No nonoos Vapours hurt the Coni» 
Nor taint the Soeams, nw Uaft the AiK 

. T&ifctf / no moft in Arms ddight. 

But let our Youths their Vows obtm: 
And thou, Mr Bmpreis of the Nigbt» 
O £mm£ bear one Vir^ Train.. 
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t, bjr your Godlike GooduQ:, fofi» 
When to Bfr$iru^» happy Shore, 
The ihjMm, refcu'd from their Foes, 
Their Gods, their Laws, mid Empire bore. 4« 

Hiro* Fhmes, and Toils by Sea and Land. 

Their great JE/ums led them 00, • 
And taught his fhjgums to oommaod 

A Pe^ greater tbao their own. 

The Gods! with Virtoe blefi the Young; . 4/ 

Secure the Old from Toil and Care % 
Ptoteft our State, our Race prolong. 

And make us rich, and great in War. 

Liflen, ye PoVrs ! when Oifar prays, 

Whiift Heifers at the Akar bleed s /• 

Csfmr his fiippliant Foes (hall raiie. 

And his Tidorious Arms fucceed. 

By Sea and Land the vanqoUh'd Mfd§^ 

Sha8 humble to the B»mm PowV 1 
thtSqMm fliaB the Senate dread, $$ 

And £4fM» Laws confine the Mwr. 

Now HmMsr, CkM/liiy, and P#4«t, 

Pirtin, and hani(h'd Fsuih return } 
Now rUnt^ broods a fair Increaie, 

And fills with Flow'rs her fragrant Horn. €0 

PAaAiUf by Angaries renown'd. 

To whom the Mufis owe their Art, 
StiQ makes the fickly Hail and Sound, 

And does the bealiog Balm impart 
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If bebdiokls, wMheqadcyef^ 
The B#0i«r Sme, Md £«iiMi floisir 

Another happy; Ag& ihd rift, 
And fta^mw tetter ki Its Onirfe 

Of tKxed HUlitol Slrinei jMflttb 

Dmm (hall in Smiloi dofendil.. 
AndHften to the ftlmit PrieAk 

And tooiirproftraie%Gatfii«ttil)d^. . 

Aflcnt to wha| ihf gW^ F*y« 
Their Songs (htlt ch^n» tfaf Fpw'^s fttm^ 
With P^&vv^ md ^i9'« piiiUir. 
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SATYR I. 

^gainft tbi pnerM Difi^ntent of Aianiindf. 
omhting emUnf m^h bis own Qmditum^ 
Hll ibitMng bU iif^eigbboMr bafpier^ andyii 
vou^d, refi^fi- fo cbmge with bim. z. A^ 
qinft Covet $ufnefs. 3. Jbat the Covetous 
nan is tbe mfi difcontentei. 

[l4fn«c €<iiiM0> tnf LwtU, tiiiigCMnl DifiiOfi* 
t•bt^ 

fent, 
Or tlMiroirn Gbiitpracoifd ^ Btf iimdly 

ir Nc^bour's Lots* and pradfe what they pof&fs? 
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The wetry StUurt now grown old in Wars» 
With Ueedmg Eyet, forfcyi his Woondi and Soarii 
OKrfi tbiU iff I th$ T^Mif ofH^tir ^Oh 
jthmil the hUr^umi is s hMffy Mm. 
The MtrekMi, when the Waves and Winds are U^' j 
Cries, Happy* happy Mm tU Arms i for why, la^ 

You fight, and ^ght comes Death, or joyful Vidory*. 
The Ltmyer wak'd, and rifing with the Sun, 
Cries, Happy Wmrmtrs that can deep till Noon, 
The weary b&tm thinks the Ijmjtf bkfi'd. 
And craves a Oty Jjf$, for that's the beft. j 

So many Inilances in ev'ry State, ^ 

That mourn their own. but praife their NeighboarsFite| 
Twouki tire even bawling FMtts to relate. 
But to be (bort, fee lH adjuft the Thing. 
Suppofe fome God (houM fay, I'll pleaie yon now» a 
You Lav^er leave the Bar and take the Flougb % 
You SoUier too (hall be a Merfibam made^ . 
Got Go, and follow each his wi/h'd-far TYade : 
How ? what ? refiife ? and difcontented ftill ? . 
And yet they may be happy if they wiU. i 

Now wou'd not this vex feve, and make Urn lage! 
Hath he not reaion now to (courge the Age f 
And angry fwear he'd never hear ag^ ? 
No, they fhou'd vow, and pray, but piay in vaUb 
Yetnoctoi!m;^i&, andfetmyMa/f bek)ofi, }•] 

^ As 'twere my whole Defign to be jw/i; ' ' ,' ' \ \ 
Altho' I may be £ravi when not nmifs: 4 

And li^h commends, and makes our Precepts take^ 
Thus Teachers bribe their Boys with Figs and Cake 
To mind their Books $ tbefe Things deftrve to hf 
A firms handliTj, : Come, now let's be grave. 

The S^mif fights, the bufy T^niifmm cheaOb 
And finds a thouiand Tricks and dioicc DedeUi 
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The faeavy Fhugh contents the laboring Html, 

The Uirchtmt ftriires with ev'ry Tide and Witfd { 4* 

And all this Toil to get vaft Htafs of Gold, 

That they might live at Bsfe when they are Old : 

When they have gotten Store for num'rous Years* 

They nuay be free from Want, and from its Fears. 

As the fnmlL Ant ( for (he inftruds the Man, 4jr 

And preaches Labour ) gathers all (he can, 

** Aiid brings it to increafe her Heap at home 

« Againft the fVimer, which (he knows will come ;** 

For when that comes (he creeps Abroad no more. 

Bat lies at home, and feafts upon her Store. fo 

Bat neither Hest, nor Cold, nor IVars reftrain, 

Nor DMiBgirs fright thee from Purfuit of Gain ) 

Only that thou may*ft be the rieheft Man. 

Befide, what Pleafure can at laft be found 

In gathering Gold, to hide it under Ground ? ff 

Sift /hottld I taki one Farthing from my Heaf^ 

Thro* tUmt /mail Paffage it won' J all efiape i 

For H^dbh hath fVings impatient of refiraint ; 

Why, what is Treafure for but to be fpent ? 

In thy va(l Barm great Stores of Com do lye, 6% 

Yet thou caofl eat perhaps no more than I. 

The Slaves that bear the meigitty Flasks of Bred, 

With fmall and Barfy Loaves are hardly fed. 

They fweat 'tis true, and with the Burthen groan> 

Bat eat no more than he that carries none. df 

Beddes, what difference pr'ythee is't to me -^ 

That feed no more than Nature^ Luxury, C 

To plough three thoufand Acres or but Thee f 3 

OA htti *tis fweet to take from Bams mil ftor*d j 

What, if you take no more than mine afford ? 79 

Mine but halffisll t why doft thou praife thine more ? 

My fmall 00# is as good as thy great Store. 

If yoo would fill a Otp, come tell me why, 

Wbj not from this finaU Sfrmg that runs hard by, 

I At 
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As well as from that yonder rowUng Flood, 

Since this will give enought and quite as good ? 

For hence whiilt eager on their ufeUfs Prey 

The rapid Stream whirls them and Banks away : 

He that (eeks but tnougby b free from Fear, 

His Life is fnfe, and ail his Water clear : 

But mod; are loft in a Confounded Cheat. 

They would have more, for when their Wcakh is grei 

They think their Worth as much as their Eftate: 

JVell then, vohM nutjl we do to fuch a one I 

Why, lee him, 'cis his Will to be undone. 

Since he, as the Athenian ChufiP, will cry 

The People hiis me. True, but what care I ! 

jLet the poor Fools hifs me where-e'er I come^ 

J biefs my felf to fee my Bags at home. 

Poor wretched Tantalus^ as Stories tell, 

( Doom'd to the worft, the curfed'ft Pbgue ia Hell) 

Stands up Chin deep in an overflowing Bowl, 

But cannot drink one Drop to iave his Soul. 

What, doft thou laugh ? and think that thoo art free? 

Fool, change the Name^ the Story's told of thee : 

Thou watcheft o'er thy Heaps, yet 'midft thy Store 

Thou'rt almoft ftarv'd for Want, and ftill art Poor : 

You fear to touch as if you robb'd a Saint, 

And ufe no more than if/twere Gold in Paint : 

You only know how Wealth may be abus*d. 

Not what 'cis good for, how it can be us'd s 

Twill buy thee Bread, 'twill buy thee Herbs, and grani 

Whatever Nuture'i Luxury can want : 

But now to watch all D^ijy and wake all Night, 

Fear Thieves and Fire, and be in conftant Fright, ic 

if thefe are Goods, if thefe are a Delight ; 

I am content, Hcav'ns grant me Sleep and Eafc, 

\i thefe are Goods, I would be poor of thefe, 

u(yt hut ftippofe I fljould be fitk ; what then } 

h^hji thm thi ruhefl are the haffleft Mm : 
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Mift are the grea$ Advemtages of Wealthy 
'Twill make the D^or ride, tund bring me Heahh ^. 
^Tmill get /f Vr'tend tkit may cmdeU' my Paittf 
jind tell me that 1 fljall do well again : 
*T»illget a Nurfif a Purge, and fave my Life, HI" 

jifsd keep me well for my dear Friends and JVtfe. 
Pr'ythee, fond Fool, for this ne'er vex thy Head, 
For (he and all that know thee widi thee Dead : 
And reafon good, fince you your Gold prefer 
To all your Friends, your Children, and to her : I3!i» 

How then canfl thou expe^ that they fbould proTC 
So kind to thee, when thou deierv'ft no Love ? 
Why, to be Covetous, yet keep thy Friends, 
That Chance <yx that indulgent l^atuin fends i 
It fs a foolifh Hope, abfurd and vain, f t^* 

As his, to teach an Afs to take the Rein, 
And freely run a Race upon the Plain. 
Well, fix a Bound at laQ to thy Eftate ; 
And then leave off when thou had gotten thati 
And let not, as thou doH; encreafe thy Store, !]• 

Thy Fears rife too that thou (halt once be poor. 
hOt not Umidius, (come, the Story's fhort. 
But 'tis ioftrudive, and 'tis known at Court : ) 
A Rogue as rich as if he had a Mine, 
He did not tell, but meafure Heaps of Coin : 13;* 

And yet fo thfe, he went as meanly clad 
As any thread-bare Servant that he hsid ; 
His Shoes ftill clouted, and he always cry'd. 
That he fhou'd flarve^ for Want, before he dy'd; 
Him his Whore fnapt, and with a lufly Blow i^* 

( Well ftruck Tfaith) fhe cleft the Slave in two : 
What then, mufi I fpmd all ? No, that's as bad : 
There's Something betwixt daring and dark mad ; 
Why dill to the Extrearas you madly run, . % 

For when I chide thee for a greedy Clown, '4T V 

I do not bid thee i^d, and be undone. > 

I a No, 



} 



>S6 SATYR II. Lib. L 

^hile others all but common Jadoi rcfufe, 41 

They fly the fober Whores, and rake the Stews : 
A certain famous Bully of the Town, 1 

When he did leave the Suvs^ was often knowa ^ 

To ufe old Ctao'^ Words, Go bravely on : J 

Here our hot Youths /hould come to cool their IBlami i 4; 
Xnd never u/e the marry'd City Dame : 
But Ciitien fays, Til noc be prais'd for this, 
That C^tpiea that admires a Macron Mifs.. 
II. 

Now you that wi(h thefe b-ife adulterers ill, 
^nd Puni.l.iv.cnt as bad as is their Will i 
Muft needs be pleas'd to bear my Mu/e explain^ 
What fmall Delight they with great Danger gaio. 
And how their PleafureVfadly mix*d with Pain; 
For one found faulty with another's Wife, 
Afluft from a Window leap to fave his Life : ;; 

Another*;6 finely kick'd, and jilted too. 
Or taken, bribes the Slaves to let him go : 
Another's thrown into the Common Shore^ 
There (Ufled, and a thousand Mifchiefs more : 
-Another's fmooth'd, his dancing Days are gone» do 

And All, but GalSa, fay 'twas juftly done. 

But come let's fee now how the Matter falls : 
Is't fafer Trading with the Ahigals, 
Whom Saluft fo admires, and fb adores, 
As much as thofe that u(e the marrfd Whores ? ^ 

Now did not this Man make his Gifts too great» 
But fit, and equal to his fmall Eftate, 
He might be counted kind, prefcrve his Name* 
Not ruin his Eftate, nor lofe his Fame : 
But what cares he for this ? He boads akiaei ye 

He knows no Matron, and he ttmpts w§imt: 
Or as MarfAtis^ whom a jitKng Wtoer-. ' * 
An jiBrefs, had. uodoae> and xnadt iJK^So^ s 

JtV*. Metiunb; 
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Mcthinks, faid he, I had a Civil Liftt 

I nevir meddle with another's Wife : JJiT 

Ay, but with iVhores and Flayers j and by that 

Thy Fame is ruin'd more than thy Eftate. 

Is it enough to fay, when Vaults are done, 
I did it not with fuch, or Ciich a one \ 
And not take care to (bun the ABien Clill) ' $• 

Ths A£tion that*s intrinficaily ill. 
And fcandalous in its felf ? To wafte thy Time, 
Thy Fame, or thy Hftate, is (u^ht Cciaoc, 
*ris bad on whomfoe*cr you lofe it ail, 
Or Matron, Common- Whore, or A&i^aL Cj- 

Young yilltHS he to Sylia's Daughter kin(]» 
AlmoS a Son-in-Law, Co oft he {inn*d, 
This Rule not minding, fmarted o'er and o'er ; j 

Being jilted, beaten, flabb'd, kick'd out of Door, L 

Whilft poor Longarenus clafp'd the jilting Whore. 90 j 
Suppofc bis Whore Vipe now beitTj^ vex'd at this. 
Should ask him, did 1 want a Noble Mifst 
A Whore of Quality to cool wy Flame ? 
Ko, I had been content with rmaner Game : 
What Anfwer cou'd be given ? What be faid ? t^f 

Only, forfooth. She was a Noble Maid : 
But how much better Nature's Laws provide. 
How great the Gifts bcftow'd, how fmall deoy*d ? ' 
If you diftinguilh well, if well delign. 
Nor things forbidden with the granted join: io» 

Is it all one ? can you no difference fee 
Whether the Fault be in the Things, or Thee i- 
;Then tempt no Matrons, for fuppofc you gain. 
The Sweet is little, but immenfe the Pain : 
'Tis true her.coftly fewels court our Eye, ff 

But yet She's not more foft, more plump her Thigh, 
No, tho' fuch Gems as foft Corimhus wore. 
She does no bc^tec than a trading Whore. 
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Bcfidcs, her Trade is fair, 1 like it well. 

She freely (hows whate'er (he has to icll : 

And you may turn her, and view cv'ry parr, 

And fee that all is Nature, and not An ; 

She does not (how her beft to tempt the Eye> 

And (hrive to co?er a Deformity. 

All's (een, and if yoo like it, you may buy. 

Our Jockeys, when a Horfe is fct to fiilc, 

Take off the covering Cloaths, and look on all; 

Left by a well'fhap'd Neck and cleanly made 

The greedy Chapman be at laft betray'd. 

And buys a fpavin'd or a founder'd Jade : 

This Care is good ; thus, when you chufe a Lafi» 

Be not too Eagl6-ey'd to view a Grace ; 

And blind as HypfoM is to fpy a Fault, 

For fuch as judge by halves are often caught : 

How neat her Arm and Leg! 'Tis true, but fiay. 

Her Wade is fliort, No(e long, her Feet are fplay* 

Befides, a Matron's Face is feen alone. 
But Kate's, that Female Bully of the Town* 
For all the reft is cover'd with the Gown. 
But if you*d tafte, for that doth raife thy Heat* 
A dainty but forbidden Difli of Meat ; 
There are a thouOind Stops, a thoufand Spies, 
A Chamber-maid, a Foot-boy*s curious Eyes : 
Thefe mud be fee*d, and each will claim his Share, 
Befides a Gown doth hide the precious Ware : 
Bat now a tracing Girl is freely (how'd. 
You ifee her Naked, or almoft as good ; 
Her Coats are thin, and you may fairly try 
If drait her Wade, Feet good, if plump her Thigh, 
There's free Admidion to the Chapman's Eye : i 

Wou'd you be cheated ? the Occafion's fair. 
Since you wou'd buy before you iee the Ware. 

Bnt 4J M Huntfman lovis to chafo Im Vny% 
jBoi$ metU m i^i if if if iojf in't ff!y i «^^ 
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Jb^i f$uht mhtn CM^ht, tujcfs mtb more Del^htt i^f 
jts if th$ Ibil increoj'd his Afpititi : 
Jufi fi my Lavi, it doth mtb Seom defiifi 
Jin isfio Frty, hut foUms tiutt which fiks. 

Wbit caoft tboa^tluok that this mean Verfi can tame 
Thy wild Defircs, that this can quench thy Flame? ip 
And doth not Nature fteady Ruks ordain, ^ 

Ffi'd Laws which (hou'd thy wildeft Wilh contain, 
And which divide the folid Goods from vain ? 
Doth (he not tell, what fhe wou'd have fiij^ly'd. 
And what ihe cannot bear to be deny'd ? lyf 

When Ihhft doth b^ thy Throat, and call for Eafe, 
Win nothing but a Golden Goblet pleafe ? 
And when thy Hunger bites, and fain would eat» 
h all refba'd but rare and dainty Meat ? 
Or when thy Lufi calls for a fpeedy Joy, i^o 

And thou haft ready a mean Girl, or Boy, 
What ! wilt thou rather bum^ than thofe employ I 
Vm of another Mind, I'm not fo nice, 
I love a Mry} that comes at eafie I^rice : ^ 

And ftys, 2>i, when my Hmhand*s out of Doorsy i^f 

Or, SiTt One Guinea more 9 Md I am yours : 
Says Vhihdem^ let patient Eunuchs court 
Such formal Ladies, Fm for quicker Sport: 
I love a Mifs that flies into my Arms» 
And fets at eaGe rate her tempting Charms, Vfrn 

Let her be ftrait and fair, of comely Graces 
And let her bring no more than Nis/nrr^'s Face : 
While we embrace, while (he my Arms does fill, «,^^ 
She's my 'Bgerith or whate'er I will. ^^L- 

Then 111 fear nothing,, for no Harm can come; jyf 

No jealous Husband is returning Home, 
No Doors broke open, or the Servants rais'd,. 
While (he, poor Wretch, ftarts from my Arms amaz'd,. 
And, with a guilty Shriek, cries I'm undone \ 
Oh tko^/f Vm caught, and all my Jointure's gone }> iSii 



'\ 
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(•For that's the Puniftwncnt of marry'd Whores) 
Whilft I, poor guilty Rogue, foe»k out of Doors* 
Unbuttoned, and barefoot, to ihun the Shame, 
And fave my Parfe, my Fle(h, or clfe my^Fame: 
Then leave the marry'd Women, beadvi^> il 

^ris (ad, ask Fa&iui die, to be furpriz'd. 

SATYR III. 

1. He laJbefTige\\\\iS a Songfter^ an Enemy efi 
' md a mojl unfeitled Fellow.. 2. Thofe that juii 

ly Jpy others Faults^ but cannot Jee^ their ou 

3. Faults of Friends pould be extenuated. 4, . 

gainjl the Stoicks Opinion^ that all Faults i 

€jguaL 



AMoogd tfieir ¥rknds oqt Sgngjltrs aU agree«- 
Of this one" Fault, not one of them n free ; • 
Ask them to Sirig, you cannot have one Note $. 
Kb, they have gotten Cold, or a for* JhroMi^ 
But unrcqueflcd then they ftrain their Voice, 
And trouble all the Compioy with their Neifir. - 
This Humour hath HgMus often (bowti % 
If by his Father's Friendihip and his own, 
C^fATy that cou'd command, did beg a Song i 
'Twas all in vain, he might have held his Tonga« : 
Yet take him in the Vein, and he VTOuld fing 
From Morn 'till Night, a Health /a Charles ntr King: 
Sometimes to fqueaking^IVf^ his Voice wou'd raile. 
Then fink again into the dcepeft Bufe ;' 
A mod unfettled Fellow, he wou'd run 
As if he fled a Robber, or a Duo j 
And ftreight as in ProcelTion gravely go. 
Now wiibcwo hundred Ser^vaat^ now but twa^ 

S 
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Sdmetimes he'd talk of Heroes^ and of Kings, 
In mightjf fwdling Numbers migkty Things : as 

And then -again, Ut gracious Fmmi grvi 
A little Meat, and Drink enough to livi : 
tit her a Coat to keep out Cold prefent, 
Abho* 'tis thick and courfe, yet Vm contm. 
Yet give this fparing thing, this Moderate, • 2/ 

This Man of mean Defires, a vaft Eftatef 
Id nine Days time *tis ev'ry Penny gone. 
And he's grown Poor again, and is undone t 
He wakes all Night to Sing, to Drink, and Pby»' 
Then goes to Bed, and fnores it all the Day : 30 

No Man's de(igns like his do d|(agree, 
None lives fo contrary to himfelf as he. 
II. 
Ay, but (ays one, have you no Fault like this ? 
T#f, Str^ Jhave^ perhaps as great as his ; 
When Manius raiPd at Novius, how, fays one, 3O ' 

Do/i know thy felf, or think thy faults nnknow» I ■ r* 

Ay, but fays MJinius, I forgive my own ; -^ 

This is a foolilh, and a wicked Love, 
And fuch as (harped Satyrs (hould reprove ; 
When thou art Blind and Senfelefs to thine own» 4^ 

How dod thou fee thy Friend's Difeafe Co Coon, 
That fcarce a Serpent can fo quickly fpy, 
Nor any Eagle hath fo good an Eye ? 
Well then go on, purfuc thy mean Defign, 
As thou doll And their Faults, fo they will thine i > ^f >' 
Perhaps he's pettifh, and he's apt to Rage, 
He cannot bear the Raillery of the Age i ^ 
Perhaps he doth not wear his Cloaihs gentile, - 
His Shoe is not well made, nor fits it well: 
He may be flouted, and be jccr'd for this j - -f^^ 

Yet he's an honefi Man as any is : 
He is thy Friend, and tho' the Cafe be foul, i 
It holds a learned, and « Qoble-Soutr- 

Mtfyx. 
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Liftly, look o'er thy felf with ftriaeft Ctre, p 

And fee what Seeds of Vice are rooted there, ff> 

What Nature plants, and what ill Cuftoms bev. ' j 
This Search is good, for a negledcd Field* 
Or Thorns, or ufeleii Fern, will quickly yieU. 
III. 
Well, let us bring our felves at laft to this» 
As ardent Lovirs when they court a Miis i A 

Or fpy no Faults, or love thofe Faults they fpy, - 
Thus 4gne*8 Fffyfus pleas'd BaiSmi's Eye s 
I wifli this Error in our Friendihip reign'd, 
Or had the Credit of a Virtue gained. 
As Fsthers hide Sons Faults, or elie commend, if 

We (hould excufe the Failures of our Friend i. 
A Father that hath got a SqMnt^ey^d Boy 
Cries what m pnity Cafi adorns wj Jvfl 
And calls his dwarfifh Son that's often fick,. 
As that Abortive Sifyfhm^ his Chick : }•> 

Is one too CUft I be tender of his Fame,. 
And all him thrifty^ 'tis the fbfter Name : 
If he will ^«^ too muchi if he is vain. 
Then fay he is a brisk and mirry Man : 
If he will vagi^ if he will rudefy flout, jf 

^hen lay he is a downright Friend, and (lout : 
If he will huff, his airy Soul commend, 
And this I think will get, and keep a Friend.^ 
But we, unkindly and perverfely nice. 
Da turn their very Virtues into Vice :. t# 

If aay lives a fober honed Life, 
Puts up Affronts, and (huns difturbmg Strife^ 
A mean, we ftreight excUim, and chicken Soul : 
And one that's ilow, we call a thick-skull'd Fool : 
Another in thefe evidencing Times> 8j^ 

When Envy loads our honcft Men with Crimei,/ 
Lives unfufpeded, and, with prudent Art, 
He keeps himfcif (ecurc on cv'ry part» 

laftcad 
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I of Wile, of Profident) and Grave. 

t'$ a ciinniflg aad a crafty Knave: f 

f Man (as I bave often done 

3U M^cetMSi and now freely own) 

*tinent Dkconrfe or Queftiona briogfr 

gi Another while he reada^or fingsi- 

a a mufing upon other thmgaj 

rdght grow Mad, we'U heu na juft diefencei 

he^aa Dolt, and wants er'n common SenA. 

Cuftoms, ah ! wfaak Rnles bave Men dcfighMF- 
low unjuft, and to themfelvm utikind'! - ' ' 
:'s none hot hath (bme ^nlt, and he's tfie haft^ lOO 
Virtuous he, that's fpotted with the leaft i 
td good-natar*d Friend, that Mvts to prove 
^now the Man that he intends to love, 
iveighsmy Virtues, and my Faults, *tis joft 
ppily my Virtues prove the moft,} lOf* 

: that Scale go downr and if on this 
)e a Friend, J*ll bate fomt things amifi, 
nake the fame allowance in weighing his: 
io(e that would not have their Sores ofifend, 
not di^guft the Fimples of their Friend : no 

:i» but juft, that he that hopes to find 
don for his Faults, (hould be as kind, 
ive the like, and with a willing Mind. 

IV. 

; now Hnce Fajpon's rooted in our Sbals^ 
ler faults that ftick (b ck>fe to Fools; 1151 

ioth not Reafon poife and mend oar Thooghts^ 
:e our Rage proportion'd to the Faults ? 

Supper's done, a Slave removes the Difh* 
>ii!s the Brorh, or eUe lets fall the Fifli; 
(hould the Mafter ftab the SUve for this> lie 

I Labeo*s Madncfs be as great as his ? 
w more mad are we, and more fevcref: 
iciMb but litde, and but ibldom.err, 

(And 
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(Pftkd Aich fmall Faults good Natorei ne'er re&nt } 

Tliey (in as Men muft do, and may repent.) laf 

Bat yet for this we hate, for this we (hun. 

As Bankrupts, Drnfo* the notorious Dun^ 

Who, when the Cdmds come, fe?erely fuef, • 

And If the Debtor doth not pay the U(e, 

He'f dapt in Jayl, and beats « tedious Bill* 13 1 

A killing Bcrc41, J/«m, and Ittm flill: 

My Friend got drunk perhaps hath foul^ nay Bed* 

Or bmisVla^Cuf^byneal: £v49n^made, 

Orfnatch'd away a Chicken from my Platen 

And nuift I lo?e my 'Friend the kis for that ? ' ijf 

What (hou'd I do then if he proved unjuft, 

Refus'd to bail me. tbie^d, or broke his Truft? 

Thofe that hold Vices equal, feem diftrefs'd. 

When leaving Sophiflry they come to th' Teft : 

^Us Fancy doth witb Law and Cuftom fighti 140 

And Intere/I too, that fpring of Juft and Right. 

When Man firft<rept from Mother Earth's cold WoroiH 

He was a miferable Thing» and Dumb i 

Then they for Acorns {ought, or for a Cave, 

With Nails, then Clubs, the Arms that Nature gave; 14$ 

And next with Swords, which fad convenience foond» • 

And Malice taught them they were fit to wound: 

'Till Words and Names for Things, and Laws b^an^ ^ 

And civiliz*d the brutilh Creature Man : 

Then they built Towns, and fettled Right and Juft,* ifo 

And Laws to curb our Rapine, and our Luft > 

For long ere Helenas time, the falfe, the fair, 

A Woman was the (linking cauie of War; 

They Fought, but fell unknown, like Beafts they ftray'dy 

Each caught his willing Female, and enjoy'd: iff 

Till one more (Irong kill'd him, and was preferr'd, 

Juft as the g^eateft Bull araongft the Herd; 

Look o'er the World's old Record?, thcre*s the Caufes 

TvvAS fear of Wrong that made us make our Laws; 
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mmMri ne'er, wis underftood 1 60 

^ and Jiiibi, as what is B^ and Go$J9 
nd what finft for Flefh and Bk>od: 
>n (heiirs to break a Garden Hedge* 
as great a Crime as Saoilege : 
be fixt that may oar Rage contain, i<f ^ 

h huks with tLfrd/frtm'dfun'' 
>t flea hioh who defirves alone 
Hlg Ji>r the Fault that he hath donci - 
nr iear that thou wik prove tos UnA 
auch ?\tj vkhvfy indkf d, i^a^ 

'ft hold Vices EfM^i and befiere 
no greater Crime than 'tis to Jf^tv§^ ^ 
wou*d punifi) all with equal hand* 
rer^t King, and hadft the full Command: 
t's wife and skilful m his Trade» 175 ^ 

a Cobler, mud be neatly made, 
be fair, be handforar, and a King $ 
: thou wi(h for't fince thou haft the thing? • 
Chryfippus /aid thm d(^ not knntfy O 

ianyet did evtr make /• ShoB, ttoS 

cheCobler's a wife Man; hmfof ^ 

Htrmogenesi tbo' be bdds his Tongue^ 
in Mufick, and can iet a Song ; 
Bing Alfen, thoagh be loft his Awl, ' 

w away his Laft, and fhut his Stall, it% 

ce his Threads, yet was a Cobler ftilL 
ry Tradcfman, if he hath but Skill, 
and therefore only King: but flay, 
ou ufe your Club, with waiiton play 
y^ifh Boys will pluck thy formal Beard, t^ 

alt be kick'd, dcriJcd, fcom*d and jccr'd, 
J doft burft when Rage or Envy ftings> 
1, thoa grcatcft King of mighty Kings, 
whilft thou a Ki^g fhalt walk In State, 
f fooliih Criffin- on ihcc wait, 191* 

i 
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To get a fartbing Bath, I nobly live. 

The Faults I Fool cbminit, my Friends forgl?Q 

And I as eafily will pardon theirs, 

And Co I'll H?e fecure, and free from Cares, 

A happier private Man, than thou a King« m 

SATYR IV. 

J, Lucilius fffttf titter but nnc^re^, 2. Fm rood 
Satyrs J teeaufi they know they deferve tbe Re 
froof. 3. IVhether Satyr be a Sfecies of Poetry, 
4. A Defence of bit own Writings, f. Tie ; 
ner bow bis Fatber bred him to yirtue^ 



CRathi 9ndEupcUs» that lafli'd the Age, 
Thofe old Comedian Furies of the Stagey 
If they were to defaibe a vile, unjuft, 
And cheating ICnave, or icourge a lawlefs Lufl:» 
Or other Crimes i regardkfs of his Fame 
They fliow'd the Man, and boldly told his Name. 
This is Lucitius'% way, he follows thofe. 
His Wit the fame, but other Numbers chofe«. 
I grant he was a (harp and ready Wit, 
Bat ritde and uncorrtB in all he writ: 
This was his fault, he hadily would rhime 
( As if 'twere fuch a wondrous thing in hiro) 
Two hundred tedious Lines in one hour's time. 
Yet, when, with force, his muddy Fancy flowed. 
Some few pure Streams appear'd among the Miid^ i£ 
In •mriting much 'tis true bis Parts excel. 
Too lazy tor the task of vritmg welL 
But grant that rare, what then ? Cri/pinus fays 
loH talk of writing, Sir, yon clmm she Bayj j 



I 
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9H Sir Critiek» ym /hall havi your fill$ »• 

Vager bi ms litfli Ms yom wiU) 

Fen and Ink, and Jimi and ?lae0, kt*s try 

can wrin mofi, and faftefi.you w L 
C9 Heav'n that made me flow, and gave a Pen 
writes but little, and but now and then. tf 

ou, like Billows, 'till the Gold's reBn'd, 
jffing ftill, and all but empty Wind. 

II. 
mius was happy, whom the publick Praife 
'd CO Phoebus Shrine, and crown'd with Bays : 
w read mine, and few my Books deHgbty )• 

fcarce dare to pubHfh what I write: 
ike this way, for mod know well enoughy 
they deferve, and fear my juft Reproof: 
any at a venture 'midft the Crowd, 
'OU (hall find him covetous or proud, Jf 

9arfy*d Whores, another Boys defires, 
^iher*% white, and Alfms Brafs admires: 
ler runs from Eaft to We(l to cheat, p 

Duft by Whirlwinds toft thro' fiorms of Pate, S 
U to keep or better his Eftate. 40 jt 

efi hate Toets, thick do fear our Rhimes» 
^*sfiark mad, they cry, fly, fly betimes i 
\res no Friend, he will abufe the beft, 
nay laagh himfelf and have his Jefi: 
'hen whatever he writes flies o^er the Trmnt 4f 

tps, to HeSiors, and to Gamefiers Jhown, 
y me he meets he tells the Tak, 
'nfile/s Fops, Old Women, Beys and all, 
hear what may for th'other fide be ihown; 

III. 
\, I'm no P##/, for to make me one f% 

)t enough to fetter words in Rhime, 
lake a tedious and a jingling Ghime % 

■ An4 
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And chiefly fiaoe my numerous Feet enclofe 
Such plain familiar Talk, and almoft J^rofe i 
No, he alone ckn claim that Name, chat writes ; 
With Fancy high, and bold and daring flights. 
And iings as nobly as his Hero fights. 
And therefore fome do doubt, (tlK)ugh feme allow) 
If Comedy be Voetry or no, 
Becaufe it wants that Spirit, Flame, and Force, 
And bate the Numbers, 'tis but plain Difcourfe: 
Yet often there the careful Fathers rage, 
They ihirm, and fwear, and crack the trembling Stage 
IVhene'er the Stripling breaks a Matr9n*s Door, 
Or beats a Pimpt or courts a jilting Whore, 
And (lights a noble Match > or dow'd with Drink, 
By day-light greatly fails behind his Link: 
And would not Pmpcn from his Father fear. 
Were he alive, a rattle as fevere? 
Well then, 'tis not enough to keep due Time, 
Obferve juftrFect, and put plain Words in Rhime; 
For break theNumbccs, and. the Verfc affords 
But common angry Talk, and ufual Words: 
Thus take what I, or what LmltH* writes, 
Tho' now and then it ftorms, and fometimea bites, 
Invert the Order, and the Words tranfpofe. 
No fign, as when you change, {Whm violins W«ts 
Held burft their Brax^enGaiest Avd braki the Man :} 
Oi Poetry appears, 'tis naked ^rofe^ 
IV. 
Bdt now enough, another time (ball (bow 
If 'tis a part of Poetry or no : 
For now I will enquire how Men fliQu'd hato^ 
This way of writing Satyr, and for what : 
C^fri and Sulce, thoTe Terrors of the Jayl, 
Doth hoarfe with pleading, walk the Common-Hall, 
Their green Bags ftuff'd with 3ills* IniiaBnents, Bret 
At mighty Terror thofe to Knaves and Thieves i 
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But yet an honeft Man, that keeps bis Oath, 

Kor robs, nor fteals, may fafely fcorn them both : 

If thou'rt a Thief, ai Cce/e and Byrrhus are, $0 

I'm not like Sulce or Capri, why do*ft fear. 

And why dread me? My Book's not fet to Sale, ^ 

Thumb'd by the Rabble upon cv'ry Stall, > 

The Rafcal fcum, Hermpgenes zivA All: 3 

I (eldom do rehearie, and when I do^ ^f 

Tm forc'd, becaufc my Friends will have it S^. 

But then in private* to my Friends alone» 

Not ev'ry where, nor yet to evYy one; 

Thoufaiids i'th^ publick Markec-place recite^ 

And trouble all they meet with what they write ; loo 

Nay whilft they bathe, they ftudii^afly fcbearie. 

The Eeeho*s raife the Voice and grace the Verie : 

Thus ad our ¥ops^ and without Fear or Wir* 

Never confidering if the Seafon's Br, 

Or Time conveaieat : Wklly but what y'm writs i of 

Dctk hurt Men's Fame, th^i's pur perverfi Deliibt : 

Why this to nie ? Doth any Friend of mine 

Boldly affirm that this is my Defign ? 

He that (hall rail againft his abfeot Friends« 

Or hears them icaadaliz'd, and not defends, ii« 

Sports with their Fame, and fpeaks whatever he can, 

And only to be thought a witty Man, 

Tells Tales^ and brings his Friend in dUefteem, 

That Man's a KMave» befure beware -of him. 

Set twelve to Supper, one above the reft 

Takes all the Talk, and breaks a fcurvy Jeft. 

On all, except the Mater «f the Feaft ; 

At laft on him, when frequent Cups begin 

T'unlock bis Soul, and (how dbe Spight wiiUn:. 

ret him you count a Wag, a merry Soul* l»9 

A pleafant, innocent^ and harmlels DrolU 

But if I fmile perchance, if I pmsTumc 

To laugh, becauie BMfiUm doth p«fu«er 

V. Tfaat>^ 



■1 
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That Femak Maiit or nafty Gcfgm note ] 

Por ftudied Filthtnefs, and fmell of Goat: ?tf ! 

lAj Smiles arc Satyrs, and whate'er I write, 

Iq me 'tis all Detradlion, and 'tis Spight: 

In common Talk, as we ha?e often done. 

If we difcourfe how fet'd ftole the Crown 5 

And you, as you are wont, his Caufe defend, 130 

He hath M kindnefs for me^ he*s mj Friimit 

A^ eU jiequMmianei he, he is mdeed, 

Anifmth im gUd M Heart that he is freed i 

And yet I wonder hem he Ycafdi 'tis right, 

Thif, this is bafe Detra^oo, this is Spight: f]f 

This, if I know my fclf, ne'er relifht met 

My Books from this, I*m fore my Mmd is free : 

But if fome things appear jocofely writ. 

This you muft pardon, this yon muft peroiic. 
V. 
For my good Father did infhtid me fo, 14b] 

And by Examples taught me how to know 

What was unfit, and what was fit to da 

For when he tutor'd and advis'd to Thrift, 
And live content with that which he hid left: 

l/fark Byrrhus, he would fay, ami Alpi'i Sm* iV 

How v^reHhedfy they live, new thefre undoae! 

Two fit Examples, by unhappy Fates^ 

To fright yessng Heirs from /qttandring their Bfiatest 

When he would fright me ^om a lawleft Love, 

And Whores, he faid, Tottng Horace d$ not prvve i/t 

Zike Sedanus, nor leadfo Uofe a Zifr, 

And feek ftok jeys, and with another^s lt^tfe% 

Vfe what the Laws permit, and be advis'd, 

Trebonius get no credit when furpriz*d ; 

Fhiiofophers perhaps may /how the Castfa, if S 

And talk of ReafoMf and of iSattsre's Laws, 

Why fome things fhotid he hated, fome admir'd^ 

And why mfoidfdf9m$f amdfome defit'dh 
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Bm Uis imttih fir me te^firm tiy Maidt ;* 

^imd Uavi 'a to the Aments Bides mlm*di •', ifo 

^^vMktheu wam*fl « Tutor* keep thy N«Mt 

dnd Mmmirs, ffetUfst wd freferve thy Wiunei 

Rir 'whm a Mm, then thou muft v«ft Mkne^ 

^0 fradent cMre to gtdde thee^ Atit thy emn, 

rhus be adfis'd ; whate'er he'd ba?e me do« \6f 

tie lays, Uok fuch a one. dethfojindfoi 

lUid lets a wwrthy M&a before mj, Ejes. 

And when lie would forbid a thing, he crieiy 

ts ma this bitdf when fuch midftuh « One 

fs JpumdidiK'dfir^t over uU the Town t ijm 

XJnxvij Patients, when they chance to hear 

Tbeir Neighbour's lately dead, begin to fear, 

Grow orderly, and check their Appetite ; 

So others ill Repute do often fright 

Yoang Men from following Vice and falfi Delight; 

Meoce tia that found from greater faults I livei 

Bot finaD. and fuch as Friends may well forgive 

I gnnt I have, yet even tbofe g^ow lefs 

By my own Oure, or by my Friends Advice; 

For when in Bed, or when I walk alone, 180 

I ufually revolve what I have done; 

This may 6e Setter^d/ure, and this commend, 

Jtnd make me greater, and a fleafant Friendi 

Sure this is had, and this is not well done \ 

Whui , Jhdll I aB like fuch, and fuch aonef 

Ail this I u(e to think on, when alone : 

At leafure times I write my fooli/h Thoughts, 

And this is one of thole my little Faults, 

Which if you won't forgive, but prove fevere, 

A Band of Poets to my Aid 111 rear, j^% 

(For we can make a Band) and like the JerA 

ni force you take that fide ycu now refufe. 
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SATYR V. 

A Defcriptton of his Journey to BrunduGum, 
all the various Occurrences in the way 

FROM ftatcly Rome I firft began my way, 
And reach'd Ar'tcia's Town, and there I lay | 
My Company, as good as Man cou'd feck. 
The Lawyer Htllodof^t a learned Cruki 
Then Forum Afi'h that's a paltry Town, 
With Tars and Pedlars throng'd, and tbpie alofle; 
We made two Days on*t hither, the* moft but one \ 
For to quick Travellers 'tis a tedious Road, 
But if you walk but flow, *tis pretty good. 
Here, 'caufc the Water did corrode the Tafte, 
^nd hurt the Stomach, I refold to faft ; 
And envy'd thoie that fapp'di now Night appeari^ 
And o'er the Heav'n fpreads Shades, and twinkling S 
And then the Boys and Tars b^n to roar, 
A Boat, a Boat, Jo ho, yon Son of a Whore^ 
Jpox, thou wilt jink the BoMt, enough, no more: 
And while they take the Fare we were to pay* 
And tye the Mule, a whole Hour flips away : 
The Boat was full of Fleas, and thofe moleft. 
And croaking Frogs all Night diflurb'd our Reft : 
The Mule-man and, the Boat-man (ate up late. 
Both drunk, and £ing a Catch of merry Kate: 
At lall the weary Mule-man roll'd to Bed, 
With fiery Eyes, fwoln Guts, and aking Head. 
The Boat-man too refolv'd to work no more. 
But ty'd his Mule to graze along the Shore, 
Then fell afleep, and there all Night did fnore. 
And now the Sun climb'd o'er the Eadem Hill, 
And fhow'd the Day, but yet our Boat ftood dill} 
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e, a furly Fellow, kap'd from far, J9 

ick and. Side he <:udgcl'd drow2.y Tar: 
lade him work and followf our Command^ 

at tea a Clock we came to Land: 

was the Place, and there we dine ; 
; three Miles farther to another Inn: ^f 

id Mdcenas was to meet me there, 
;ood C^MM fent on great Affair, . . 
DlNiffies> 'twas their delightful Toil 
.kc new Friends, and Enemies reconcile t 
!re» becaufe my travelling did inflame* 40 

my Eyes, mean while Mdenuu camcy ^ 

i, Capit0 and Frcnta > 
^iMo deticate in Mind and Face* 
reat with Antony as any was: 
e Fundi we ref us'd to bs^t, 4f 

igh'd at ^Tond jkifidmj' Pomp and State; 
vener lately, now with Mace and Gown 
fs, and proudly Lords it o'er the Town. 
mm next: ther« Cafoo Meat affords, 
« Lodging, Co we liv'd like Lords: fm 

net Day was a happy joyful Day, 
en at Sinueffk on our way, 
i^> Virgili Varm too attends, 
)rthy Men, and my obliging Friends : 
w did we embracei What Shouts we gave! 5f 
nd's the deareft thing a Man can have : 
Night near Oanftm'% Bridge our Stage wasgood, ^ 
lere we lodg'cl, and, as the Cudom ftood* S 

'illagers prefenced Salt aod Wood : \ 

Srage was 01^4, there we made a (lay, 60 

ime betimes, Mdcent^s went to play, 
and I to bed, my Eyes were (ore, 
smach fick, and To we both forbore: 
ext we reach'd Cocaius Farm at Night % 
ifan: Seat, and (tdr'd with all Delight : ^$ 

But 
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Bat now affiftt my Mu(e, and now relate 
How two bale Fellows qoarrerd, and for what: 
But firft their Pedigree s the generous, brave» 
And valiant Mejjms was a noble Knave* 
An O/c'tMn born i SttrmmtHs was a Slave: 
Thus nobly bom thefe two, and nobly bred, 
Bq;an the Brawl, And fitft Sarmentus y«ii/, 
Xfir^y Meffius, Ihou mrt like tm tmtam^d Htrfii 
Wekugb} Wklk i^tll, fays MeJUats^ uki your C$mJ 
And (hakes his Head, O^, wer9 thy Hums tut g$ft$, 
tfy» thou wouk^ fufht find nam wkm thm btjf m 
Thm thnatn$fi frf km thu*s t^fmrvy ?lMC9t 
Ijhofi fU^uy Scars thy hrify Frvnt difgracin 
And then breaks many a Jeft ppon his Face. 
On ev'ry Pimple, and on ev'ry Wart, 
And bids him Mimick Pdyphemi No Artt 
No VizMT thou dofl needt for thou art roagh^ 
And Naturo's gtvon theo UgUnofs onough. 
This M^^i ftomachs, and replies again, 
Welh Sift whin mttyou emficraio tho Cham 
Yim von^d tho Lares? nowyouWo mighty promdt 
A Script ytt ftiUyour Laic's Claim is good: 
But why I wonder Jhou*dfi thou ran awayf 
A poor thin^gutted Rogue i fure he might ftay 
That foafied on an half^nj^ Loaf a Day, 
This made our Supper plea&nr, thence we rode 
To Beneventumt there our Inn was good : 
But whilft our iedulons Hoft makes too much hafte 
To roaft our Meat, and lights too (brong a Blaft* 
He had almoft been burnt, the Chimny fir'd. 
And Hamcs as hungry to the Roofs afpir'd: 
Then hungry we, and all our Servants came 
To (ave the Meat, and Houfe, and quench the Fhm 
Next Day the known Apfulian Mountains rife. 
Which hot Atahulfts fcorches as he flies ; 
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fi thefe Hills had prov'd too great a Toil, 
nail 7>evicum gave us reft awhile ; 
aid,^ quite blinded in a fmoaky Houie» 
II they had to burn was Leares and Boughs ; 
I, poor Noddy, half the Night or more lejr 

icd a fbrfworn, a jilting Whore i 
i dull Sleep did Uunt my. keen Oeiire, 
zy Hand fpread o'er, and check'd my Fire : 
len (bme wanton Dreams, too loofe to tcl), 
y*d her Place, and did the Feat as well. i lo 

:e ibur and twenty Miles in four Hours time, 
fmall Place whole Name won't ftandin Rhime : 
et by Signs 'tis very eas'Iy known : 
then, the Water's fcarce o'er all the Town > 
;heapeft thing that Nature hath beflow'd 1 1 j 

i dearly fold -, the Bread is rcry good : 
oft the wary Traveller approves, 
vhen he parts, he (ills his Bag with Loaves: 
one Cantifium yields but gridy Bread, 
Town was built by valiant Diomtd, no 

^lymphs aver/e, *tis like the former, poor, 
an it boaft one Quart of Water more : 
Partus Icfc us, but appear'd to be 
Tn'd to part, and all as much as he s 
Night we rcach'd to Bubu there we lay, it^* > 

ry weary, for the* tedious way ?■ 

lirty, and beiides it rain'd all Day : J 

Morn the Sky was fair, the Weather good 
r as Btari's Town, but worfe the Road : 
nt had Sport enough, aiid caufe to fmile, 130 

me that would our eafie Paitb beguile, 
I needs perfwade that in their &cred Quire 
Incence burns without the help of Fire : 
t the Jews believe it if they pleafe, 
, I know the Gcds muft live at eafe : 135* 

. K Nor 
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Nor wbeo flrong Nature doth fpmi Wonderi tbowl 
Can I believe they meddle here below 4 
Hence to Brmdupumt there I left my Friends, 
4od Co my Story and my Journey ends. 

SATYR VI. TiMACENAS. 

I. He commends him for looking on thie Excel 
ciesy not the Families of Men. i. Againfi Pr 
His Acquaintance with Ms&cenas. 4. i 
Vts Father bred him. f. That he is very 1 
contented with his fmall Eftate. 

I. 

ALtho' thy Veins are filled with Ro^al Blood, 
Thy Birch as noble, Family as good 
As all Hitrwrla boafts, you are not proud : 
Altho' thy Anceftcfs did Armies guide, 
Kings by thy Father's and thy Mother's tide. 
Thou dod not flight a Man of mean Degree, 
As rood Men ufe to do, for InfUnce, roe, 
Whofe Father was a Slave, and lately free. 
For you believe, and you are right in this. 
No matter vhence hecomts, but what he is : 
No matter if his Race be low, his Blood 
Be mean, it but his Mind be great an^ good : 
Before King JiiUms* Time, by Birth a Slave, 
A thoufand Men of mean Defcent were brave, 
/Uid fiird the Honours that the People gave : 1 

But noble Lavin, though Vkltrius Son, 
( By whofe wi& CoadoA this great State begun. 
When Tarquin they, the Luftful and the Proud, 
Expell'd) was never valu'd by the Crowd : 
The Crowd, tho(e Common Slaves to empty FllbBDie, 
That more than the Deferts regard the Name, . 
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I with Famify and giwdy Shows : 

what (hould We, what Wc the Wife propofc, 

at are thought a diffirmt Kind from Thofe ? 

EledUons grant the Crowd refiife >y 

!e Dicms, and Levinus chnfe i 

rant the Mf Cenfor jffpius fcorn* 

tove nse o£F, becaufe but meanly born, 

! deierv'dly, 'caufi I would be Brave, 

«k a finer Skin than Nature give : 3^ 

lory's ihining Chariot fwiftly draws 

:qual Whirl the Noble and the Bale. 

II. 
at Profit was it, ThIUhs, to re(ume 
nee loft Honours, fpread thy gawdy Plume, 
: a JkiSMm f Thence more Hate b^n, jf 

Snvy role, than when a Private Man : , 
hen a Fool {hall make a niighty ftir, 
;er and hu£F in Golden Chain and Fur > 
es ftreight turn to the unufual State, 
adioufly enquiry What Fellow's that ? 4t 

Family ? As one that (hows a Face 

Meager, Pale, and fuch as Barrus has, 
ould be Handfome thought. 'l^re-e'erHe gocs,^ 
idles cry, Look how the Fellow (hows, C 

reight examine his Leg, Calf, and Nore. 45- ^ 

nrhen one thrufts himfelf upon the State, 
ies, C0me, til fujldtn the Natidn*s Weight, 
tfhri And Keiigidn be my Caret 
fMge all : This makes the Peoplie fiare, 
lakei thcnl ask Whatis he, whence came he ? /of 
^as his Mother ? Of what Family ? > 

le Bafe, his Sire of mean Degree ? j 

hat, (hall Ba(e»born you. Sir, rule the Law» 
t o'er Citizens, and hang and draw ? 
Ugue Noyius, tir, is mean to me^ 5{' 

hit fjy taiher was, a Slave yhdde ^m% 
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what then, doth that enoble thy hafe Bkxxl, 
Make Thee MeJfMU, PmuIms, or as good ? 
Tet did two hundred Drays, and all the Crowd 
Of two great Funerals meet, he bawls Co loud» 66 

That He would drown the Horns and Trumpeta noi&s 
This pkafes, we are taken with bis Voice : 
III. 

But to my filf, the Son of a Freed Man, — -« 
Vrhom envious Eyes and envious Tongues parfue» 
Becaufe, Ity Urd^ I am belov'd by you : I; 

But once becaufe I had a good Command, 
And as a Trilunt led a Roman Band : 
The Cauie unlike, for thofe that may pretend 7 

To envy me, for Honours Chance can (end, ^ 

Yet may not be difplcasM that you're my Friend : yo' 
Since neither Fancy nor the poplar Voice, 
But prudent Care, and Worth, doth guide your Choice : 
And, Sir, this Happinefi I dare not own 
Was Chance, for 'twas not Chance that made me knowo: 
For Virgil did commend me to your Grace* ;; 

And Varius often told you what I was : 
When (ent for, S'r, ia few and broken Words» 
In fuch as Infant Modtfty afiFords, 
I did not tell you my Defccnt was great, 
I did not fay I had a vaft Eftate, t 

But what I was ; and your Reply was (hort. 
As 'tis your Cuftom ; fb I left the. Court, 
And to my Fields retir'd j at nine Months end 
YoQ fent for me, and bad me be your Friend. 
And this I think is great, this makes me proud, 8 
That I pleas'd you, who know what's bad firom goo( 
By Viriw^ not by Koblen$fs of Blood : 
IV. 

If only Ut$U Stains do fpot my Soul, 
(Ai perfect Beauties often have a Mole) 
ThoT Vta ft^m and free from all the foul : 
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If none on me can truly fix DXgrace, 

If I am neither Covetous, nor Bafe i 

If Innocent my Life, if (to commend 

My felf ) I lire belov'd by ev'ry Friend, 

I thank my Father for't i for he being poor, pf 

His Farm but fmall* the ufual Ways forbore } 

He did not fend me to Sir Fabhts School, 

To teach me Arts, and make roe great by Rule : 

Such as our great Men's Sons and Nobles feek, f 

With Book in Hand, and Satchel round their Neck, io*S 

And meanly pay their Mafter by the Week. 3 

But firft he boldly brought me up to Town, > 

To fee thole Ways, and make thofe Arts my own, ^ 

Which every Knigljt and Vloble taught his Son : ^ ^ 

So well attended, and (b richly drefs'd * lof > 

I walk'd thro' ViMne, and thofe that view'd me> gnefi*d > 

I was a Man of Wealth, a i:nighi at leaft. 3 

Himfelf my carefuirft Guardian watch'd me ftilU 

In (hort, he fo fupprefs'd the Growth of 111, 

That (Virtue's height) not only kept me pure jrio 

From vitioQS Deeds, but ill Repute fecure : 

Kor did be fear the Cenfuring World fhould blame 

His high Defigns, or I be damn'd with- Shame, 

If after all his Ctfi I fhould be made 

A common Oytrt or a meaner Trade $ 1 %f 

Or elfe, as he himfelf, have poorly liv'd 

A mean lExdft-Mtnh nor fhould I have griev'd : 

I owe more Thanks, and more Refpedl for this, > 

Kor (hall I e'er, whatever Tops advife, S 

Repent of fuch a ItuhiTy if Vtn wife. 110 J 

Therefore as Others when the Haughty fcorn, 

'J)Mi not •ttr Fault »$ 9tr$ not nobfy born \ 

I do not fay, nor mind thofe meaner Cares 9 

My Words and Thoughts are different far from tbetrs. 

K J V. For 
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V. 
For fhould kind Natun bid my Soul retire, xi; 

Go back to Birth, aad chufe a noble Sire, 

As great as Thought could frame, or Pride defire i 

Cqatent with thojfe I have, let others chufe* 

I would the NoUe and the Great refuie -, 

And this is foolifh, this a wild Defign ijt 

I'ch' Crowd's Opinion, Wiie perhaps in thine* 

Becau(e I love my Eafe, and Greatneis fear. 

And (bun a Weight I am not us'd to bear : 

For ftreight my fmaO Edate I muA enlarge. 

Salute more Men, and live at greater Charge, 131 

Companions get, left I, in Field or Town, 

The noble I, be ken to walk alone : 

More G*rooms and Hor&s keep, a Coach befide,^ 

And all the coftly Vanities of Pride : 

Now on my bob-tail'd Mule, all gall'd and five* 140 

My Wallet galls behind, my Sp^rs before 1 
J ride when-e'er I will, I ride at ea^ 

As far as foft Tarentum, if I pWafe i 

None, as of Tullias Bafinefs, (hail of piioe CQmplaiib 

On whom, when Ftdtor, as a noble Train* i^ 

In the Ji&urtMi way 6ve Boys did wait. 

And bore a Stool and Flask of Wine in Sc^e. 

I live, Sir Nobh, I can juftly boaft. 

Better than you, and happier far than mo& : 

1 walk alone whcre-e*cr my Fancies lead, j^t 

And bufie ask the Price of Herbs and 3r.e9d : 

Thro* cheating Rome about the doft of Day 

I freely walk, I go to Church and pr«y. 

Then home, where I (hall (ind a fparjng Treat, 

And three fmall pretty Boys bring up the Meat : iff 

Juft by a White-ftone Table ftands, to bear 

Two Pots, one Cup, and equal to my fare 

A Cruife and Platter, all poor Earthen Ware. 
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And then I go to 6ed« and tak^ my Rcdtt 

No guilty Confcience frets, no Cares moleft ; >^. 

No Sd Remembrance of my former Crimes $ 

No Suits to 1>id me be at Court betimes : 

Where Idttrfym^i S^tue (lands, and fears to book 

The Fury of the younger JXovms look : 

<< I fleep 'till Ten, then walk, ot read a while, i6f 

« Or write for Pleafure, 'noint my filf with Oil, 

Not fuch as matta pours, the l^ich, the Ba&, 

Who robs the dying Lamps to greafe his Face. 

But when that Heat invites to cooler Streams, 

I bathe, and fly the Fury of the Beanis ^ ly^ 

I eat not greedily, but jufl; enough 

To Hay my Stomach, and keep Hunger off;. 

This is their Life who are unloosed from Fearsr 

Weighty Ambition, and its vexing Cares : 

This comforts ipe, this more Contentment brings^ lyjf 

Than if my Birth were high, my Race were iUngi. 

SATYR VII. 

^ Scolding Law'SuH between Perfias, and Rupi* 
lius, fumam^d The King. 

HO W mungrel Vtrfius paid Buftlms off, 
Surnam'd The King, that banifli'd railing Huff, 
And gave him ^iJ foe ^uon I think is known 
To all the 9lind, and Barbers Shops ip Town ; 
This Fer/m rich half jifia did moleft f 

With Law-Suits, and the Kj9^ amoogft the reft : 
Bold, Impudent He was, and (lill at Strife, 
And as malicious as the King for's Life. 
Haughty, and fuch a bitter Rogue to rail. 
That Fifi hardly could blow Wind in's Tail : i o 

But to return, when nought could calm their Rage, 
(For £> 'tis ftill when Tno gretu S$hU ingtigt :) 

K 4 Thus 
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fTaus in AchilUs aod in He£lor*s Strife, 

Tlieir Emulation was as long as Life i 

Becaufe they both were Brave, their Minds were gre 

Their Courage equal, and alike their Heat i 

But when two Cowards, or unequal Foes, 

<As when foft Glaucus, Dicmed did oppofe* 

The weaker yields, unable to defend. 

And gives the other Bribes to be Iiis Friend. 

When Brutus, jffia rul'd, this railing Pair, 

Not Byth and Bacchius were a Match Co fair, 

jBegan their Suit ; away to Court they run 

Both hot, and gai'd at both by ev'ry one. 

Terfius begins, and doth the Caufe explain, 

(We laugh, and, as lie fpeaks, we laugh again) 

And praiietb Brutus much, and all his Train: 

JFIe calls him jffia^s Sun, a gbricus Thing. 

And all were Scars benign except the King ; 

The Dog-Star He, that Star that poifbn yields. 

And (beds malicious Influence o'er our Fiekis. 

Thus hecdlefly he ftili purfu'd his Theme, 

As fierce and oHiddy as a Winter's Stream. 

The king enrag'd at this, and fwoh with Hate« 

Empties his Scomach (Iraight in Billmgfgat§ % 

The fineft Rhetorick the World hath known. 

The very infiJe of a Bawling Clown. 

But Ferfius netled with his (harp RepKes, 

At laft, Brutus, /s^pe Thou art wmt. He cries, 

To Mutt her Tings j for Heavtn*sfake why not This t 

Tor this would prove a good and great defign^ 

Brutus, this ought to hi an AH ^ thine. 




SAT 



SATYR VIII. Lib. I. 21 J 

SATYR VIII. 
I. Prlapus telh how be came to be a God. 2. Dif- 
courfes tow the Witches come at Night and trou^ 
He him. 3. Difcovers their Ceremonies. 

I. 

LONG time I lay a ufeUfs Piece of Wood, -^ 

'Till Ardfts, doubtful for what the Log was good, C 
A StooU or God, refolv'd to make a God : \ 

So I was made, and hence I grew ador'd. 
The Fear of evVy Thief, and evVy Bird : $ 

My Hook and my vaft Pole the Thieves afiBright, 
And keep the Garden &fe from Rogues by Night : 
My ghaftly Head is crown'd with daring Reed, 
To ^Sght the Sparrows from the new-ibwn Seed. ■ 

II. _ 

This Plat, where now I ftand, was heretofore lo 

A comtnon Place of Burial for the Poor, 
Here, by the commoa Beadle of the Town, f 

The poorer Sort, and Spendthrifts Corps,' were thrown, > 
They got this Plat when they had fpent their own. 3 
A theufand Foot in length, three hundred broad, lO 
As the Infcription (hows, by Will beftow'd S 

Tor Publick Ufe, and for the Common Good. 3 

But DOW where only frightful Bones were (een. 
That checkered with a ghaftly White the Green* 
Iddcenas built a Summer's foft Retreat : 10 

The Air is good, and 'tis a pretty Seat. 
And now I take but very little Care, 
For Thieves and Birds that come and rifle here ; 
The troubleibme Witches vex me more than They, 
Thofe Witches I can never drive away : aj 

For when the Moon is up, each comes and pulls 
Her pois'noas Herbs, or gathers Bones and Skulls. 

^ K ^ III. 1 
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III. 

I oft have feea tbe H^g Cun'idia there, 
Barc^fopt, her Coat tuck'd fhort, and looie her Hair : 
With elder SaganAt I faw them run, }^ 

(They both were ghaftly, pale to look upon.) 
I heard them howl, and faw the furious Witch» 
Whilft with her Nails (he fcrap'd a little Ditch, 
Then tear black Limbs, and pour in all the Blood, 7 

And call the hungry Ghofts to take their Food, jf^ 

tht Qhofis that were to tell her what (he wou'd. ^ 

Of IVool and H^»x they made two Images, ^ 

Which the bewitch'd and Witches Forms exprefi, S 

>^The WImI the greater to torment the leis : \ 

The Wkx was to be whipt, and feemM to bow» 40 

And there ftood aioging as it fear'd tbe Blow. 
One H9€M9 invokes with dreadful Pray'r, p 

. And one lifipbmi, and (Ireight they hear S 

Black Serpents hi^ and Hell-^unds barking there. 3 

The Mo9n skulk'd k>w, aod as afraid to view 4; 

This ghaftly Sight, behind the Tombs withdrew. 
Now if I Jyq let Birds difilaio my Reed, 
And cofne and perch, and dung upon my Head i 
Let me be fpit, let me be pi(s'd upon. 
By all the R}>gues and Rafcals of the Town : p 

Why (hould I mention all I (aw or heard ? 
How in their Ditch they hid a Tyger's .Bteard, 
And Serpent's Tooth : how, with a (queaking Voice, 
The IViuh and Gffcfi diicours'd t how harfli tbe Noiie? 
How, by (low Fires, the waxen Form did wafte : Jf 
And frighted I reveng*d my ielf at laft. 
For loud, as a blown Bladder when 'tis broke, 
I ftoutly farted from my Arfe of Oak 5 
The frighted fVitches ftart and drop, for fear, 
Canidia Teeth, and Sagana falfc Hair j 69 

Away their Charms and pois'nous Herbs were thrown. 
Each takes her ambling Switch, aod hafles to Town ^ 
It would have made you ijplit to fee them run» 
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S A T Y R IX. 

7%e Defcriftion cf an impertinent Fof that plagued 
Horace in his IValk, 

S I was walking thro* the Streets of Banut 
And muHng on I know not what nor whonif 
A Fop came up, by Name fcarce known to me, 
Hc.ieiz'd my Hand, and cry'd> Dear Sir, how dyef 
I toank you, pretty well as Tiroes go now i fi 

Atl Happlnefs : I wi(h the fame to you : 
But when he followed me, I turn'd and cry'd* 
What farther Bufinefs, Sir ? And he reply'd, 
V^ dw'tym know me. Sir r No 'faith : Pf^htit, not 
Come, Horace, mw you jeft, Vm fure you do i i?^ 

Why Vm a Scholar ; Sir, Vm glad of that, 
^TwiU make me (rize you at a higher rate : 
Uneafie thus, and eager to be gone. 
Sometimes I walked but flow, now fader on, « 
My Foot-boy whifpcr'd now, and now I ftopt, i]^ 

Now turn'd about, iftill fweating 'till I dropt : 
Ten thoufand tir^s I foftly curs'd mjF.Fate,. 
And envy'd deaf BoUnus happy State :^ 
Whilfl he, eternal Clack, of all we meet 
Sai3 fomething, prailing Houfes, Town, and Street: aV^ 
But when he faw me fo uneafie grown. 
And anfwcr nothing ; 5/r, ym would be gone^ 
But faith, Dear Sir, we mufl not part fo foon i 
I kve your Company, VU follow ftill, 
I mufl make onoy Dear Sir, go where you wHl, if; 

'TIS too much trouble for you, I dcfigih, 
Beyond the Bridge, to fee a Friend of mine 
Unknown to you, your kind Attendance fpar^v . , 

It will be rude to trouble you fb far. 
Sir, Vm at leifure, I have Time to fpendi JO 

And t can walk, Vm fure^ to ferve a fr'teud: 

VUi 
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Vll go: And thus whea no Releafe appears, 

Ukc an o'erladen A(s I bung my Ears. 

Then he. Sir* if I don^t mijiake my VartSi 

Not Varius PTit, nor Vifcus great De/erts 

Can claim your FrienJJhip half fo much its mine $ 

Which of the Wits can write fo fmooth a Line, 

Which more than I, or which with greater Eafe f 

^s slmoft natural in. me to pleafer 

Who can his timbs to f after Motions bring f 

Htrroogenes might envy when I fing : 

And then be ftopt awhile, and I put in, 

Have 70U a Mother, Sir, or any Kin 

That wou'd be glad to (ee you ? I have none^ 

"Fort thanks kind Stars, they all are dead and gm%. 

Oh happy they, and I the laft remain ! 

Come, pray Sir, quickly rid me of my Pain \ 

For now* the fatal Hour, the time is come. 

The Mid- wife told me when (he read my Doom { 

She turn'i the Sieve, and (aid. Nor Sword, nor Cough, 

Kdr Poifon, Plague, nor Charms (hall take him off: 

Nor the Catarrh, nor Flux, nor Pox deftroy, 

But an eternal Tongue (hall kill the Boy, 

And therefore wou'd be have bis Life be long. 

When grown a Man avoid a talking Tongue. 

B)fthi» 'twas nine a Clock or fomewhat pa(^. 

And we to Vtfia^% Temple came at laft. 

And there that Day he had a Caufe to hear, 

And was to lofe his Suit or elfe appear. 

Come fray^ Sir, as you love me, ftop'a while. 

Faith, Sir. I cannot (land, nor have I skill 

]n any Point, and I'm oblig'd to go. 

Well then, what muft I leave my Caufe, or Tout 

Me by all means: No, hang me if I do: 

And fo march'd on 5 and I (with one too (h^ng 

What Man can ftrive?) looked blank* and Cneak'd along 
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V^m d^th Maecenas (thence bis Cbat begtn) 

j^tB ym W9»t Tm MTi th9 fubi'kfi Man : 

Toa ffMke Hay whii/l it flnnes, but taki wj Wdfit 

T0 havi WMthtir dtmays mmr my Lardt Jo 

And next to yon in Favour, would fecure 

My Ufis good WllU and mako your Wortuno furo i 

Tix mo the Man, and let them do their teft, 

1*11 lay my Life mX y^ finU rout the reft. 

Sir, 70a miftake, that's not our Coorfe of Life, yf 

We know no Jeabaiies, no Brawb, no Strife i 

From all thofe Ills our Patron's Houfe is free. 

None, *caa(e more Leam'd or Wealthy, troubles me : 

We ba?e our Stations, all their own purfue. 

V/ ftrango, fearee credible : And yet 'tis true : '96 

Ibis whets my Wifh, I'm eager far m Flace : 

I flfdU not reft *tiU I am near his Grace : 

Trayy ftand.my Wendt I'm furo of good Stteeefs^ «% 

Me may be wrought on, if you fhafe to frefs: C 

But, Sir, at firft he is of hard Accefs. 8^3 

Well, when Occafim ferves, VU flay my fart, 

I 'U fpare no cift and Charge, try ev*ry Art, 

Hang on his Coach, wait on him, all I can, fy 

Bribe, Flauer, Cringe, but I'm refolv'd to gain i C 

lis only Labour, Sir, can raife a Man, 903 

As thus he talk'd, a Friend of mine came bj. 

Who knew the Fellow's Humour more than I. 

We ftop'd, and talk'd awhile, as How doft do f 

Whence came you. Sir, I fray f And whither now f 

Mean while I fhrug'd, a thoufand Signs I fhow'dy ^j 

I fqueez'd bis Hand, and did whatever I cou'd» 

I nodded, cough'd, and wink'd to let him fie 

1 flood in need of s help to fet me free ^ 

He, cruel Wag, tho' knowing my Intent, 

Pretended Ignorance of all I meant : led 

I rag'd i at laft, A little while ago 

Xou had fame bufmefs, fray lot's have it now. 

Inind 
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I mind ft well, but. Sir, anpther Day* 

My Bufinefs calls jne now a 4^&reaty^j i 

^i$ HolKJajy I vifit yonder Shrine, 

And muft not mix Prppliane with Things Divioe : 

J iMi mind HoU4^s% but Sir I do, 

A little tpndfCr confcienc'd, Sir, I vow. 

One of the Crowd, I\go to Church and prajK,. 

Your pardon, Sir» ^e'U.talk another Day. 

Did ever fucb unlucky Beams arife ! 

Ever fo black a Diiy I Unkind he flies. 

And leaves me gafping for a little Life^ 

Juft at the Mercy of the Butcher's Knife : 

When lo his Adverfiury cry'dt Oh, Qh! 

Sir RsfcaU btyptl cMUgh yout whither now f 

Irajt Sir, harv^pi/s. Gladly I confeDt ; 

He's fbrc'd to Cojirt, and I as freely went : 

The People crpwd «qd ftK>ut» but 'midft the.firife 

I icap'd, and fy j^M> iav'd my Life. 

S A T Y R X. 

x*. He maintMm the, Cepfure he had given qf 
liQS. !• Difieurfet cf Poetry. 3, Satyr 
proper Talent, j^^i He is content with the , 
oftbebefi^udgeu: 

I. 

TTTEI^L, Sjr, I j;i:^.I UaA Lnc'duisjt/iijre 
^^ Is un^prrj;^^* HiyfiiJ pf .Writing loofc, 
« And who sm^pk^ him/o, v^at Friend of bis 
•* So blindly partial ;o deny me this ? 
" And yet in the fime Page I freely own, 
«^ His Wit as (harp as ever la(h*d the Town }. 
But this oae fort of Excellence allpw'd, 
j)otb not infcr.that allj^he j;ifLU good : 
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•* For on the&OKe Accoont 4 might adoiit 
<* La^irms Farce for Poems jod £w Wit. ji. 

II. 
Well tlieii» 'ds not enongh to pktfe the Crowih 
And ^nake .them hogh, to prove the Poem %Qod : 
Yet this I grant aiQct.of Excellence: 
He muft ha fhoft, nor muft he dog his Senfe 
U^th ufelcfs Words> or make his Periods lofig. ^: 

They muft be fmooth, and (6 glkie o'er the Tongue: 
And ibmetimei he muft nfe a graver Style» 
And then jocofe, and he muft laugh, awhile. 
Now like an OiviAm', a Foet nQ.w, 
Their diftcrent Virtues, and their Graces (how s. to- 

Now Hke a GentUnumt whole fine Difirouriib 
Defign'dly eafie is, and free from force^ 
Inftrndive Mitth, and whece a waggifti fheet 
Doth hit the great Ones more than a ievere. 
«* This was the drifr of all our Ancient Plays* iij^ 

^ In this theyjnay be fellow'd, and with PraiA. 
But theie Hermo£enesX^ho& blund'ring Heads) . 
Scarce knows ; and t'other Ape-face never reads : 
Poor thick-skuird Sots that iing a Catch or twa 
Firoffl OUvHjf .and that's all that they can do. 34^ 

jiy, bmt he*i exaUtnt ; fir mm^ tnms 
He mixes Greek vifhlAUnin ks KbiMes, 
Dull Sots, to think, that Poetry and .Wit, 
Which e'en the Rhodian poor fabeUmsmt, 
4^9 Imt the Speech thus mix' J is neM mid,fine% ff 

*Iis /meet like Latin mix* J with Greekifh Wine. 
But you, Sir, that can't think this Ceofure trae> 
But doat on LtteUl, I appeal to you. 
Only in Verfe, or .when you treat of Laws, 
Or plead, fiippole, Pf/i//M de^'rate Guile s 40 

Whilft PeJe and Corvin eagerly accufe, 
Would you this mix'd» this f^ungrel Language uie : 

As. 
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As 'twere forget jour own, and Grak coafoand A 

Wxhlmmt, like th'^^«/Mifi doable Sound? Ij 

When I, a Laim, onoe defign'd to write ^ 

Gfiik Verfesi Kfnmks appeared at Night ; 

*rwas after Twelve, the Time when Dreams are trae^ 

And (aid s ff^iy Horace, what do'ft mean todef . 

*lis full as mad tht Greeks vafi Heaps t*encreaft, 

As'tis to carry Water to the S$as, p i 

While fwelling Al^ In bis lofty way, 

Murders poor Memnon in bis barbarous Play s 

Or aukwardly defcribes the Head of Rime i 

This pleaiant way of writing Satyr's mine. 

'Tis not for Glory, nor to pleafe the Age, ff 

Nor get the Bays, nor often tread the Stage. 

True Comedy fondamts only writes, 

TelUo the A6bs of Kings, and Noble Fights % 

Strong Epic-Poems Varitts heft can raife, 

And Virgil *$ happy Mu(e in Eclogues plays. 

Natural, and foft, and juftly wins the Bays. 

In Satyrs I, which Varro try'd in vain. 

And others too, may have a happy Strain : 

Yet than iMeilim lefs I freely own, 

I would not drive to blall his juft Renown, 

He wears and bed de(erves to wear the QroWQ. 

Ay, but I faid his Fancy muddy flow'd. 

And faulty Lines did oft exceed the good. 

Well, Sir, and is e'en Homer all conre6^ ? 

Is he, Sir Critick, free from all Mt€t ? *79 

Doth not LuciHus, Atcius Rhimcs accufe ? 

And blame our Bwiitts's corrcder Muie ? 

For too much Lightnefs oft his Rhimes deride,^ ' 

And when he talks of his own Verfe, for Pride ? 

Then what's the Reafon that his Friend repines^ 7; 

That when I read Lucilius loofer Lines, 

I try if 'tis his Subjed won't permit 

More even Vcrfc, or if 'tis want of Wit ? 

But 



'\ 



1 



SATYR X. Lib. I. zii 

ow if anj is content to chime, "> 

aft put naked Words in Feet and Rhime, 80^ 

vrite two hundred Lines in two Hours time, 3 

ffius did, that full o'er-flowing Tide 

ir, and who was burnt, (or Fame hath l/'d) 

Piles of his own Papers when he dj'd. / ' 

:hen fuppofe LHcilms was a Wit, 

irtues more than Faults in what he writi 

fler than the Older Writers own, 1 

hat we Satyr owe to him alone, ^ 

a Poem to the Greeks unknown : J 

id he now again new Life commence, 

onld corre6l:, he would retrench his Scnie, 

•are ofiF all that was not Excellence ; 

Pains, and often when he Verfcs made, 

] bite his Nails to th' quick, and icratch hif Head. 

you defign a lading Piece, be wife, pj^ 

d, CorreS again, again Revife : 
feek the Crowd's unthinking Praifi : Delight 

IV. 
It few, and Judges, read the Verfi joa write. 
J Ambition, mean unthinking Foo], 
; a Claifick thumb'd in evVj School ? !•• 

not my Wiih, for ^is enough for me* 
s'd jfrSufiuU was wont to (ay, 
mell, hifs on, fw pnee I fkafe the hefit 
hefe approve me veil, I f corn the reft. 
hould I vex to hear Pontitias bbme iojr 

Km$, or Demetrm carp my Fame } 
agry Fitnnms, at TigeWms Treat, 
ce my Vcrfe to get a little Meat ? 
oUHSt Vartus, and Mdcenas Love, 
ifitr, Virgil, Valgius all approve 1 1# 

I compofe \ to thefe wou'd I cou'd joyn 
\fciy and MeJfMs learned Line, 
}W9t and fope other Fricndi of mine» 

Whom 



\ 
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Whom I for Modcfty forbear to name. 

My good Acquaintance al)» and Men of Fame, 

And praifc my Lines, and I fhoold grieve to know 

They do not pleaie them, as I hope they do. 

I fcoro T^eUms, and Dimetrms Noi/e, 

Doll Block-heads, let them pipe among their Boyi^ 

And mind theorSchook: Go, Bji>girt quickly run. 

Put this into my Book, and I h^ve done. 



the End of the Firft Book of Satyr i 
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The Second Book. 



SATYR L 

m advffith bisPriendnvhat beJhaUfFritti 
\. Hi concludes that bis Bumo^r is fir Sol^ 
yr. %. fFill burt none mprwolCd. 4. iVa 
ood Mm bave reafon to be anffy at S(h 

yrifis. 

I. 

|p M E fancy I floo UtUx vAw I jear» 
Beyond the Rules of Satyr too ievere) 
Some, that toy Vab is dull an^i flat, and 

■^ A Man may write a Thouiand fucb a day.^ 
Y^hat jihall I do, 7^e6aiius i jr/7, giv9 p V, 
larMmi humour cheekj and writ $ m tmro^. & 
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The CoanfePs good, and oh that I could cbQfe! 
Bat I can'c fkep for my unrulj Mufe. 
Wiy thm (f^r tlmt will lay a rambling HeMd) 
<30 dlwtiys tir% •r elfi g» drunk to Btd, 
Or if pu ntids mtt/l write, go roife $hy Tsmi 
By Csefar'j Mr/, for that's a noble ThemOf 
And that will get thee Wealth and an Efieem. 
I have the Will, but when I drive to fly. 
My Wing's too weak, nor can I riie fo higft. 
For 'tis not evVy one can paint a War, 
How Iron Armies dreadful gay appear i 
The Gain falling by a braver force. 
Or wounded Parthians tumbling from their Horie. 
Yet thou, for fuch the wife Lucilius fhow*d 
Great Scipio, tnty'fi defcribe himjufi and good^ 
Well, when Occafion fo'ves, my Muie deflgns 
To try that ways but my unpolifh'd Liaes, 
Unle(s by chance a happy Time appears. 
Will never pafs the judging Qafar*s Ears, 
Whom if you try to flroke. he's firee horn Prid^ 
And kicks you off, fecore on eV'ry (ide:] 
And this is better than, with railing BAimes^ 
7o la/h the Faults md Follies of the Timest 
Since all think they are hit, and all refent. 
And hate thee, tho* ferhafs they are not rmant. 
II. 
What ihall I do? 
As moft Men have their Humours, I have mine* 
hlilonius dances when he's full of Wine: 
FoUux on Foot, on Horfe-back Cafior fights i 
As many Men, (b many their DeUghts : 
I love to rhime, to Satyr lies my Wit, 
And chufe the way that wife iMc'ditts writ: 
He did to's Book, as to a trufty Friend, 
Hit fecret Virtues, and his Faulti commend ^ 
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good or fauky Deed was done* 
lem with chat, and them alone, 
is Books do all his Life expiaio* 
19 him life it o'er again • 
imkate % but what I am 4f 

tell, nor know firom whence I camel 
• I my Birth t'jppulia owe, 
i«« faith 'tis hard to know, 
Mtfians live between theie two; 
as Tales of Ancient Fame relace» 
a6ill$ bow'd to ftronger Fate« 

to fecure the Roman State; 
fffulian or Lmnnitm Arms, 
them unprovided for Alarms. 

III. 
his Pen of mine fliall never wound Sf 

:'d» yet ftiU Tii keep my ground, 
n Aflaults, make this my Guard, 
\tk my defence, and be prepared. 
Sword, yet (hcath'd, but never draw 
Ited, to keep Hogucs in Awe. 60 

nteous Hcav'n, oh grant me welcome Peace, ^ 
lis Sword of mine might ruft in £a(e ! 
art, peaceful me with envious Tongue, 
3es, he fliall repent the Wrong : 
ig's fair, his Vices (hall be (bown, 6| 

(pos'd to all the censVing Town. 
ervius threatens Suits of Law, 
trms to keep her Foes in Awe, 

Tur'tm fliews he bears a grudge, 
t plead a Caufe when he is Judge. 70 

with tbat with which he can prevail, 
fill Nature thus inftrudls us all. 
» with Teeth, with Horns the Bulls begin: 
:e> but from a Secret Guide within? 

Let 
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Let Sc£V4 have ( for this he counts t wrong) 
A Mother, that he thinks will live too longi 
His pious Hand Aall never wound her Heart ^ 
No wonder this, 'tis not his proper Art. 
A Wolf ne'er kicks, with Teeth a Bull ne'er kills. 
But (he ftiaH take a Dofe of poifonM PiUs. 
In (hort then, whether I Kve bng or no. 
Or Rich, or Poor, however mj Fortunes go> 
Live here at Rtme, or banifh'd take my fltght. 
Whatever is my ftate of Life, Til write. 
ffell. Sir, Ifeeyottr Life then can*t Be longt 
S^megrem ems, faith , wiUft^pyoitr railing Tengfte^ 
IV. 
How, Sir, iMciUus that did firft ingage 
In writing Satyrs, and that lafh'd the Age, 
And fhip'd our Foplings of their Lyons Skii^ 
In which they look'd fb gay, all foul within i 
Did LiJMSt or did Seiph hate his Mu(e ) 
Or ftorm, when he hUtelhes did abufe? 
The Great-ones, and the Crowd did difcommend. 
And valued Virtue only, and her Friend? 
No, no, they. treated him, and thought hfm good. 
And when reroov'd from Bufinefs and the Crowd, 
Wou'd keep him Company, Wou'd hiiigh and jeft. 
And fport until their little Meat was dreft. 
XVhate'er I am, altho* I muft fubmit 
To wife LHcUtus, in Efltate and Wit, 
Yet I with Great-ones live, this All cohfe^s 
And Envy, tho' udWiOing, gratats no lefs. 
And tho' (he thmks me &ft, will find nie tough, 
And break her Teeth, for I have ftrength eidottgh ^ 
I hope, ti^dtbu, this you grant is true. 
Tes, Sir, hut 'tis my pious Care for fou, 
Mybfii1h» ieOees Hie gtvejeH this MtUfe, 
^eheedrfHHUkh i^brto; mi Be wife. 
7 
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^^ITell, Sir, if any wroDgfoUy deridei , 

TFiien let htm fufier as the Law providesi ii^ 

"Sf juftly, mighty Cdfar is his Friend, 

^Me loires fuch Poems, and will fuch defends 
^ad thus if you, a Man of fpotlefs Fame, 

— Shall la(h another, that deferves the (hames 

And he grows mad, indies or fues thee for't, lii* i 

The foolifli Adlion (hall be turn'd to fport ; V 

-He laugh 'd and jeer'd at, you difcharg'd the Court. y 

SATYR II. 

I. The Profit efaJfareDiet. 2. The Difference 

between that and a fordid Table. 3. The ad* 

fe vantages of it^ in refpeS of Mind and Body* 

4. ^gainji Luxury, f. Thrifts the iejl fecurity 

againft Fortune. 

I. 

HOW great a Virtue 'tis, how great a Good, 
To li?e content, and with a little Food, 
(Tbicfc are not mine, but wife Ofelbss Ru!es, 
An honeft Man, but yet uhlearn'd ki Schools^ 
Learn not when full, or when a (umptiious Feaft, f 

With (how and (ight difturbs the eager G\itA : 
Or eUe opprels and leave the eaiie Mind, 
Averfe to good, and to ill Rules inclined, 
But ieek with me, before that thou had din-d. 
And why this Omtkn i Sir, Til freely tell, 16 

irib'd Judges he^er eiamine Caiiies weU: 
Go take tome Exercife, purrue the Chace ; 
Or Hunt, ride the great Hpr/e, or run a Rdice, 
Qaodle the B^imkn Arms, tfib(^ heavier ftr 
Than Graeim Toys , or eUe go throw the Bar; i|> 
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Or play at Ball, be eager at the fport, < 

And make thy Game fiem pleafant, and bat (hort^ 
Now when this Exerciiie bath made thee fweat* f 

And rais'd thy Stomach, and thou fain wou'dft eat» / 
Then fcorn to tafte unleft 'cis dainty Meat: lO) 

When thirfty, then at common Drink repine. 
Nor tafte a drop but of the nobleft Wine. 
Befides, the Butler's gone abroad to pby. 
No coftly Fiihes can be caught to dtji 
The Winds defend them, and the Seat are rough, i; 
Theo Bread and Salt will pleafe thee well enough. 
Horn fi ? Andfr'ytbH how can this be done f j 

Why, Sir, the pleafure that's in eating known« s 

Is not i'th' Meat, but in thy felf alone. ^ 

Make Exercife thy Sawce, let that excite, 30 y 

For fleamy and a fqueafy Appetite \ 

Nor Trout, nor Tench, nor Oyfters can delight. \ 
Yet I (hall fcarce perfwade our carious Men, 7 

Let me advife, and talk, and talk agen, V 

Not to eat Peacock, rather than a Hen. g5 ) 

For they are prcjudic'd, becaufe the Price 
Is great, and his gay Feathers pleafe the Kyci : 
As if thofe made it better $ doft thou feaft 
On thofe prais'd Plumes? And do thofe fill thy Gueft, 
Or doth it look as gawdy when 'tis dreft ? 
Then (ince Hens fle(h is quite as good, 'tis plain 
The Peacock is preferr'd for's gawdy Train. 
But grant Tome dificrence here, yet how doll know 
If this (ame Pike be River Fiih or 00? 
Caught here in Tyber^ or in open Seas ? 4; 

For thou doft make a difference too in thefe. 
Mad Fool, thou praifeft Mullets vadly great. 
Which thou muft ma(h, e'er thou can'ft drefs or eat : 
1 he Greatnefs pleafes then^ yet all diflike 
Some bigger Fifh, and fcorn the larger Pike, 50 

7 Pr«y 
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fray w^t's the Qiufe of this? Oh! let mc tee. 
Perhaps becaufe, as Nature's Laws decree^ 
One ufually is fmalli the other greats 
Men ieldom hungry fcom the common Meat. 
But, fays the Glutton, I love larger Fi(h, ff 

It looks fo noble in a Lordly DiOi. 
But you, moift Winds, now hear, be kind and goody 
Corrupt their Meat, and taint their coftly Food: 
Tho' 'tis but newly taken taint their Bore, 
And let their Bhornhns ftink ae brought to Shore: 6» 
When Plenty too profufe in vain invites. 
And drives to raife the iqueamy Appetites; 
When the full Glutton drives in vain to eat. 
And takes (harp Herbs before his dainty Meat, 
We do not always feed on Sole and Bore, 6^> 

But ttfe cheap Egg9, and Olives midft our (lore, ^ 

So greateft Feafts have fomething that is poor. 3 

Firft Gallh's Kitchin infamous did giow 
For dretling Sturgeon, 'twas not long ago, 
What had the Sea then fewer Soles than now ? 
No, but the Soles did then iecurely reft. 
Then nothing did but Winds and Waves moled. 
And the poor Stork liv*d fafely in his Ned : 
Until a ^rdtor taught us how to ufe 
Thefe things, and made us foolifhiy profiiie : If 

And fo if one would bring new (brts of Food» 
Aod doutly (ay, a roaded Moor^m's good : 
Our Fops: would imitate, and prai(e his Skill* 
Our Fops that are fo cade bent to III. 
IF. 
A fordid Table, and a thrifty one, 80 

OfiHus thinks didindj in vain they diun 
One Vice, that to the other tnadly run., 
old Aviderit furnam'd Jhi Dog^ eats Sbes, 
And Olives dvei Years old, as bad as thofe. 

L Thefs 
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Thcfe are hit Matt ; and all cbe Wise k drinks 
Is prick'd and fo^ bis Oyl corrupr» and ftinks: 
And that (when very fine, wbcn meat^ dreft. 
And at a Bkdhday, or a Maniage Fc«ft« 
Vhen he would ie profiife, and Prodigal) 
He pours hlmGM upon his fittk Cgle. 
H^eUikmh wUi mtdd y^M kmfisfflfi Mmd$f 
ff^hMt TM§ kH^r pu imvi proposed nw tW9i 
Afd which. Sir, tmft I imitati tfthtfef 
Jbt Chm h hMrd, jmd h is htird to pUsfi. 
Sir, he lives well that keeps the middle State* 
And neither leaas too much to this, nor thati 
Such when he bids his Slaves do this and thi8» 
And tasks them too, as ev^y Mtfter his, 
wai not be cruel as old dWmiui is: 
Nor yet, Kke N^viMf , when he makes a Feaft, 
With coftly Oyacmenc will he wafh his GueA, 
For that too is a Fault, a Vice at leaft. 
HI. 
Now learti what good attends a iparing Meal^ 
What Pleafure, and what Profit : Firft, thou*rt w^ 
Thy Heakh improf*d, thy Body free from pais; 
But now that Meat confus'd doth hurt a Masi, 
Thou haft expaience, and fiifficicot proof; 
One fingle Difh did feed thee well cnoogk^ 
Thy Stomach took it, but when boyl'd witk ftew'd 
Fleih mix*d with Fiih, the todigefted bad 
Is turn'd to Gall or Plegm, and fpoils the Bbod: 
Obierve how iickiy and how pale the Qoefts, 
How difcompoi'd they rile ftoax futuptuons^ Feafis? 
BeMes, the Body, by the wild Exoefi 
Enfeebled, doth the aobkr Miad opprela, 
ft ckigs it, and it makrs ks afiotigns daii, 
And fixes here the breach of Hetv^n» the Sool : 
Tiie others go to Bed, juft clofe their Eyes» 
jSo^ little Slumber Nature's wants fupplies. 
Thai vi^'rous to their proper bufinefs rife. 
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t thofe on fnte that fpviog Meals loawfd 
I Holidays, or when tacy crett i OmtR^ 
would iiidt]1ge« and when they pieafi to FeaCL 
lides, old Age will come, aod that moft erafs ^ 

Ibfter treatment far than Youth (hon'd have : iif 

t thou, when Sicknefs comes, of fieeble Age» 
vain doft hope, fond Tmth, to cahn their Ragt, 
fofter Ufage, fince thou doft enjoy 
le fofteft, while a young and fig'rous Boy. 
le Ancients did commend their ftioking Boresi i jo 

t not but that their Smell was good as Ours, 
t 'cau(e they thought it better far to ftay, 
bat was the thriftier, and the nobler way) 
d keep it 'till their tardy Gueft was come, 
an eat it fweet, and by themfelves at home? t]|t 

efe, thefe Were Heroes, thefe were genVous Meo> 
d oh that Nature had produced me then ! 

IV. 

Doft thou regard thy Fame, which charms our Ears, 
th fofter Mofick than the fweeteft Airs? 
ke heed, luxurious Lifing ruios that, 140^ 

j waftes thy Name as much as thy Eftafe: 
nakes thy Neigbours angry, Frieods diftruft, 
d thee thy fclf unto thy (elf unjuft, 
ten thou (hale wtth for Death, of all bereft* 
1 dot enough to buy a Haker's left. t4f 

trMif tofime this is Mjuft Reproofs 
r may ^/aul n Tar (us well en^i^k ^ 
not to me 'y I am fteuire from Fate, -^ 

wy Revimte*s Urgo^ my Weidth hgre^, C 

ugh to l^p tkrn Khigs, a vaft tflato. tf^\ 

« u thefe no way clfe to fpend thy Store? 
y, fince thon*rt Rich, 19 any good Mao pott ? 
y are not ruin*d Shrines rebuilt ? And why 
b Hot ttfy Wealth thy Neighboun wants (upply? 

i- 1 ^ 
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Or hacb thy Country this fuperfluous Coia ? 
What meafure hath it from this Heap of thioc ? 
Kfod Fortune ftiU, forfooth, (hall fmile on thee> 

future Sport unto thine Enemy! 
ijMJ which is better able to endure 

Uncertain Chance ? And which lives moft fecure? 
He that doth never Fortune's Smiles di(hni(l. 
But pampers up himfelf, and feeds his Luft ? 
Or he that lives on little now, and (pares^ 
And wilely^ when 'tis Peace, provides for Wars ? 
But by one lofiance co conBrm this Truth* 

1 knew Ofellus when I was a Youth \ 

Then he was rich, yet, 'midft Jbis greateft Store, 
He liv'd as now, fince Rapine made hkn poor : 
Now you may fee biofi, with his Wife and Son, 
Till that Eftate for Hire which was his own : 
He ploughs, he fweats> and iloucly digs for Bread 
Contented {lill» and as he wrought, he faid. 
On working Days I never usM co eat 
But Cale and Bacon, that was all my Meat: 
But when an old and honed Prierd of mine, 
Or elie my welcome Neighbours came to dine; 
When it was 4^iny, or my Work was done. 
We feafted ^idt on coftly Fifh from Towns 
But took what I could eafily provide 
From my own Field, a Pullet, or a Kid : 
And then for fecond Courfe fome Grapes were pre 
Or Nuts, and Figs, and that was all my Feail : 
And after this we drank a Health or two. 
As far as harmlefs fober Mirth would go ; 
And then thank'd Ceres for our prefent Cheer, 
And heg'd a plenteous Crop the following Year: 
And now let Fortune frown, I fcorn her Force, 
How can (he 4»ake our way of living worfei 
Have we not had enough (ince we grew poor. 
Have we Iiv*d worfe, tny Sons, than heretofore, 
JMbre a Scrangei came and &ad xs^^ Sx.ote ? 
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For Nature doth not mc or him creater 

The proper Lord of fuch and fuch Eftate: 

He forc'd us out, and doth poflcfs my Plaiirj 

Another Cheat (hall force him out again, iftf 

Or Quirks in LaW} or when thofe Fears arc paft. 

His long-liv'd Heir Hiall force him out at laft: 

That which was once OftUm Farm is gon^ 

Now caird Uinbrenn\ but 'tis no Man's own: 

None hath the Property, it comes and goes, 2O0 

At merry Chance, or ftubborn Fates diTpoie, 

As God thinks fit, and his firm Nods decreCr 

Mow to be us'd by Others, now by me; 

Tiicn hve rcfblv'd, my Sons, rcfufe to yield. 

And whcnFatcs prcfi make Conftancy your Shiddt iof* 

SAT Y R III.. 

s. l%e Stoicks chide him far his Lazinefs. 2. A- 
corMng to the Stoieks Opinion all are mad. 3. The 
Covetous ate mad. 4. The Ambitious* f; The 
Spendthrifts. 6. Lovers, :ji The Superftitious. 
8; Con^ning bis own Humour* 



YOU write fo feldom, fcarce fear Sheeti a Yeai^ 
A lazy Writer, but a Judge (evere ! 
Still mending, and revifing e?Vy Line, 
£cill vext that after all thy Sleep and Wine, 
Tet nothing comes that doth appear to be 1 

Worth. publick View^ What will' become of thee ? 
Yott here at Winter's firft Approach did oome. 
And left the Mirth, and drunken Feafts of Rmm: 
Then fbber now write fomething as you vow'd, 
Write fomething that may make thy Promi(e good. lo 
Begin {nought comes; thou doft in vain accuie 
Thy Paper, Pen, and Ink« and angry Muf<v 



I 
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And yet you ieem'd io prontie ComeKhmg gm^t 
If e'er you came to your warm Goumry Scac^ 
Why comes Mmumthr^ BlMip^ Sophnkst if % 

Aed why fuch leamd Cofnpany u theft? C 

If thou ^e^Qll to 4pead thy time ui JMtT 3 

What, wilt thMi nm\» w> more, to live tmtm^ 
From Envy? Bbckhead, thou (haltflMet CoofiMft: 
The Sinn Sloth thoa tamk refohse t» flimif i« 

Or lofc that Fame thy better Life bac won. 
ihmksi DaroafifpM«, thott^ aH grnvi, snd wift% 
And let the G»dt befitm (*ns ttfinkU Prke) 
A BarbiT on thn fit fkj^ g$$d Adfuiai 
Hut hov came y$u H knn^ mj hl6nd f$ vMt if 

Why oaec 1 tMded 'titt my Stock waa goM» 
And now I mind, as here I life in Town> 
Ochers G>ncern8».lii|ce ) bee ^ft paf own. 
For heretofore I drove a mighty Trade 
Itt indent PiMci» knew whec f icol wu Male p 
By fiA^ lA. Arhft, and c«uVI tcU wfai |»it. 
Wtf rudely diawiw ind Mrhat agreed vridb Art^ 
TiM (Wd them ^ai . I bad the o^y SUB 
To purchafe Lands, eod wkh AdveiKafe eSL 
And hence among the Crowd my Name was knowtti jj; 
2)&f Mfuury, the T^mUr of the Town. 
All ttis i tmrn, tmd w mde r mw /# tfkm 
The Chmige: Wh^, Sir» % Fancy ^qgely aevr 
Hath cur'd the old^ Thus from another P^rt* 
As Head or Side^ P*!n falk into the Heart. 4a 

11. 
Tfrns this Lethai^k feraetimes leaves his Bed* 
In frantick Rt, and breaks the Doaor*s Head. 
mil. Sir, fitfpofe yptt Mt ms mad as he^ 
And beat tm t90, be what yon plea/e to &o. 
Good Sir, do not deceive your 6)f, fbr you, 4f 

And all, if .what Sttrtimus fays be true, 

Aw 
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Are mad: He taught me this whoa irft be cheer'd 

My dtoofing Mind, and bad we wear this Beard. 

¥m when bf Trading I was-qutce undone, 

This Bridge I mouated and refolv'd to drown: fo 

But he (thus Chance would have it for myGood)fioodiican 

And in a lucky time cry'd, Youth,, forbdff» 

*Ti5 foofifh Modefty' that makes Thee dreid» 

Aaiongft Mad-men to be accounted Madr 

For firft inquire what Madnefs is^ and jfee 51 

If evVy Man be not as mad as thee, 

Altho' thty look fo grave, and 6em fo wife. 

Then go and hang thy fclf, that's tiny Advice. 

He who's to Folly, or to Vice incltn'd* 
Or whom dark Ignorance of Truth doth bHiid» €6 

The Simeh call him mads thus evVy one* 
Whether he holds the Pkmgh, or fiBs the Tkeii^ 
Is counted mad, but their H^ihmm aloue. 
Some call thee mad, but thofe that caU tlioc fo« 
Obferve, Yl\ prove them quite as mad aa you: 4t 

As Men that loie their Ways in Woods» iMk i 

Some go on this, and Tome on t'other fide* 

The Error u the fime^ aU miis the Road, 

Akfao' in different Quarters of the Wood. 

Thus, as they call thee, think that thou art madi Jo- 

But thofe that call thee fo are quite aa bad^ 

For firft, one iorc of Madnela it, to fiear 

When nothing frights, and when no Dwger^a neiriL . 

Af if when on an cfea Field he goes. 

He fliou'd complain that Flames and Rocks oppoft. jf 

Others, altho' through diflerent vnysthey nis» > 

Are quite u Mad, for they ru(h boldiy on, > 

Thro* Flames, and boiflerous Seas, to be undone. 3 

And tho' his Miftrefs, Sifter, Father, Wife 

ShouU cry, jih Diott h cam'mm^ $bf Vf$% * So 

ILookf thtre^s s Ditch, tslm hnd: He bevs no man . 

Than drunken Vmnm did, when herotofoce 

Lf He 
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He a6ted Hecuba, a lazy Drone, 
He fell aflccp, and flcpt fccurcly on, 
Nor cou'd be wak'd, tho' Catien's Voice did rage, ^■ 

And Mother, hear, 1 call thee, crack'd the Stage : 
Now grant this Madncfs, I dcfign to ftiow, 
If this Man's mad, thcg all the World h fo. 
Firft DamafippMs's mad, becau(e he bays i 

Old Statues, true, for what's more plain than thisr 90^ 
Is he that trufts him fober ^ Grant he is ; y 

Suppofe here take this Sum of Gold, 1 faid, 
I never do exped to be repaid. 
Are you mad- if you take it ? No, but more 
If you neglc6t this eafie offer'd Store. pj; 

For twenty Bonds on cheating Nereets draw* 
'Tis not enough, add all the chains of Law 
'OcHta can ipvent to hold him faA«. 
This Proteus will avoid thefe Bands at laft; 
This Proteus Debtor^ for when e'er you bring mo 

Tour Adion,. he's a Stone, or any thing, 
A Bore, t Bird, a. Tree, he will efcape. 
And ftill deride thee in a borrowed (hape. 
Now if he's mad that waftes, and (bber he 
That gets, Petillm is more mad than thee» 10^ 

"Who trufts thee (o, and lets his Stock decay. 
By lending more than you defign to pay. 
Sit ftill and hear, thofe whom proud Tboughtt do fweOi 
Thole that look pale by loving Coin too well s 
Whom Luxury corupts, or fancy'd Fears fio 

Opprefs, and empty fuperftitious Cares % 
Qr any other Vice difturbs, draw near, 
rU prove that all are road^ fit ftill, and bean 

in. 

Firft give the Covetous the largeft Dofe 11^ n 

Of HeUdmre, or rather let's fuppofe . > 

Tf)M whole AMkypa i% de%n'd for thofe. ) 

^^ ^ Saber ius 
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Sahritis Hcin did write upon hu Grtf e. 

How much he left, what Legacies he gave, 

O they muft give, as he by WiU allow'd, T 

Two hundred Fencers ta delight the Crowd, i ao > 

And codly Treau as great as Jrrus wou'd, ^ 

And Corn as much as Jfrie yields a Year r 

Nn» whether this he well, §r ill, firhisr 

7b uBfiere mi% smd be not tM/evere: 

For Saber m, I thiok, was wi& enough >^1 

To know that he deierv'd and fcar'd Reproof: 

Whsu did he m$m when he his Heir mje'm^dt 

To write on*s Jbm6 how much he left behind f 

Why whilft he liv'd he thought the being Poor 

Was heinous, and avoided nothing more ; >}•- 

And (hould be guilty of a damn'd Excefs, 

If he had left behind one Farthing lefs. 

For Honour, Virtue, Fame, and all divine 

And human Things, mud follow charming Coinii 

And he that gets but that, is any thing, X)5 

Whate'er he pleaie, Juft, Valiant, Wife, a King. 

And this he thought, like virtuous A^s, wou'd raifi 

His Fame, and get him an Immortal Praife. 

This was his Thought of Wealth i how fur from this 

Did AriAippus think and do with his f 14*' 

Hlfo bad his Slaves, as he o*er Libya faft. 

Leave all his Wealth, becaufe itjlopt bis hafte^ 

Pfbich was.molimadi Sir, that Example's vain. 

That Iblves oid Doubts by railing more again. 

He that buys Harpi, and throws his Wealth away 145 

On Pipes, yet never does delignto phy: 

He that buys Awls, and Lafts, yet doth not know. 

And ne'er defigns to try to make a Shoe $ 

Or Ships, and Oars, yet is averfe to' Trade, 

AU^ and there's Ra^ fbr't, .wou*d coant him Mad. i fo ' 

L f And' 
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And wiiat*s be better^ tint ftil ftrives fcr tMre^ 
Still heapi up Wdikh, yet ctnnoc ttfe the Smre,' 
But fears to touch, as if 'cwtere Sacred Ore, 
Hetha^ tU Night liei ftittch'd oq heap! oi Wbeat» 
Ani watches what be does not dare to Eat* 
Wkh Bill ia Hand; jet after all this Pahi, 
Tfao' 'tis his own, lie cnmot touch a Grain. 
But ftiU on Haws, and hitter Herbs doth Oine} 
And tho' his Cellar's ftorM with raqr Wme. 
Drinks Vinegar; ahdtbo* eitreamly oM, 
Yet lyes on Straw, or Ploeks» and lyes a*cokl r 
Whiift his emhroider'd Silks, and ceftly Ckistbs, 
Lye rotting in his Chefts, and feed the Moths. 
Yet few do think theie Mad i for moft, like tbefe. 
Are fick and troubled with the £nne Difeifc: 
What, doft thou keep it for thy (qoandring Boy* 
Or Jbr thy Slave, old Chutf, and ne'er enjoy? 
Hejp drink it out, and prove a mad Gallant ; 
Ofdoft thou keep't left thou thy felf (hould'ft want ? 
Oh Fool! boiw Httle wonld thy Money wade, j} 

If thou on better Gale and Oil didft feaft > 
Wore better Cloaths, and wert more neatly drefl? 
If thott canft live upon this little Store, 
Why <doft thou fwear, and lie, and cheat far more? 
And are you Sober? If you walk'd the Stttet, 
Throw Stones, and fight, and julBe all ydu meet. 
Or dab your Slaves,, you WouM be -quickly known, 
Call'd mad by cvVy Boy and Girl i'th* Town. 
Now thou doft hang thy Wif^, and give a Pill 
To thy own Mother i ^ tiKm Sober llOI> 
For why ? Thou doft not do this impious Deied, 
At jfrgos Town, nor doft tfaod irnke h^ bleed 
With a (harp Sword, as fnad iirtfies 6id, 
And doft thou think f^iflis, lierriofore. 
After he ftain'd his Sword in's Mother's Gore, i( 

9km- mad alone, and was dtit mad before? 
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Yet after that, when yoa fuppofe bfiil Madt 

What did he do? And were hts AaioM M? 

What did he do, that joa dare dtfconnnend ^ 

He neither ftabb'd hit Sifter, nor hia Friendt if^ 

But ooiy as bis ^reniy fbrc'd, did caB 

One Rogue, the oth^ Witch, «id that was dL 

Ofimiusf that old Chuff, and ticHj poor, 
Vho wanted e'en the Weakh he had in flow^ 
That on Feaft-da}rs did meaneft Wine proridc 195 

In Earthen Jugs, and Lees on all befide^ 
Lay in a Lethargy, ail Hope was gone, J 

And now his joyful Heir ran up and down, > 

And ieiz'd the Keys and Chefts as all his own. 3 

This the kind Doctor faw, and this dcRgn * 

4je us'd for Cure, he brought a Table in. 
And order'd Come to tumble o'er bis Coin : 
This rotts'd him, then he cries, Sir you're undonft 
Wake Sir,. and Watch, or clfe your Mony*s goce: 
Your Heirs will feize it : What, H^U Vm «/rvf f aof ; 
Then wake and (how it. Sir, come, come, rcvifc. 
What muft J dot Ear, Sh- : Whit, are you loath? 
Pray, take this little Difti of Barley Broth. 
Wimt doth it cofl f Not n\uch, upon my Word. 
H<wmuch> fray ? Why, Two Groats : T0O Qro/ttt i Ohlfrdf' 
^s the fame thing to me to be tmdtne 
By Thieves, or ?hyfiek\ DoShr, Ttl hstve now. 
Vf^ho's SoSer f He that's not fooliih, that's my Rude. 
f¥bMt is theCovetotu f Batli Mad and Fod. 
Suffofe I am not Covetous, am I H ;<^ 

Streight Sober f N05 ffhy Sirf 111 teU thee why: 
Suppofe the Dodor fiys, this Patient's Thighs 
Are free firom Pain, what may he therefore rife?-' 
No, tho' his Thighs are free, yet violent Paina 
May vex his Side, his Kidneys, or his firams. iiio 

So this Man neither covets, nor forfWears, 
He is not perjur'd, let him thank his Stars > 
' . Ba{ 
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But he is Lavifh, be is Bold and Proud, 

Then to jtukyra let him crofs the Flood : 

For 'tis as great a Fault to be profufe» 115 

As. 'tis to get, and keep, and never u(e« 
Opt/uis did, at Story goes, divide 

His Farms between bis Sons before hedy'd} 

And (aid» and as he (aid he gravely, fmil'd. 

My AhUu, I obferv'd thee from a Child i iy» 

Aod when I iaw thee carelels of thy Toys, 

And firee to give thy Nuts to other Boys : 

Aiid you, JiieritiJ, tell them o*er and o'er. 

And hoard them up, and Aill encreafe thy Store: 

I fear'd both mad, wou'd different Vices chu(e, xgy 

And one be Covetous, and one Profufe. 

Therefore I charge you both, by all that* &.dear, « 

As you my Blelling love, and Curies fear. 

That neither you encreafe your fmall Eflate, 

Nor you confume, but li\re content on that, 14a. 

For. that wall all your proper Wants Tupply, 

And Nature thinks enough as well as I. 
And lefl you be Ambitious, bear my Oath, 
Obferve, I leave this Curie upon you both : 
He that of you fhall be J^lis firfl, 14I'. 

Or eUe a Pr£f9r, let him be accurflj 
What would'fl thou wafle thy Wealth? fpend ev'ry Groats 
To bribe the heedlefs Crowd, and get their Vote ? 
That when thy Father's Lands, his ancient Rent,^ 
And all the Mony he hath left, is fpent, xs^ 

Poor naked Mad- man, thou may'fl only gaia 
A Brazen Sutue> or a gawdy Train : 
Or be as fam'd (thus once the foolifh A is. 
Would be a JUyon) as great Agrippa was ? 
IV. 

, Great ^/<»»c;»»09i,' why did you forbid,. 2f/ 

X Tomb lor AJM f J0yt Becaufe I tkd: 
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tarn M King* what I eammtind. is righf] 

jind jufi. Well, I a private Man fi^mit : 

Tet if I fiem tiojuft, «ni too fever9t 

l;ft any ffiak, md I mil fMy hmr. iH^ 

Great King, may'ft thou a happy Reign enjoy. 

And have a fafe Retnrn from conquer'd T>ty ! 

And may I freely ask, and anfwer thee ? 

7f9$u flmlt, /peak what thou wilt, thou mafft 6i fm. 

Then why doth J^ax, be the Stout, the Brave* . a^f. 

And who fo oft the Qrecian Ships did fave, 

Achilles Secondi rot without a Grave t 

That joyful Troy and Vriam laugh to fi'e. 

That He, by whom their Youth, that mighty He 

Is now deny'd himfelf a Grave by thee ? lya* 

Why i He flew Flocks of Sheep o'er aU the Field, 

And when. m*s fruntick FitSf ho thought ho kiWd 

My Brother, Me, V\y&s i and he fmiVd % 

And you, when you your lovely Daughter led 

To Sacrifice, and o'er her weeping Head 27^ 

You pour'd the Salt and Meal, was fober dill? 

Why not i When firantick Ajax ftrove to kill 

Tiw innocent Flocks, how was the A^ion ill h 

He curs'd.the hoih Atrides much. 'tis truc» 

But never e'en upon Uiyffes ^xtvty^^ 180] 

Nor Wife, nor Innocent Soo» nor Brother flew : 

But I to got a Wind appeased the God, 

To have my Havy fail I offered Blood, 

Thy own Blood, Frantick, 'twas that- did atone : 

My own, but yet not. Frantick, thp^m^ own : %9f: 

Ik:that (hall take apparent Good with Bad, 

Confus'dly mix'd, n\uft be accounted Mad. 

And 'tis all one, . whate'er thefe Crimes begin» 

Whether 'tis Ragjc or Folly makes him finu 

Whilft Ajax kills the harmleis Flocks you blaise^ 2^ 

He'4 mad 5 whiUfc thou.dc^gn'dly fin'fl for Fame^. 

And 
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And empty Titles* irt thou not • Fed ? 
Arc fober, whilft Ambition fwrelk tbj Soul f 
If one (hould bear a Lamb about the Tow0» 
Allow her a Sedan, and gawdy Gown^ m 

CaU her his Daughter, Slava and Gold providei 
And a ftout Husband for the yoothM Bride, 
The Law would feize that Wealth he wildlyt^jpeadf. 
And give it to the Care of (bber Fiieiidi. 
And lie that kil-s his Daughter for • Ltmb» )«• 

Ciod thou pretend him Sober? Oh, for (hame. 
Then where there's Fdly, greateft Madnefi mlef. 
And Wicked Men nftuft needs be RxRitick Poob i 
He muft be Mad that courts an empty Name, 
A very Bedlam he, that's Slave to Fame. jof 

V. 
Now nesrt the foolsfh Sfeni-tbrift^n Cafe ynfoiht 
That he is Mad e'en common Reaibo (ho«^e i 
The Sqmn when come of Age, he takes his Ltiid« 
Amaz'd with Wealth, he lends his ftrid Command, 
Bi^t known f AH that 1 have im 'Eftut^ }ie 

And then fore Ut th$ Pimps mui H^adfffmn wmt 
To^nwrvm Momng tmrly Mi im/ Gnto : 
What then ? A thoofind come at his Defire« 
And thus the crafty Fimf befpeaks the Squire ; 
HVrt frond t$ firvi ym^ Sir, Md hU thm^s Om$% Jff 
liirtco noSU Squirot /end when yom fhtft *$i$ Xbmn. 
And thus the cafie Squire replies again. 
Coed honeft Mm, pu mke « mrldefhmg 
Tm Waich in Snow $• catch Bore fir Mr, 
jtnd you fijh fir Me m the Soifteretts Sen: j» 

JVhdfl I'm A Drone unworthy this Efiath 
Jherrfore doyou ttekethis, md you take thst $• 
jind you thtfe Farms, I fietfy give yeu thefi^ 
Thm I mtty ufi'thy Wife, whene'er I fUafr^ 
A coftly Gem (rom his Metella'i Ear, jtf. 

JkfifM loofe Son diiTolv'd in Vinegar, 

And 
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ik it down, and dicte profofefy laughM, 
k be drtnk a Protince lit a Drintght. 
ot as Mad aa to haffc thrbvm the Getii 
:oinraoo Shore, or mud^ StraOilt jyi 

(18 of Arrus, thoft of fa^ RelKnivfr> 
iiinous BuUy-Brotfacn of the To«ni» 
)ft agreaing Pair fa e^ Vice, 
on NightingaleB of coftif PHce , 
ere thi£l4ad or Sober, Foob or Wiifc? }Jj^. 

▼I; 
17 gro#li »Man de%hts to raife 
es, and, like a Child, at Pofh-pin "(kp | 
Rats and Mice onto a little n<nigb, 
ts upon an Hobby-Horfe, or fo, 
! is Mad : Now I can prove with eaft, 140 

0Vf is k more chfldifh Thing than theft: 
I all one whether you Sport and Toy, 
anton Tricks, as wfaeti a Ktt!e BO]r» 
ft and labour for a jfilring Mifs, 
Pale*and Whine : For let me irsk th«e Chi^ i^f 
hou, like Vdnmn rechhn'd, remove 
ppiih Drefs, thoie Symptoms of thy Lbve s 
vhen Drunk, With Garlands round fait Read, 
d once to hear tfat fbber Stokk r^d, 
'd he took his Gibrlands off, b^in jjjfo 

T 6ourfe, and grew a ibbtir Mjoi ? 
n Apple to a peevifh 60y, 
1 rcfufc it ; here i«y pfctty Joy, 
pr'ythcc take it r 2«i>, Sir, I'll h^i'nmt: 
r unoflfer'd, he will tsfg for One. %ff 

im's the Lover, who hath ask'd in vain, 
ng if e'er he (hotald return again : 
defir'd, when he would gladly wslit, 
d, and linger at the hated Gate : 
hi mvhiSt Mfid S)»eMrs Jhe 'mitt bt kind : '^€9 

flfMU I gOt 9r rttthtr atri tny Mimd f 

Sb$ 
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Shi jhtiis mt wt* then asks me to retteru. 
lVh§f, M I ge f Ne, though Jhe begs, VU faam. 
But by his wi^ Slave did thus reprover 
^t Bjerfm mufi be never m*d m Uve : ^if 

Its Lavs smeqtsal, mid its Bjsles unfit, 
Ter Love's a Thing by, Nature offofite 
7b common Reafon, common Sen/e and Wit, 
jiU that's in Love's taifieady^ emfty, vain, 
2her/s Wat and feace, and feace andWair- Mgtm^ 37^ 

Norn he that ftrtves to fettle fuch as thefe, 
Meer Things of Chance, and faithlefs as the SiAs^^ 
He were as good defign to be a Vool 
JSy Art and Wifdomk and be M^d by Rule, 
And 'caufe thy Nut ( a Sign that thou (halt prove 37^. 
A.happy Man, and Conqueror in thy Love } 
Prefs'd thro' thy Fingers, Arikesthe Roof abovc^ .. 
You leap for Joy» unable to contain ^.. 
Is that the A^ion of a fober Man ? 
And when, tho' old, and £6 the wifer grown^ }8t . 

You prattle with her in a Childifli Tone s 
Art thou not Mad as he, that loves his Toys, 
And plays at Pu(h-pin with the little Boys?. 
To this add all the Rage of wildx Defire, 
The Murders that attend this Frantick Fire-;^ ^f.. 

Qbierve, poor Nerus lately ftruck his Mifs, 
Then kill'd himlelt,.. what dofl thou think of this I 
Was this Man Frantick ? Or will ypu allow. 
That he was fobcr, in his Wits^ like you ? 
Yet freely grant him guilty of a Sin, j^ 

Tq the £ime thing adopxing Words aokin. 
VU. 
A Libertine, and old, ran ev'ry Day 
To all the Temples ia. the Town to Pray : • 
Fafting he went, and he was neatly Drefi'd, 
Hii Hands were dcaO) and he. bad one Requeft 2 j^y 
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^rant, ye hind Gods, grunt I may always livtf 

ft is an eafie thing for you to give. 

Novir he that fold him might have fafely fworfit 

He's found both Wind and Limb as e'er was borfij • 

But cheated, if he fwore him Sound in Soul, 4^* 

And this Man too the Stoicks count a Foo). 

The Mother, whofc dear Son had lain opprefi'd 
With violent Quartan half a Year at leafl, 
Gets up betimes, and prays, Thou mighry Jvuet 
That doll Diieafes bring, and doft remove, 40jf 

If thou wilt ftop the Fits, reftore my Joy, 
And fpare the Body of my lovely Boy, 
Ac thy next Solemn Faft, kind mighty God, 
I vow, and I will make my Promiic goodi 
I'll (et him naked in cold X^^*s Flood. 410 

And now let Chance or Phyiick's ftrcngth rabtfe^ 
Or Dolor's Care fupprefi the ftrong Difeafi^ 
The Firantic Mother will perform her Vovir, 
And her weak Son into oc^d T\lnr throw }. 
And this brings a Relapfe and kills the Lad : %if 

And bath not Superftition made her mad ? ■ 

Ail this Steri'mms taught me as a Friend^ 
That Eighth Wife-man ; and I my felf deftnd< 
By his kam'd Kules $ none vexes me in vain. 
Who calls me Mad, I call him Mad again : 4m» 

And he (hall learn, what he doth fekiom mindk. 
To fee what a Fool's: Coat be wears behind. 
VIIL 

Well Stofck, nuy you fell a$ de^nrUu^. 
T^ur Merchmidizey and. get yurkfi J^i j 
So you (for there are mamy forts) explain 41/ > 

IVhat kind ofMadnefs 'tis that heats my Brabt > 

^ fttre methinks lama fober Mm. > 

Doft think Agave, when (he grafp'd the Head 
Of her own Sop, thought (he her felf was Mad ? 
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ffill then tm UtUy Uu trf$i, hut fsuu vnuU kmm, 4 

Obligi me, Scoick, once, md freely Jhow 

Whu kinJ.ef kiMdmfs tm addiaid to. 

Then kini. tho' you arc dwarfilh, tbin» and finaD« 

YtM raife your felf to be accounted tall : * 

Yet laugh whea Jitrho ia his Arms appcarsr 

Look how bo firm St 4mi what a fort ho hoars ! 

Tho* he hacb far a greater Bulk than thfl». 

And therefore art thou not as vain as he ? 

Whac-e'er Mdcenas doest and is it true» 

That he is Rivall'd by Pedaotick you } 

When the old Frog was gone by chance abroad^ 

An Ox came by and on her young ones trod ; 

One fcap'd, and told her chat a mighty Bead 

Had trod upon her Young, and kOi'd the nOt : 

Bm bigf Aid (he: jts i^ as I am worn f 

And fwells. XkSf yes, as h^ 4^;am as fMS. 

H^hat, higgorftUlf And then (be fwelU agaia; 

Tts, bigger^ higgett and yoos ftrhft m vaim s 

Tpodll never he as hig% altho* yoto fmeU 

Vhtil vote burft. This Image fits tbee wdL 

And thus to prove thee Frantick all confpif^ * 

Nov7 add thy Poems, that is Oil to Fire» 

Thofe prove thee Mad, if nothing elfe were Chowil 

If any Poet's Sober, thou art one. 

Thy Malice I €oncail» but why doft wear 

A finer Suit than tby Eftatc wiH bear I. 

HoUt Damafippus; 1 forbear to (hew 

iThy burning Luft. Tho fromor Idad-mmo yoto i 

Sfaro meaiUfI, $bo Ufit of the tm* 
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S A T Y R IV. 

maies Catias tell htm the feveral Precepts tba$ 
e to he obferv^d in making a Feajiyby this means 
owing tbofe^ thai pride tbemfehes in this Arty 
be very Ridienhus. 



,i 



jHmci Ckxmtrej f and whkberf Sir, I row 

1 wi(h I btd, but I han't leifure now 
ell my Rulcf, the bed that e*cr were known, 
»>tbUi what fyAi^as hit Ihown. 
te* taught I httt> Sif« I muil be gone t 
vft confefi 'twas rtkU bnftrtmeme 
mrfufi a bnfy Urn efSti^ 
(ueh a time, but fmien the Ofinee: 
^9 whai^ever^tii yen have firgett 
U mind again, and feen recoil the Ibot^ i id 

eher^tvas fiai'dmBatmre^a^enybrt% 
yen are deeffy skiU'din e'ddeer parti .■ 
as confidering how I fliQiiId ittato 
It I have learn'd* it ttki a fabde Brain, 
Ian of deep GoMtriwmoe, Senfe and ThonghCt 'i§ 

ine the Precepts, and Co fmdf w i img h t . 
N4I9M, a SiraageTt er a Ronan, tm\ 
ipg the Breeeftjf bat the Mw oonoaal : 
rhttfiip^ Eggs £AU foe thdfc ape hani and firaod, 
:k-Eggs, more vehkt and fweetar tban the rennd, m 
The Caie that growixm ISU, or faanen Fkidi, 
etter far than what the Garden "paUt : 
1(1 Ground e'en Odeemb Kastt will quickly ^oiia 
af tafteleii grow, and wat'rifh as die SoiL 
tttppoie a Friend, in ooexpedcd Goeft, xf 

net late, and yon haf« notfaiog itady dicfi*4 
wn Httu in Wine $ I leamM this Art at Ccmrt, 
rill make the Flefh eat wenderftdfy (hort. 

The 
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The Meadov Mufhrooms are the fafcr Food, 
Poisonous the reft. ?t leaft not half fo good. jc 

. t'il give him Health, who when his Meals are done I 
fiats juicy MulStrries, piuck'd before the Sun ? 

Doth rile too high, and fcorch with heat of Noon, J 
« Aufid'mSi rfius fays Story, us'd to take 
His Morning's Draught of Hone^y mix'd with Sadc^ 1$ 
This was ill done } with Lquors o:.ly mi^^ 
E'er Breakfail, empty Veins arc fafely fili'd. 
Whate'er fomc fancy, I have Caufe to tWnk 
Smooth Mead in Morning is the better Drink. 
When bound too much, fweet Mtdlovs quickly clear 4a 
Thy Guts from.Stoppage, and thy Mmd from Fear-} 
Or Or*/* FiOi, or 5orrW newly ript, ' -j 

With Com li^hite mne Sana will eafo' the Gripe, C 

Better than the old-Midwife Glifter-pipe. 3 

The Shelhfijh with the growing Moon's encreafe 4| 

Vet different forts arc found in different Seas ; 
AH have not good : Tha Utcrim Shells exceed - 
Thoie various Furphs that £oh Bafa breed. 
Cjffters low Circes fome Mifeninn CoafiSy 
#And Scolhps large fbftTjf em loudly tioafts : if 

' Let none pretend to have an Art in Feafts 
'Till he*8 tx^Gt, and Qntieal in Taftes : 
'Tis vain for him to buy the dearefl Fifh» 
That after knows not how to cook the Difh; 
What mud be ftew'd^ what koiN wHl grace a Feaft, 5^ 
And whet the Stomach of the^/wii^^'Goeft j. 
Make hin» forget his Belly's fiiU> reflore 
Lofl Appetite, and tempt him on to more. 
Boars fed on Acorns, caught in UmSria's Woodf n 

Bend down his Difhes with their weighty load, doC 

Xhat would avoid dull, mean, or taftelefs Food : 3 

For no wiSs Palatea the Ltuirentam chufe, 
yile M;at and ht with plafby Recd^ and Ouze. ^ 

Goiti 
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ts bred on Vims, not always dainty Fare» 
*alaces chufi: the Wings of breeding Hare. 6f 

at Ft/h of all the forts, what BirJs are bed, 
what Agev and how they (hould be dre{s'd« 
the World raw me were hardly known, 
)fc are pure Inventions of my -own. 
fpend thcixJimif and hope to gain Applaule .j% 
indiog Dotbiog but new Ottess MulSamf^ i 
en of jirt mud ftill their Cares dtvuft, 
liod 90$ thing, and negled sdl hcRde, 
f hilft they're cutioHs in their f§^in€ and Ah, 
heed what Oil they pour upon their Gale. jf 

of tees, if thick your Maffkk Wine, 
ibroad by Night, 'twill make it fan i 
jff theie Smells that hurt the Nerves, and wade 
pirirs } Hemp-feed ^ils t^e proper Tafie. 
cheating Rogues, that when the Wine decays, h 
their Sftmntipe- mix FaUmian Lees, 
laOi'd Wine quickly cleanfe with Figi(ms Egp, 
falliflig dowrr precipitate the Dregs, 
/e you Jrunk bmkfyt and your Friend decays ? '^ 
give him ^ckled Herrings, tbofe will raife 8j > ^ 
?het his Stomach for another Glafs. j| 

^tlce after Wine's not Jialf fb good, 
ms on Drink, and makes the Stomach aude : 
he's too fully then Gammon'^ only fit, 
\e provokes him to another Bit i ^ 

ie won't do, or if he fcorns them both, 
ly be whetted with a Di(h of Broth. 
know both ibrts of Broth, 'tis worth your while} 
mple is compos'd of fweeteft Oil, 
)ily Wine, and Otviare only asks, Pl 

IS grows mellow in f^xmntian Casks : . 
s ihred Hirbs^ with Sajfron iniz*d, and boil, 
f hen 'tis cool then add Vtnafrian Oil. 

Some 
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Some Grapes tre beft ki P&ts, tU ways trc trj^d* 
In fmoak the Al6an Grape ii better dry'6 : im 

This Grape with fome (harp Sawce, round Plates to ftpcWil 
With Salt and Pepper , ]*in the firft that knewt r 

And told it others, as I tell it jou. J 

'Tis a grand Fault to buy the deareft FtOi. 
And after crowd them in too (Ir aight a Difh : lof 

The Guefis won't Kke to lee one take the Clip. 
Who Stole a Pidgeon, as he brought it up* 
With the fame Hand, for that will ftain the Pfeee^ 
Nor yet to fee old Dtxdt ftick round the Glafs : 
How little Reaibms ooft ? how quickly bought ? ii# 
Yet if not gotten, 'tis a grievous Fault. 
Doft think it decent to negledthy Hoofe* 
Or fweep the maiUe Floor with dttfy Roughs? 
Do(l think 'tis handfome, for the Page to Q>read 
A dirt^ Corering o*er a g/tmfy Bed, ii| 

Forgetful ftill that finoe thefe Things arer steiA, 
And fuch as all mnft have that wou^ be deaft» 
'Tis worfe to want the&, than fbch daint^ Mmut 
Which only Luxury or health can get. 

LeMm*d Catrus, fy the Gods I ash this ho^n, it* 

Whtre-e'er you go, S'tr^ I nmft have H dene^ 
Tray bring me t§ this cefims Spring of Thsl^, 
That I ffUiy hear it drof from his own Mattth ; 
for though you talk, as if you underjlood 
Hit Frecepts veil, and knew the t^Us fir Fgod» iif 

Yet from your tips, Tm fute they can*t ke knotm 
As well, as if I heard them from his own i 
Befides, to fee the Figure of the Man 
Ifbu'd pleafe me much, pray Jhaw me if yem ean^ 
JL. fweet with which Mefsd you ate ahnoft chfdt t}0 

And do not valttOt ^caufe fo oft enj(ff*d i 
But eager I to unknown fountains prefs^ 
To draw from thutte the Rules of Happinefs, 

8A« 
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SATYR V. 

a Dialogue iiPmen Tirefias and Ulyfles, wiire 
he infirnSs him bow $o get an Eflaie. 

TIreiias tkm mMge §ne Vmjmr mort. 
And tiseh, 6^ what thm hi^ taught k^m% 
Bffw to Tigmin tuy H^eaith, tmt 2 rnn f9Ut : 
Why do you fnrili f lit fiHm$b9gm vak. 
\%\ HOC enough that 70a have YcapM the Miin» 
And £ife)y come to Uhaea again ? 
Uaerrmg Frofbtt, fit us you firetoU, 
J urn comi homo again, Grtft Pl^inkbd, OK 
AudVoor: My Wtf^i QtXimti huvo fMd my QM\ 
MjfWoakb u theirs, and what is Virtue worth 10 

H^ithout a good J^ate to fit it forth f 
Well* wcB, ray FHend, fince Povertj yoaliite. 
In ihort l^n bow 10 get a good fiftate. 
If. thou doft light on any thing that's ntre, 
Send it thy old rich Neighbour, never fpare* 
If be be rich and old, without an Heir. 
The firft ripe Apples of thy chdceft IVee 
Oftr to him, before thy Deity : 
The rich Man mult be reverenc'd more than he. 
Wiiat tho' he be a Villain, bafely bred, 
Aath kiil'd his Brother, or his Country fhd : 
Yet wait upon him when he pleafi t0 call, 
And when yon meet him, cringe, and gfi^ the ValL 
WhiU, wetidym hemo mo crmgo to e^ry Stavt f 
At Troy 1 Md net fo my filf behave : 
Contending mlwnys with the Greats the BrsttA. 
Then ehoufh be poor. H^U, S^, my Mhd TU feree 
th ftiffir this : for I have [uf^d wirfo. 
But, fray mow, teU mo, for I wifh te knew, 
What way I may h rich, and jmUy toe. jer 

Then 
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Thes as I told. Til tell thee o'er again, 

Still drive to pleafe the old and wotlthy Men $ 

Try ftill to get into their Wills, fecure 

Tbieir Love, their Humours patiently endure i 

Tho' two or three difcerning Eyes perceive 

The Hook, and ^y the Bait, yet never leave : 

Others will bice when thofe fly Fops are gone, 

Scill bait thy Hook, and urge thy purpoie on. 

If any Caufe, or great or fmall be try'd, 

ril teach thee how to chufe the better Side. 

Be fure to plead for him that's childlefs, old* 

And rich, tho' he is impudently bold, 

And fues his Better, ftiil pervert the Laws, 

And ftart new QtHrks, oppo^ the jufter Cauie, 

And better Man, if he bath hopeful Boys 

To be his Heirs, or teeming Wife enjoys. 

Then Sir or Squire ( for Title hugely takes 

Grave Softheads) Me your Vriend yeur V'trtui nuUtss^ 

I know the Law, and have a ready Tongm^ 

And rather. Sir, than you /hall fuffer wrong 

rjl lofe thefe Eyes } my utmofi Care be us*d 

That you he neither cheated nor abus'd % 

And you may take your plea/ure, fit at eafi^ 

]S[e*er fear, TU fawn my life far your Suc^efs, 

Do you dill mind this Caofe, and this alone, 5j 

Whatever Weather 'tis, or if the Sun 

With Dog- days Beams cleaves e'en the Marble Stone } 

Or (as fat Furius hath it) all below 

Is Ice, and fove o'erfpews the Mfs with Snow. 

While one Hands by, and jogs his Neighbour^, fie* 

liov fine a Lawyer^s that. That, that is he^ 

How ufeful to his Friends, and how he fweats. 

And Pleads .' This brings more Gudgeons to thy Nets. 

Be{i4es, if any hath a fickly Heir 
And good Eftate, then make thy Intereft there*. 6 
.\a^ courting childleis Perfons iiill, thy Arts appear. 

Q 
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Creep gentlj lo, until your Hopes you feizey 

Be fecood Heir, and rife by juft degrees : 

And (b if your young Boys Difeafe pre? ails* 

Tbou (halt have all : This Method feldom fails. y* 

If any bids thee read his Will, deny i 
Yet (lily with the corner of thy Eye 
Run quickly o'er the two or three firfl; Lines, 
^There's Reafon for't) and fee if he defigns 
Tiiee the (ble Heir» or elfe with many joyns« 
For time (hall come, as Years in order flow, 
Vhen one a Scribe (hail bob the gaping Crow : 
Whut art thou madt or doft difign to feCt 
Ifjuch abftruft Difcourfe can puzzle me f 
Ufyjjis, what I (log (hall be the State 8« 

pf Things to come, I read the Leaves of Fate, 
And diftant Objedbs fee in the Event : 
Tffen frythee tell mi^ vhat that Riddle meant. 
When one, a Youth of Great JEneas Race, 
The Parthian^s Terror, rules the Earth and Seas > 8j* 

Ccrtmusy weary of a (ingle Life, 
Takes chxx^ NapaCs (lately Maid to Wife ; 
€^anm then (hall beg him to perufe 
The Will he makes, Nafica long refu(e, 
'At bft con(ents ; but what he read^, appears 9* 

Ko Legacy to him, and his, but Tears : 
Now if his Servants manage him i commend. 
And make his greateft Favourite thy Friend, 
Be fure be lavi(h in his Praife, and then, 
When thou art gone, he'll praife thee o'er again, ^f 

This Method's good, but 'tis the bed Dedgn 
To (lorm the Man him(elf, and rake him in. 
If he makes Verfes, tho' extremely lewd,. 
Admire, and fwear his Fodian Rhymes are good % 
Or if he Whores, be fure his Wj(h prevent, loo 

Let thy Fenehft be freely fint : 

M And 
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And Mfi thm thmk, that flu th$ Wtfit the Cbffiii J 

Who til tht mumrms maers Arts fmrfafs'dt \ 

Will yiild ti hm, Mful he MlThiri at Uftf 3 

Ay* tbofe were artkii Youths, they knew not bofV i«; 
To treat, and rather come to Eat tbaa Wqoei 
60 (he was chafte : but when (he (hall perodfi^ 
And (hare with thee, the Pfeiefits he can fffc^ 
Like Dogs onoe blooded, (he will never leave, 
111 tell thee true, and what I chanc'd to kopw» ih 

A Woman dy'd at Jhthis not loqg ago i 
And thus by Will (he did iojotn her Htir/ p 

Tirft 9yl my Ctrps» mid to tho Sefuichor, > 

l^on thy naktd Bufk niy Body bear, 3 

This fpake the Will, and this, as moft befiev*d, siy^ 
That (he mjght then (lip from liim (he contriv'(L f 
For he was too obdervant while (he liv'd : ^ 

Do you be cautious ftill in your Addrc(s : 
Too often, or too ieldom will di(plea(e. 
The grave Moro(e do hate a pratling Toogue» lib 

That fpeaks unask'd, jet be not dumb top loqg: 
But, like arch DuntHs in the Play, attend* 
Your Neck awry, as fearful to o(Bmd : 
Still (how the greate(l Care that can he (hown* 
More careful of his Lifie than of your own : Uf 

Whene'er the Air is (harp, be fiire to mind* 
And eagerly requeft him, Pr^y bo k'md 
Tbyour dear Healthy and mo» n^r trt^ tiro Wmdn 
If throng'd, thruft thou, and free him from the Tlxoog 
If talkative, endure his tedious Tongue : lyt 

If he be vnn, and bvcs his own dear Praife 
Be (ure commend, and b^b Enoomiums t^dkt 
' Still bbw the Bladder, never leave him oft 
'Tin he (hall blefi himfelf, and cry, Enoi]|gh : 
Now when he dies, and frees thee from thy Qv^ ij; 
Thy dreaming Hopes, and mda^choUy Feart 
And broad awak'd, you M that you are Heir : 
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VneaSi^t Jndis my iim^Cmfmmn gmti! 

When flail I iutve J$ kmd^ {9 gaoi aOml 

If poifible, yoqr grcareft Art iipploy i^f 

90 ihed fbme Tcan, 'tU good to mask yov Joy : 

Aod if yoa arc to make the Funeral* 

Before be nob)e> that will take with AD} 

Or if thy Fellow-Heir's a fickly Man> 

Then wheedle thua> and choofe hioi if you can : I4| 

And ifyom pkitf§t Sir, ym flmll k^ wny Skfr* i 
But hold, fierce Tluto calls me back to Hell, 
Aod I can talk no more^ good fpced» fareweO* 

SATYR VI. 
X. IBs modern f ITsJbes. i. The Tronhks tf m 
City Life. 3. 7^e Pkafures of the Comtry^ 
4. Little witiaut Fear^ is b^. 

I. 

THcfc were my PrayVs, and tbefe my txMifiaot Vowi^ 
A pBetty Scar, a Fountain near my Houft» 
A Garden, and a litdc Grove of Trccf 1 
'Tia well, the Gods haw giv'n me mo^fr tlim tiicCe : 
Enough kind Mirifmy% no more I cn^vct % 

Oply continue ftill, what I now havet 
If I am not pr ofiife, and w^ftc, or raiGi 
My moderate Fortune, ky ivilawful Way^ 
If I ne'er wi(b. Oh that the Gods wou*d yicSd 
That Nook, that ijpoils the F^jiire of my FiaSd : l# 

Or, oh that I a h» of QqU bad fouo4> 
As he, who, hir'd to till aqothcr^ Qroui^ : 
By the Afliftance.of a lucky God, 
Grew rich, and bought dkf very L^4 ^ plQW'4% 
Bot^ if I live content, ivaArva Uf SlMTt if 

And be my Guards tt tM haft hNM Wr«f 

M a Defend 
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Defend my Cattle, and my FIocks> be kind. 
And fatten all I have, -except wy Mind : 
Then, when I from the naify Town retreat. 
And free frt)m Bus'nefs take my Country Seat, u 

What (hall I do but write, what fliall I chafer 
But eafy Satyr, and improve my Mufe ? 
Here no Ambition kills, no heavy Wind 
AffoCts my Body and corrupts my Mind. 
To Fields the Gods long Life, and Plenty gave,' if 

No fickly Autumnst here, inricb the Grave. . 
H, 
Old Father Jrnius (thus the Gods decree) ■ 
We Men b^in our Years and Toil with thee. 
With thee my Verfc, you hurry me to l^wn. 
To be a Witnefi, and I mud be gone, . 3<^ 

Tho't (hows, and Winter whirls the frcc^^ing Day 
In ihortcft Circles, yet I muft away. - * 

And then, when my ungrateful Task 46 done, y% 

Prefi thro' the Crowd, and juftle evVy one C, 

That doth not make me room, and throw 'em down, jf 3 
While he that's kick'd, cries Tlagmi md why fif fiiftf ' 
Tox ! What d'ye mean, and why in fo much hafi$ f 
Whtn you run u my Urdy ym fcmr the Strnt^ -^ 

IBrefs on, and kick and jufth all you meet : , C 

And this I fwear is pieadat, this is fweet I 403 

But when I come a bofy Crowd uppcan 
Of loud impdrtinent Petitioners, 
And their Requefts dance thick about my Eart. 
One begs that you wou'd be at Court berime 
To-morrow Morning, and appear for him. 4^ 

The Saibes Requeft, that I wou'd get your Ear, 
About a puUick, new, and great Affair : 
Another cries. Good Horace, get this Bill 
Sipi'd iy Maecenas. If I can I will. 
Boc he (cems diicontent, and urges on, jo 

May, if yon wiO, Ym fore it may be done; 

•ft 
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*Tis eight Years .fiace almoft Mdctnas chofe. 

And made me a Retainer to his Houfe : 

Yet onI/:iiich a one, as free from Care* 

He'd foroetimps take ia's Coach to uke the Air, 5f 

Xllk commpn Talk, as How d'y% Uke the Play, 

lik Fencers were veil maich% vbat News te-Duft 

The MtnH»gU ceU, Mnd we nrnfl have a Carei 

And fach like common Things, as thefe appear* 

That may be traded in a leaky Ear. 

-Ilence ev'ry Q^y Men envy more my State> 

lie at the Play with great Maecenas fate, 

Ot BowVd i all ay. He's Ferttme's iarlmg Sen^ 

And thu^the (illy Chat ipreads thro' the Town.. 

Then all that meet me» come and ask the Newi» 6f 

My Patience and my precious Time abufe : 

J^ry^ Sir (ferjeu fo nmch at Court mufi kneWi) , f 

If ye hear what News from warlike Dada ? No. S 

Comet yoH^ Jeft. Pox uke me if I do. 3 

Tray Sir, the Lands 4hat C«^ vew'd to fhare yy 

Amaag the Soldiers, to reward the War, N 

•UfJHUt^ tfUifi they he m Sicily, or here f N 

Nvhen I profefs 'my Ignorance, Moro(e 
They all imagine me» a«id plaguy doli^ 
And thus I ]ok my Days» but Wi(h repeat* . yjr 

in. 

g ,Oh ! When (hall I enjoy my Country Seat ?. 
On ! When remov'd from Noife to quiet Peace, 
Amidft my l^rned Books, my Sleep and Eafe ; 
While Hoars,dofaiootb]y flow, and firee from Strife* 
Forget ^the Troubles of a bufy Life t $6 

. Qb Beans, Pythagoras his neareft Kin, - f 

Y ou bvdy Herbs, and moft delicious Chine, > 

When (hall I ice, when feed on you again ? !j 

Oh fwreet. Oh heav'nly Feafts, where I and mine* 
Before mj. Hou(hold Gods (ecurely dine i 8^ 

^ " ' "Mi' ' When 
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When I my felf (hall tafte a Difli of Meit, 
Then give'c my wanton Slaves, and \Ad 'em eat i 
When aU my Guefts drink freely what they pfeifi^* 
Mo Glafs is markM or fiU'd, bat more or Idh 
As Mirth invites ; no drunken Laws to force % ft 

And all the Time is full of good Difcourfe s 
We talk of no Man's Farms, or Wealth, or SkU^ 
Or whether G^'s Fool danc'd well or ill. 
But we difcourfe of what we ought to do» 
And what 'tis Fault and Folly not to knoi^s* jff 

As whether Wealth or Virtue brings a Mitt 
To Happinefi, or whether Leagues begati 
From Interefi or Right, What cheats the Oofl^ 
And what is good, and What the greateft Gbdd : 
IV, 
My Neighbour G&rias, as the Matter fldb^ m 

Mixes his merry, pat, Indrufthre Tales : 
And thus for Inftance, when by chance he beM 
Old Alpius Weakh admir'd, tho' full of Qtot^. 
He tells this Story. Once upon a Tittiei 
(As Tales begin) and in a moderate CKme^ lOJf 

A Country Moufe a City entertafn'd* 
His old Acquaintance, and his fpedal FWerid f 
This Moufe was thrifty, yet Wou'd kindly FeAft 
When time requir'd, and nobly treat his Goeft : 
In (hort, now ftriving evVy way to pleafif, ni 

He freely brought his hoarded Oats and Piafi^ 
His nibbled Bacon and his meHbW Pears, 
And aU the Fields produce, or Coonn7 ^^s : 
His Nuts, his Grapes well-dry'd, and trj^d hia beS, 
By choice Variety to pleafe his Gueff. uf 

Who fate, and as afraid to hurt his Mouth» 
Did nibble here and there with dainty Tooth : 
Whil(^ he lies by in Straw, and Barly eatsb 
Or Chaffy and hates his Gueft the better iM6tii 
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At Uft the City Moafe begins, Mjf FrienJ, fi» 

Tr^ kow em ym Mght, horn hvt to /find 

A Lifi m Wiidsn mnd ihh wmhlfomi Okv f 

'lif Bdilmehofyi His Co like a Grofve, 

2Qinp W0M*d you rMtitr live in Town thnn here^. 

And hbofti comtirfe, b^m the meds frtfif % ilf ^ 

timet go wiih met I'U get thee better Cheat, 

Since M mufi die^ and mufi refign their BreMh, 

Jfyr greats nor UttU is feettre from Death i 

Jhtn fpend iky Doys in Tlenfitre, Mirth MndSfor^t 

And Uve Uke 9ne» that minds his Life is Jhert, ifo 

Tbeie V^ords prevM^d upon the Coaotfy Monft* 

to ihe grows jocund ftratt, ind kafes the Houfti 

Longing for tbofe fine Things i h both go Ofi» 

lager whilft now 'cwas Night to reach the Towft. 

Twas Midnight full i when now the Mice are cottie i jy 

They take a rich Man's Hotifi, t ftafdy flootti« 

Vhere Purple Covering (hone on Ivory Seats> 

And in the Pantry lay whok Heaps of MeatSr 

The fumptuous ReKcs of his noble fTreats. 

The City Moufe (bsdt feata his coimtry Goeft 

On Qotb of State, and waits* and carves theFeaft y 

Cdorft after Gnirfe, a thoiiiand dainty Things. 

And like a Servant, taftes whate*er he brings. 

The Country Monfe, pleas*d with l^s Bed of State, 

And various Dainties, ble(s*d his Change of Fate » i^jr 

Feeds heartily, when lo the Servants come. 

And Dogs mfh hi and bark about the Room. 

Both ilart, both leave their Beds with eager Hafle, 

Both fly for Life, and hardly Tcape at mt. 

Then fitys the Country Mooft, FmI/» Joys fartmettt 1^0 

J do not Uke this tifot my tpkt Celi 

Is bettor^ I tan feofi and wanton there f ' 

OnCh^orAamstfreo from Nmfotmd tear. 

M4 8«- 
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SATYR VII. 

I. A Servant wJlru(Sr his Majler^ about his Unfeh 
tUdnefs in Humour. 2. His Luft. 3. The v> 
cious Malty thti greatejl Slave^ 

I. 

WE L L, Sir, I hear, and have fbmc News to teU^ 
But Vm afraid, you will not like it well 
From me your Slave. fVho, Davus, is it you t 
Davus the ftuthful Servant and the trutt 
Davus who fancier Ihat fuffkmt Store^ . f 

PVhich Haturi'i Wants fufpiies^ and asks no fuortu 
Go tOi and as our Ancient Laws decree, j 

l/fe boldly thy December'i Liberty^ i 

Spenk fairly what thou vils, thou nsaffi be fre§^ y 

Some Men are conliant in their Vice, and run 10 

The (ame Courie Rill, and urge their Purpoie 00 : 
Some are un(Uady, varying in a Trice, 
Kow all for Virtue, and now all for Vice. 
Fop Vr'tfcus with himfelf doth diiagree, 
Sometimes he wears no Rings, and fometimes tlnrcei 1/ 
He changes evV j Hour bis Cloaths and Gown» ^ 

Now takes the beft Houfe, now the worft in TowDi ^ 
^nd there he goes as nady as a Qowo. 3 

Now fiudies hard at Athens^ now he'll come. 
And turn Gallant* and follow Whores at "Rfimu ^ 

The moft uofteady, fickle Man on Earth, 
As if Vertumnus felf had rul'd his Birth* 
. Jufl oppofite to him Vsdturtus (lands ;. 
For he, when the juft Gout had lam*d his ^a^t 
Did hire a Boy, (b much he lov'd the Vice, %f 

To take up for him, and to throw the Dice. 
He that is conftant in his vicious Race, 
JUtHU the fame Courfe^ aod keeps an equal Pace, 
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Is certainly not half fo great a Wretch, 
Af he that now rides loofe, and now on ftretch. 19"^ 

tVell nv» you Rogue, fuffofe this R/uling true» 
fVhai doth a mean t Sir, it refle£):8 on yon. 
Hm fit you Rstfeal i Sir, you ufe to praiie 
The Ancients living, and commend their Ways, 
. Yet if fbme God wou'd give you leave to chufe, 3f: 

Or force you to the like, you wou'd refufe^ 
'Caofe you don't think that right you now comnaend» • 
Or elfe are too unfteady to defend , 
What you once thought \ you ftick, and (bive ia vain» 
From this-deep Mire to free your Foot again; 40 ' 

M Rome, oh how you praife the Country Air ! 
And, fickly, Rome commend, when you are here. 
If uninvited. Oh what dainty Fare 
Tour little Sallet yields, and free firem Care > 
liicfe troubleibme I/nrda at Bjoms^ invite me (tilL 4f v 

i'gOt 'tis true, hut 'tis againft my Will. 
And happy, happy me, you ufe to fay, 
That I have leave to fup at home to-day i . 
9at if my Lord Mdcenm doth invite, 
Tho* you are not to go before 'tis Night ; . fo* « 

¥pt eager you by Peep of Day prepare, > 

theHoufe flreight rings, So ho, fack,Tom,vrho*s there PV 
Who brings me Oyl, you Dogs? does no one btul 3^^ 
A4y Lord waits for me ; then in hade you run. 
While thy Retainers curfe, when thou art gone. .^$<: 

Vlcli then, Ivgrant a Feaft's a powerful Cl»rm» . 
bh the refidlefs Force of . Meat that's warm. . 
It leads me captive, and my Senfe docs ieize, 
Vm Glutton, Tofspot, and whate'er you pleafe : : 
So you but freely grant your Vice at leaft» . 6^ 

As bad, altho' in fofter Terms 'tis dreis'd.. 
Sttppofe Vm.not fi mfi, as thee my Slave i 
Then ceafi to look & haughty and fo bravr^ . 

Mf tittle 
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And do not rage, and do not break my Hted, 
While I difix}ar(e what Ori/^s Porter ftid : 6f 

II. 
YoQ love Men*a Wivies, and I, mj little Wlidrea s 
Which is the greateft Fault now. mine 0r yooft ? 
When Nature fires, and they have quendi'd my Ftinie, 
Vm fatisfy'd, nor do I lofe my Paroei 
Nor fear that they will jilt, and enterttb }^ 

A wiener, richer, and a finer Man. 
But when yon Oily fneak abroad by N^bt. 
TonrRirf s, and all the Habit of a Kn^bt, 
Thy Efiman Gaib thrown off; from mMy tal1fl4 
You fink, into the Figore of a Slave : ^f 

A^nafty Vail thrown o'er your fragram Heid,. 
And foftly brought to the adult'rous Bed, 
Are- you not fuch a One as you appear ? 
When introduc'd you (hake and trenoble there» 
Your raging Lull difpnting with your Fear : 
What difference is it whether you enpge 
To fight for Hire, imd bear the Vi6h)r*i Rage» 
Be cut and {lalh*d and kiil'd upon the 9t^e T 
Or, by the conlcioos Chamber-maid, be prefii*d 
Quite double. Neck and HeeSs into a Cheft ?= fl^ 

Hath not the InjorM Husband of the Whore 
To punifh both a right and lawful Pow^ I 
And will not all his fierceft Rage be juft 
On thee, that didft debauch her to tl^ Ltrft ?" 
Yet (be ne'er cbaogei Garb, nor (Mfts her Place» ji&> 

Nor takes fuch Fains to get the foul Embrace i 
Nor injures Heav'n, nor fwears fuch Oaths as yov» 
While the fond Creature doubts you'll prove umnie. 
Bat wife you venture Slaves fevered Fate, 
And to a Man enrag'd, and fwoln with Hate^ 
Commit your Fame, your life, and yonr fiftite.. 
Have you efcap'd ? I hope the Warning's fidr,. 
And you'll prevent the like with greateft Carc^ 

wtat; 
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notfaiflg do? Why doft thou ftrite to ran 

me mad Coorf^ aod once more be undone } too 

IIL 
! Sim. fi>oft! What Bcaftthttbmkf the Chain* 
free, win oome and take the Clog nguM ? 
iy you're no Adukercr» nor I 
ef, becaofe when feme OUenrcr's nighi 
; your Plate, though wkh a longing Eye. tpf 

ve the Danger and reftraimng Forces 
lature I006 will ran an eril Courfe. 
)u ay Maftcr ? you that do appear 
:k ami greater Slave than me by far> 
1 nothing can redeem from wretched Fear? 
Stroaks o' tb' Prstor's Rod can make mefrce» 
t Tyrant Paffion fiili will mafter Thee. 
I* 

8 a Vicar» ai yon pieaft to phrale» 
Reafon's good ) that other Slaves obeys, up: 

low Slave ^ Sir» I would gladly know- 
*tis that I am in refped of you ? 
9U» my Mafter, others bafely ferve^ 
Poppets moving by another's Nerve. 
iftn is free i The Wile, that can controul^ tio 

govern all the Paffions of the Soul : 
a Poverty, nor Chains, nor Death affirigbtk 
I proof againll the Charms of irain Deiight, 
d fieeble Fortune ftrives in vain to wound ir. 
»iely gatha'd in a perfea Round, *tf 

) exa^y finooth'd by hooeft Arts, 
nought without can ftick upon the even Plrti. 
re tUs Fff ^iMn's Cbarader, and fie 
f part of it belongs to thee : 
a^Bd Pound begg'd by thy eoftly Whored >|0 

' deny'd, (he turns thiee out of Door, 
ve Water in thy Face, then change her Mind, 
41 tbet backi aari vow flie will be kind* 

Now 
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Now loofe thy Neck from this ignoble Chain 
And boldly hy that you are free i in vain, 
you cao'r, for Tyrant Lords thy Will controu 
They prick thee on, and fcourge thy wav'rinj 
You, when you fpend whole Hours and tri 
While you upon a Piece of Painting gaze v 
Why do not you commie as great a Fault, 
As I that flare upon a meaner Draught ? 
Admire how yatuts^ and how Tulvius (land. 
In fencing Poftures, drawn by a rude Hand, 
In Chalk or Char-coal Paint, and think they I 
As if they fought, andmov'd to fliunthe Stn 
But I'm eall'd lazy Rogue, and beaten ftill \ 
A Judge in Painting you, and Man of Skilh. 
If I but trivial. Cakes delight to Eat, 
'Tis Gluttony, whilft your luxurious Treat 
Is Virtue, for it (hows your Mind is great.. 
-,\ihy now taierve my Palate (hould it be, 
( For I am whipt) a greater Crime in me. 
Than you ? Since thine's more coftly Luxury, 
Why then are yoa not (courg'd as well as I ? 
Becaufe, perhaps, thy Feafts corrupt thy Blood 
JDiieafes fpring from thy luxurious Food, 
And weakned Legs refufe their iickly Load. 
Doth that Boy fm that deals a Comb by Nigh 
To buy.fome Grapes to pleafe his Appetite ? 
And is he faulclefs, that, when Luft commanc 
^To pleafe his lavifh Belly, fells his Lands ? 
Bcfides all this. You with your fclf can't flay. 
One Hour, nor rightly fpend a leifure Day ;. 
You like a Vagrant (hun your fclf, defign. 
Now bv forgetful Sleep, and now by Wine, 
!JlQ (leal firom Cares : Poor Slave ! In vain yoi 
Bkck Care purfues as iaft as you can fly. 
J)iMh!^Wh$ris my Stick: Why fo ? Death! 
He's mad, ot eli^ makes Vcrfes : Dog, mtWcti 
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ent lUtU mori I Xou tmfurt my Befigin l iftt 

Jly Rafc0i, fy^ or thou fliBU to tbo Miuis. 

SATYR VIIL 

J Defcriptton of a fordid Fosjl^ with wbhi otoa 
Fu&us Nafidenus entertaim^d them. 

HOW do yoH liko rich Nafidenus Char f y 

For when J thought Ufi Night to huvo you htrot C 
'JioMs faid, thMt (tor fineo tJoon you had hoou thirty \ 

Troth never merrier 5 Tray, Sirs grMUt my W'^i 
ttir I would know, what was the fr/t Dijh f f 

•' The firft DiHi, Sir, was a Lucanian Bore, 
« Caught whilft the Wind was South, the Matter fwore» 
And round the Brim lay Lettice to excite, 
And Betes to raiie the lazy Appetite $ 
Anchove, Pickled-Herrings, mix*d with thde »o 

Lay RaddiOi, bitter Herbs, and Qum Lees. 
This Difh remov'd, two ready Servants come^ 
One clean'd the Table, t'other fwept the Roonft^ 
And gathered op the Reli6^s of the Pead, 
7he Bones, and all that might ofiiend the Gued : 1^ 

Juft as at Cores Feaft th' Atheniau Maid, y 

•Comes black Hydaffes, bearing on hit Head > 

Large Flasks of White, and Aicon Flasks of Red. 3 

Then fa3FS mine Hoft : My^Lord, if- more thanthefe 
JKou like anothcTj call for what yon pleafe, zq 

My Cellar's Aoi'd ; Foot fVndth, difhonofi Fride, 
But, prythee, tellme who was there hofik f 
Sir, I Ate firft, and, day, I think 'twas ib, . 
Turkus next, Vibtdius fate bek>w, 
Next Balatroi below him Forcius lyes, 
Forcius the merry'ft arched Wag that is, 
To fwoop wbolr Cuftards, and to jfwallow Pic5« 

. Al 
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AD miinvited* but at Lordi tre woiit» 

iOMMi broaght them tU on his AceoMt. 

Next above tbde Nomtmrn takes his Place. ja 

He that could point at evVy Udden Sawce; 

For we* the reft, on Fifh and Fowl did fiaift, 

Cnncwling dinerent nom their proper TaAe. 

This ftreight appcarVI» when bf hit hifiaoaa Ruloi 

He carv'd for me th' untafted Gats oiS$ks. ^ 

And after, to inftru£^ me, fjravtljr laid» 

But thro' this diftrence wouU jou nicdy pry. 
Hell tell yon more, he^a more expert thaa I« 

Mean while VikiHus in a jeering Tone 40- 

Cries i BMLar§f ttna f^pbit miH^s im^ 
nkfi Wi drink him dry i m iiggtr GUifs % 
At that Death-pale fpresul o'er oar Imfim Faosil 
For good ftout Drinkers he did chiefly feir, 
*CMk fach, when foU, with greater Fireedosn jeer : 4f • 
Or 'caufe hot Liquors pall the fubtle Tafte, 
And fo would ^il the Goodnefi of his Fcaft : 
Yet on it goes, the Bowls are firedy crown'd, 
And Sitpirnactdftm the Health goes round : 
The chiefeft Gaefts the while (iiirBumpcrs feoft» jo 

They fpar'd the Bottles, and the bleeding Hoft. 

Now comes 'midft fwtmming Shrimps t Lanqpry Ij^ani 
In a large Dift, and thus the M2kr iaid » 
Ms FifikwMs eoHgki wbm fi$li rf Sfmmt (thm Omrfi 
li good) for aftrr Sftmmiit dmut *iis w§rf§: fj[ 

Jh9 Broth it mide rf aUt tbihefithMjkw^d 
Jromth§Vctah\Mafnft\ UmMhii gmd^ 
H^ine fiv T^mts oUk Md Cmnan IJMh 
jm Soiingt Sirs, I ufe Italian H^ine i 
BmT when 'tis SoiPd, with fepp$r fik'd tmd 4hwfs*i fc 

IFith Vimgnr, tht Chian fidtU's ^ : 
Tb Ml gr§m IMuu witi^t, wns nevir bimH- 
tifiri mj thMi tm fw that Art's ny omt» 
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ttimwMi, fitrh^ m^iemtWo§d 4f^ 

m i'th* shii, lAf fkkh nuifai tbm i»9d. 3 

rhile he talked, *nd wbSk he fcMA the rifli» 
igiflgs tufliblkig do^M fan o'er the DiAi : 
; black Doft, at mtich as iVhirlwhids nUft^ 
imbk Stontos fWeep o^er the dafty Wayi : Ji^ 

rd all, and thought it worft tfaan^was» 
:n ao harm appi^d, each kept his Place : 
d fiteight htmg As Mead, he wept and figh'd 
sdsriSdg^ hid lately dyM^ 
wept on, hh Orief have knowti to eiA jf. 

b ttmrnm thus relieved his FHend ; 
CAancit whta Qodis fi unkbut! 
f'fi tp ^nak tb§ miMfftns Man defyn^di 
t their Napkins, jet cou'd fcarce forbear 
b abod, whilft With a bitter Sneer 
ering Balfttro, WeUt vs ftt^tit m naan. 
fiU VM$i9f life» and mm em gtm 
fir, Bum thai Ohfmirs to thik Vtdn. 
tr I flm^i provi fo trouilffime 
fine 3>#4l, whenJeeu*d dine n$ heme ^ tf 

iMd V9X ym te frenidi n Jhnfi^ 
fonr Broth well ho'iN, yottr Servants drifs% 
9^ nnlucfy Chance that waits on ali, 
is btit ji0 now, the Hangings faUi 
i'Sty fiumkUng /foils a cofily Ttfht po 

htnan Servant trip and irmk the V*(b. 
in Captains oft ill Chance reteab 
tertainers Wit, which good oonceals 1 
lys mine Hoft, Jih, maffl thou ft'Mhe Uefs% 
f fo good aMan,fokindaGueft: ^ 

Is for^s Shoes, then you may quickly hear 
Whifpers fpread thro* cv'ry Ear. 
cot^d ever pleafe me half fi well, 
mjoH laught M after% (rythee, telU 

White 
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While hot ViMims with a waggiih Look 

Crkf to the SenF«iits, Xi the BvttU ^§k§ 

Thst lamiii iw ff'hu to this dty Fisfi i.^ 

And merry Ai^^promotet the Jeft ; 

Mine Hod comet in, and with a finilingFaoe. 

About to mend bj Art his late Diigiace* 

His Servants following brought a Chargq* fill'd 

With one poor little Crane cut up and griU'd, 

Cbvcr'd with Salt and Meal i another brings 

Pluck'd oS and by chemielves a Rabbet's Wings, 

For thofe, forlboth» when by themielves* are befl 

lAnd Tweeter far than eaten with the reft : 

Then roafted Blackbirds, Doves their Rumps cut c 

All pretty forts of Meat, and fweet enough i . 

But he, with long Harangues to ev'ry Gueft> 

Ezphin'd their Natures, how and why 'cwas drefi' 

Whom thus we punifh'd, each Man left his Seat> 

We fled the Banquet, and refus'd to eat $ 

At if the Witch (MJia's pois'nous Breath 

Had blown upon't, and fill'd the Fead with Deatb^. 



SC&tf End of the Second B^ok of Saf^ 
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"^ejbews his Defire for Philofopby. t. 'fti 
he preferred before all. J. ^e PeopU 
fer Gold before Firtue. 4, Why he can^ 
^ agree with the Crowd, 

|Y Lord MdCM§s, whom I gladly chafe 
The firft, and cbc lad Subjcd of my Mu&i 
Tho' I have fouglit cnougb* and well tie* 

fore. 
And now difmift, have leave to fight no- 
more; v 
rive to bring me on the. Stage again; 
e h not alike, unlike my Brain, 
my Mmd, and now I wcite in Pain. 
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The Fencer n/nn.iiow grown week with Ag^ 
Livei qoledy at Home, tod Ictvct tbe Scagsi 
Bin Arms to fptAJMiis* Temple phc*d» « 

Left ifter ill his former Olorkt ptft. 
He worflod, metnly beg his life at laft: 
And (HQ methinks founds thro* my weD piirg|VI Eir, 
A little Voice, Fond Hofuce have a Care, 
And while 'tis well rdeaie thy aged Horfe, 
Leftt when he runs but with unequtd force* 
And ftretchei hard to win. he breaks his Wincl^ 
Derided, diftanc'd, bafily lags behind; 
I. 
And tberefoft all my trifling 9fega idieo^ 
I now defign to ieek what's good and true* 
And that atonei I leave my wintoa Mtt6» 
And lay op Precepts, fuch as I may ule i 
But if you ask me now what MF I ows*. 
I fwear a. blind Obedience unto none : 
Bot as the Tempeft drives me £> I fiicr» 
This way or that» not fakd any where : 
Sometimes an Adive life my Fancy drawi^. 
A ftrift Obferver of true Virtue's Laws : 
Then gently Aide to Ai^iffm School* 
And ftrive not to be rul'd by Things* bat Rofe. 
As Night to thoTe their Miflbrels fails appears* 
As Days to Labourers, and as bng the Tears» 
When Jealous Mothers curb* to eagqr Heirs: 
So dull, and lb ingrate my Time doth flow* 
Which hinders what I hc^ and wifli to do: 
What done will profit Rich and Poor* what loig 
Forborn, prove equal harm to Old and Young : 
Well then, I muft content my felf with thlib 
Yours cannot be as good as Lfnems Eyes* 
What then* when (ore* muft I fit Cbres defpifi? 
You cannot hope to have your limbs as grcRt 
A| G^«a's» nor fo ftfttig and firmly fits 
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Tet to prevent the Gout haft thou no care^ 7 

What, if of fatthcr prcgrefs you defpdr, ^ 

Tis fomewhtt ftirdy to have gone thus fiii if J 

both aeeping Atarke thy Mmd engage ^ 
Or doth h boil with fiery Luft, and Rage? 
^hy, there are Ru]69 and Preeepts that can eafe 
"thy Pain, and cafe grM p«t of thy Difeafe : 
6r art thou Vainf Books yield a certain Spell, fo7 

To (lop thy Tumor; you (hall cea(e to (WeD, ? 

Vhen you have read them thrice, and (ludied wd : ^ 
ft*he Raft), the Laty, Lover, none's fo wild> 
But may be tame, and may be wifely mild, 
U they coofttlt true vSrttte'a Rules with cart, fi 

And lend to gcK)d Advice a jpatient Etr. 
II. 
•lis Virtue, Sir, to be but fifee from Viee> 
And the firft ftep tow'rds being truly Wife 
Is to want Folly: You u(e all your Skill, 
To Ihun What you fuppoie the greiteft 111, 
A ibail Eftate, or while yon feek to gain 
An Office, a RepoKei you fpare no pain, 
You try your Maott Wit, and rack your Bum: 
You fail to J^ulk, yoo forftke your Eafe, 
Thro' raging Storms, thro* Rocks and boKProns Seas, 4 ( 
Yhro* Heat and Cold, and gather ev'ry Wind, 
Td get more Wealth, and leave pale Want behtri $ 
And yet thou wilt not take the pains to heir 
A wi(er Man advife thee how to Steer: 
Who kindly h^n thee eheck thy wikl Deffire» f% 

And leave what thou doft fboliftily admire : 
Whit Wrefflidr that (hall flrive in ev'ry Town, 
At ev'ry Wike, will fcom ch' O^mphm Crown ? 
Who doth not cheap and eafie Wreaths dif^ain? 
And who wouU have a Crown without the Fainf: tf 



m. Thd 



I 



Si) V 



s^z. EPI ST. L Lib. li 

III. . &u 

The Saying's true» and bath been often told. ^ 

Silver's more bafe than Gold, than Virtue Gold ; 1^ 

O Eomansy RomMnt, Gold maft firft be ibught» 1^ 

Then Virtue, that's worth but a ieoond Thought: ^ 

This is the Tune of ef 'ry Trading Fool^ 
Old Men, and ev'ry Boy repeats this Rule, 
That with bis Books and Satchel goes to Schod.' 
If you have not Ten thou(and Pound in Acre, 
But want a thoufand or a little more. 
Tho' you have Virtue, Conftancy and Skill tf 

In Arts, thou Ihalt be thought a. Common &j2Xx 
And yet our Boys another Tale will tell, 
'And iay, You ihall be King if you do well t- 
Be this thy Guard, and this thy ftrong Defenioei 
A virtuous Heart, and unihin'd Innocence » |# 

Not to be Confcious of a ihamefiil Sin : 
Nor yet look pale for Scarlet Crimes within, 
^ow, pr'ythee,. tell me which, you think is beft* 
Or Otho*% Laws, or this by Boys expreft. 
This Song which makes the Virtuous Man- a Kin^ 9t 
And which, the noble Ancients oi'd to fing \ 
Which heft advi(eth, he thsit bkis thee hate 1 

]Thy common Rank, and get a raft Eflatc* S 

"Juftly if thou caaft \ if not, at any ratei j 

Only that at a Play or Puppet Show, i^ 

You may (it nearer by a Seat or two^ 
Or he that bids thee fteer a Virtuous Courfe» 
And nobly fcorn proud feeble Fortune's force } 

Shou'd the Crowd, ask, why (ince I live in Town« - 
Walk the fame Streets with them, I do not own lof 
The fame Opinion? Why I don't approve, 
!And hate the Things that they do hate and bve ? 
IMy Anfwer muft be what fly E0ynard Cud 
To the old fickly Lhth tm a^Md^ 
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•fBttfis^ for Mil the inads I fee i lO- 

Diff, mne backi f^ frightens me: 
Mafiy«headed Moofleis Amtw. 
M what to imitate, or whom: 
to Farm Revenues, others Bait 
:s to catch t Widow's great Eftate: ii^ 

*s %ead their Nets for weahhy Fools; 
them, and fecoretfae' dotting Slioals: • 
life Ufiiry thcjr Weakh locreafe : 
hat f ari*as Humours ▼aribbfi pleafe: • 
7 cohftint (KII, ^ they upprove iif 

jar's time together what they iove^ 
e, if the wolthy Wanton fays, 
BnU is thfr pleaiant'il Placci 
^iflies no delays afford, 

a quicldly iees her loving Lord: la/ 

s Fancy leads another way, 
n from Heav'n, he muft obey? 
k^men gather op your Tools, and drive 
V to Theimum, there Til live ; 
i&gi to-day to take a Wife? lyi 

!» cries, is like a fingle Life: 
fwears the Marry'd only bled ; 
in can hold this varying Fretens hH ? 
the Poor Man ? Laugh, he fhifts his horned 
his Barbers, and his eating Room, 13^ 

paltry Sculler for. a Groat, 
like Nobles in tiieir Pkafure-Boat. 
(bme blundering Barbers notch my Hair, 
[ meet you, -toight you fmile and ftarej 
Sown is botchU my Veft unfit» if b 

IS iU.made, you laugh at fucha fight: 
!n my Mind ir with it felf at flrife, 
ses in dl fehe Courfe of Life; 
It is hated aow, it now deiires, 
it thKW ftway, it Bowodmirea, 14^ 

" ' tJnfcttkd 
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Unictded ai the Sa, or flitting Air, 
It razes, builda* and chaqgcs rgund to iqoar^ % 
You count me mad ia Famiop, you forbi;ar 
To laugh, nor think I need a iMbr^a Ore i 
Or Guardian from the Fr4i^, tho' my Friend, 
On whom my Fortunes and my Li£p depend. 
My chief Su|^x)rt, in (hort my only Gittpl, 
And who art Tez*d to iee my Hvk iU pir'd. 
In fhort, the Wife Man'4 lefi than Jiv ateae^ 
For all is his, and he him&lf 's his own » 
Rich, King of Kings, and of a Noble Stem, 
But chiefly well, unkik when vci'd with Phlcgpai 

E P I S T. 11. 

t. He commends Homer to bis Friend hoi 

1. Delivers feveral Precepts for ^ good Lif 



^^T7HiIe you to plead at Rme, my Friend, 
^^ I here have read my H$mer o\5r again : 
Who hath what's bafe, what decent, joft and goodi 
Clearer than Cranter or dfryfipfus (how'd : 
My Reaibns for't, if you have leifiire, heart 
That Part that tells us how in tedious War, 
For Pms Luft, Gruee ftrove with Fhrj^tM, fioga 
The Paflions of the Crowd, and fboKfli Kmgs : 
Jtnunor thinks it heft to end the Wars, 
And give back Utim \ wanton fmis fwears. 
He can't be happy if he lives alone. 
His Kingdom can\ content when flie ia gone f 
Atridtsw^ jdnBis chide, and hate. 
And Ntftwr ftrives to cod the hot Debate : 
One robb'd of what he eagerly deAF\U 
Wii rais'd by Lmti hut both by fory «rV c 
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He coanfiji both, and ftrivei to oi^ke them Frtendsi 
Vie People fuftr when the Prioce ofieods : 
iy Luft and Ragp were thoufand M^hicft done» 
By Pride and Treachery, in Camp and Town : if 

And then what Courage, and what Wit can do. 
He ii&f uOy doth in Uiyjfis (how » 
Who, 10^ o'erthrown, to many Countries went^ 
Avd ftridly view'd thdr Towns and Go? ernment. 
And while thro' rsjging Seas he ventor'd home, a^ 

Met thoufind Dangers, and did overcome; 
StiD carefii] of his Men he did advance. 
And fifely ftera'd the Waves of dang'rous Chance: 
The Sirms Songs, and Grivf's Bowl yoa know. 
Which like his Mates had he but tafted too, pi 

Bafe and unthinking he bad ierv'd the Whore, 
In (hape of nafty Dog, or miVy Boar : 
We are the Number, born to drink and ear> 
The Wooers of fmlofh the fpruce, the neat,' 
The lazy Rafcals % and whofe whole Defign jf 

Was to get vicious Pkafure, and be fine : 
Who thought it virtuous to deep half the Day,^ 
And lull their Qres with Soogs, Dances and Play« 
IL 
Rogues rife before 'tis light to kill and thieve. 
Wilt thou not wake to fave thy (elf alive ? fi 

If now, when well, you will net leave your Eale, 
In vain you'll try when prefs'd with a Difeafe : 
And when you cannot fleep, except you read. 
And in good Things employ your watchful Head, 
Pale treacherous Sins will fwift Approaches mak^ 4£ 

And Luft or Envy vex thee whilil awake \ 
For why, when any thing ofiends thy Eyes, 
D»ft thou ftrcight fiek for £a(e. and ftreigbt advifii 
Tec if it flwU ofpnisthy Mind, endure 
The Ills with Patkncc and df&r the Cure f fi 

He that hath pnoe bqpo a gpod D^sfiga, 
Hath fiaiOi'd half i five to be wlUc, gcg^H? 

He 



*75 EPI ST. II. Lib. L 

He tbat defers to live, is like the Clown 1 

Who waits, cxpcdiog 'till the River's gone : V 

But that fl:ill rouls its Screams, and will roul on. 55) 

VTe feek for Wealth, a good and fruitful Wife, 

The Pieafures, Comforts, and Supports of Lifci 

Our Woods are tam'd, and plough'd encreafe our Store; 

He that hath got enough delires no more. 

Did ever Lands, or heaps of Silver eafe k 

The feav'ri(h Lord ? Or cool the hot Di£»ie ? j 

Or free his Mind from Cares ? He mud have Health* 

He mull be well, that wou*d enjoy his Wealth. 

He that defires or fears, diieas'd in Mind. 

Wealth profits him as Figures du the BKnd $ 6j 

Pkifters the Gouty Feet s and charming Airs, 

And fweeted Sounds, the ftuff'd and troubled Ears. 

The mufty Veflcls four what they contain ; 

Scorn Pleaflire, Pleafure hurts that's bought with Faio. 

The Greedy want, to Wifhes fix an End s 70 

The Envious pine at th' Fatncfs of their Friend. 

The fierceft Tyrants never yet could find, 

A greater Rack than Envy to the Mind : 

The Man that doth too haftily engage. 

That is all Fire, and cannot curb his Rage, 7/ 

JEfaffles his own Defign, while weaker grown* 

With Malice unreveng'd he (Irikes too foon : 

Anger is a (hort Frenzy, curb thy Soul, 

And check thy Rage, which muft be ruTd, or rale : 

Ufc all thy Art, with all thy Force reftrain, 80 

And take the (hongeft Bit, and firmed Rein : 

The Jocky trains the young and tender Horfc, 

While yet foft-mouth'd he breeds him to the Coarfe : 

The Whelp, fince when i'th* Hall he.learn'd to bark 

At Bucks-skins ftufF'd, now ranges &ct the Park : 1; 

Now, now, while young, with virtuous Rules begin i 

Suck holy Precepts now, and free from Sin. 

What ieafon'd firft the VefTel keeps the Tafte i 

Nqw if you lag behind, or run too fiift, 

'' ^ ' Ifby 
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I day not for the flow, I mind my Race, 90 

Nor prcfi on thofe chat run a fwifcer Pace. 

EPIST. III. 

To his Friend JOLIUS FloRUS. 

A familiar Epijik enquiring about feveral Matters. 



I 



MY Julius Florusy I would gladly hear. 
Where Claudius CAfar's Kinfman kindles War; 
DotbJZ3&riife, or Hebrus, bound in Chains of Snow^ 
Or^'doth the Hellefpons, I wifli to know. 
Or Afia's fruitful Fields, detain you now ? 
\(^bat do the Wits defign ? Who nobly dares, 
(This wou'd I know ) to write great Cdfiir'i Wars? 
And who, infpir'd with an unufual Rage, 
ShiO fpread his Fights and Leagues thro^ future Age ? , 
And what doth 7}///vi, he of growing Fame, i« 

Who doth not fear to drink of PinJar*s Stream ? * ' ', 
Who fcorns known Springs and Lakes, that gloruHis be. 
And is he well, and doth he think of me ? 
Doth he, the Mufe propitious, nobly fing. 
And fit to Roman Harps the Iheban (Iring ? 1 j* 

Or is he writing Plays, and treads the Stage, 
In murd'ring Verfe, and fwells with Tngick Rage ? 
And how doth Celftis do ? 
Whom I dill warn, as I have often done, 
To get fbme Stock, fome Riches of his own : ao 

And not from others Labours kept for Fame, 
In wife Apollo's Temple deal a Name : 
Led all the Birds (hould come, and claim their own. 
And th' Chough be his, when her ftoln Plumes are gone. 
What do you do ? What will your Mind produce ? a j " 

From what fwect Beds of Thyme fuck precious Juice ? 
For you have Wit enough, your Scnfc is great, 
Your Words well.chofcn, your Ezpreifion neat : 

N Whether 



£^8 EPIST. IV. Lib. I. 

WlKther with poynaot Tongue you plead t Caofey 

Defend the Innocent, and teach tte Laws : }• 

Or chuie ibft Numbers, and fmooch Poetry. 

The cbiefeft Crown ftiU juftly waits on thee. 

If you cou'd leave thofe Cares that num thy Mind* 

Shake o£F thy Fears, and leave the Gog behind. 

Then you wou'd life as Wiidom's RvSot advile : ji 

This is the Work, the noble Study this s 

This rich and poor flx)u'd make their greateft Cace^ 

If we wou'd live fixure, and free from Fear* 

To honeft Men, and to our Country dear. 

Pray write me whether, for I wifh to know* 49 

You love NummmSf as you ought to do. 

Or if the former di£G!rence, cbs'd in vaiot 

Was never fuUy cur'd> but breaks again. 

But you in whatfbever part you Uve, 

Whether 'tis Heat or Rafhoefs makes you firivc;^ 4; 

Both brave and hot, and oh ! too dear, to prove 

How frail are all the Bands of Brothers Love : 

Where-e'er you now re/ide, return to R§m€t 

I fetd a Steer to offer when you come. 

E P I S T. IV. 

if familiar Compliment to bis Friend AlbUf 

Tibullus. 

AUus, the faireil Critick that I know. 
What (hall t fay that you are doing now f 
In fiJan Fields do you defign to write. 
More great than Caffius, and with higher fliebt ? 
Or doil thou gravely walk the healthy Wood, f 

Confidering what befits the Wile and Good? 
For you are not all Body void of Mind, 
.1'he Gods have giv'n a Soul of noble Kind ; 
And Wealth a^id Skill enough to ufe thy Store : 
^l|[L|t^qntt*d n'Nnrle for her dear Child wifli more, 10 
' ^^"^ ' Than 
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Than that he might be Sober whilft he lives. 

And able to ezprefs what he conceives ? 

Enjoy the Love of all, and Fame and Healthi 

And cleanly Diet, with fuffident Wealth ? 

While 'midft ftrong E4opes and Fears thy Time doth waAe, 

Think ev'ry rifing San will be thy laft } li 

And fo the grateful unexpeded Hour 

Of Life prolonged, when come, -will pleale the more i 

Then come and fee me, now grown plump and fine, . 

When you wouM 4augh at one of Ifimtm Swio& io 

E P I S T. V. 

To his Friend ToK(iV AT V^ 

He invites bis Friend to s fmaU Collation. 

T F you an (\t upon a paukry Seat, 1 

-*- My Friend TorquMtm» and endure to eat > 

A homely Difli, a Sallad all the Treat : ,> 

Sir, I (hall make a Feaft, my Friends invite. 

And beg that you wou'd Sup with me to-night, f 

My Liquor flow*d from the Mhatimm Vine, 

ki Tmitus Confiii/hip, 'tis common Wine i 

If you have better, let your Flasks be ient } 

Or let what t, the Lord, provide, content. 

My Servants (weep and fiiratih ev'ry Room, i% 

My Difties all are ckans'd againft you come : 

Forbear thy wanton Hopes, and Toyl for Gain, 

And Mofihns Giufe i 'tis all but idle Pain. 

To*morrow Cdfof^s Birth-day comes, to give 

Releafe to Cares, and a fmall time to live. if 

Then we may fleep 'till Noon, and gay Delight 

And merry Talk prolong the Summer's Night. 

What is my Wei2tb» if I mud always fpare ? 

He that lives Poor, to leave a wealthy Heir, 

Is near a-kin to Mad. I'll Drink and Pky, tm 

Enjoy my fiilf, Muffling my Gold vway^ 
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ril frolick (let the fparing be thought wife) 

Content to be eHeem'd a Fool for this : 

What Wonderi cannot Wine efiFed ? 'tis free 

Of Seaets, and turns Hope to Certainty > 

It paflies on the unarm'd Man to Wars, 

It frees the troubled Mind from weighty Cares : 

It teaches Arts, it teaches bow to Think, 

And what Man is not Eloquent in's Drink ? 

And who tfao' cramp'd in narrow Want's not free ? 

Now ril provide (pray leave that Task to me) 

I'm willing, and I'm fit for fuch a Care, 

Your Seats (hall be as clean as any are } 

Your Napkins good, no Spot (hall foul the Clotb, 

Whofe Sight might make you fnuff your Noie» and 

The Cups well ^our'd, the modeft Table grace. 

The Di(hes (hine that you may fee your Face. 

None (hall be there that (hall have treach'rous Ears, 

And carry o'er our Thre(hold what he bears : 

And that thy Boon-Companions may be fit, 

Sefthnius too, and Brutus I'll Invite : 

And if no dearer Mifs, or better Fead, 

Holds Sabin^ he (hall make another Gueft : 

I've Room enough, and each may bring his Friends, 

But Sweat at Tables too much thronged offends. 

Pray, fend Me word what time you will be here. 

How many Friends you'll bring j forget thy Care, 

And whilft thy Clients throng about thy Hall, 

Creep forth thro' the back Door, and bilk 'em all. 

EPIST. VI. 

7i bis Friend Numicus, where he Jhews the 
tbod to gain true Hafpinefs. 

TO admire nothing (as moft are wont to do) . 
It is the only Method that I know, 
T» mike Men Happy* and to keep 'em fo. 
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Some view the glittering Sun, and glorious Starsi 
And all the various Seafons, free from Fears : ^ 

Well then, thofe Gifts of Earth, the Gums and Gold» 
Which fweet Arabia and the Indies^ hold, 
Applaufe and Office, that miftaken Good, 
That great Preferment of the Bjoman Crowd ;. 
When thefe are view'd with all their gawdy Show, lo 
How calm (bou'd be our Thoughts, how fmooth our Brow \ 
Now thofe that fear their Oppolltes, admire 
The/e Toys, as much as he that doth defire ;. 
For both fides fear left Things their Hopes deceive^ 
And both at fudden Difappointments grieve. if 

Whether one joj, or grieve, or hate, or love. 
Or ftrive to fhun, or eagerly approve, 
'ris all alike, if the Event appears, 
Or worfe, or Isetter, than he hopes or fears. 
He ftands amaz'd with fix*d and (taring £yes, v> 

His Limbs and Soul grow (lifF at the Surprize ^ 
The Juft will be Unjuft, Wife void of Wit, 
That feek e'en Virtue more than what is fit : 
Now go, let Gold and Statues charm thine Eyes, 
Go, and admire thy Gems and T^rian Dyes : Xf 

Rejoice that when you fpeak Men gape and wait \ 
Go to the Court betimes, and come home late f 
Left MHtius reap a greater Crop of Corn, 
For 'tis unfit, fioce not lo nobly born. 
Rather Ie( him be wonder'd at by you, 50 

Than you by him, 'tis better of the two. 
Whate'er*s beneath the Ground Age brings to light, 
4nd that will bury too, and hide the bright. 
When Affltis Way, and Grippa's Porch, fhall know, > 
And fee thee famous, thou muft walk bebw, jjV 

As Numa, and as Ancus long ago. J 

If vexing Pains thy Sides, or Kidneys feize. 
Then feek fome prefent Cure for thy Difea^. 
V^ou'dft thou live well ? Who not ? Then quickly flrivci 
And now fince Virtue only this can give, 40 

N 3 '^V«ss. 
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Then leave thy filfi Delights, tod that porfue : 

But if you think their wild Opinion true, 

( As heedlefi Minds the vaincft Things approve) 

That Words make Virtue juft as Tk'ees a Grove, 

Then follow Wealth, make that thy chiefeft Care, 

See none Foreftal, and none Ingroft the Fair, 

Or bate the Prices of thy precious Ware. 

Then get one thoufand Talents, then one more, 

And then another, and then (quare the Store i 

For by this Emprefs Wealth is all beftoVd, 

A rich andiioneft Wife, and ev'ry Good, 

As Beauty, Friends, and Noblenefs of Blood. . 

The Rich and Money'd Mao hath ev'ry Grace, 

Perfwafion in his Tongue, and Venus in his Face* 

The CMppadccian King is poor in Coin, 

Tho' rich in Slaves, let not his Way be thine* 

Lttcullus once defir'd to lend the Stage 

A thoufand Suits, fays, H<m csm I engagg 

So many Suits f And yet VU qukkly findt 

fU feATch my Store^ and fee what I em Und: 

And dreight writes word, I hxve five thaufimd goodi 

And they might take as many as they vm^d. 

That's an unfurnifh'd Houfe that Mafter poor, 

Vhich hath Things necefTary, and no more. 

And whole fuperflsous Plenty not deceives. 

And Tcapes the Maker's Eye, and profits Thfeve&i 

If Wealth can make thee blefs'd, and keep thee ib. 

Mind it the firft and the kft thing you do. 

If Offices, and all their gawdy Pride, 

Then buy a witty Skve to guard thy fide ; 

To tell thee great Men's Names, and Nobles (how;^ 

And warn thee to bow Popularly k>w i 

Si^f that*s a Lordi andthis^ Sk*s fuch a Ont^ 

He bears thi greateft Sway mall the Tbvm: 

Unlefs ym cringi mid gii his Meet defpair. 

Hi* nf$ d'^pefif if th9 Coaful'/ Chnir : 

SIh.Ms thrif Years rtqedfe^ feme Fathers enik 

Strngm, Mad fUtifmitljaiefftthm «U« 
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If he lifes wdl that eats well, come 'tii l^bt. 

Let's go, led by our ruling Appetite. S« 

Let's Fifli and Hunt as Gar^il us'd to do$ 

Who ev'ry Morning bad his Servants go, 

With Poles, and Nets, and Spears, and march along; 

The weli-fiU'd Market-place, aa^ bufie Throng. 

That one of many Mdes might cany home 8j 

A Boar, that he had bought, thro' gazing Rmh. 

Let's Bath, e'en whilft the undigefted Load 

Lyes crude, forgetting what is juft and good : 

Fit to be waz'd, Ufyffes Mates outrighe. 

Who lov'd their Country Icis than kmfe Ddigbt. po 

If nothing, as Mimemm ftriTCS to pro? e, 

Can e'er be pleafant without wanton Love } 

Then live in wanton Love, thy Sport purTue^ 

Let that employ thy precious Time) Adieu. 

If you know better Rules than theie, be frec> ff 

Impart them> but if noty uie thefe with mc» 

E P I S T. vir. 

I. He excufitb himfelf for n(4 waitsMg on Masce^ 
nas. 2. Commends bis Generefisy. 3, Hk mo^ 
derate Defires. 

I. 

IN five Days time I promb'd you, mj leri^ 
To be in Town 
And yet all Jugufi paft have broke my Word 1 
Bttty Sir, if you defign that I Hion'd live, 
Wldle now I fear I (ball be fickly, give !> 

That Pardon to me which you wou^d aOoWt 
Suppole, my lMd» I were already (b : 
Wmle Amnmn bums, and Dog-ftars Beami do ng^ 
While all Diieaies that attend on Age 
Are waiting now upon the aged Year* itf ^ 

While frequent Mourners in fid Pomp tppeirf 
And careful Ftaots fior their Children feir. 
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When each officious Vifit furely kills, 
Brings dangerous Fearers, and unfeals our Wills ; 
If Winter's (harp, and fpreads the Fields with Snows, 
Down to the warm Sea-iide thy Poet goes. 
There ftudy little, and take Ml Repofe. 
And then when Spring returns, and Swallows come, 
111 fee you, if you pbiie, my Lord, at Rome, 
II. 
Your Kindnefs makes me rich, unlike to theirs 
Who thus invite their Guefts to eat their Pears. 
Come, pray. Sir, eat : Sir, tm conttnt with thefi \ 
Then pray. Sir, take as many as you pleafe ; 
Your b'ttle Boys will eat them, tho' but fmall : 
Thanks, Sir, as much as if I took thorn all : 
Then pray, Sir, take them, yet as you think fit. 
But all the Pears you leave my Hogs mud eat : 
Fools only give what they do fcorn and hate. 
This Seed (lili hath, and dill will bear ingrate : ' 
But when the wife Men and the good bellow, 
Tho* they true worth, from bare pretences know, 
They tell you, you deierv'd it long ago. 
If you wou*d have me dill attend your Tniin» 
Reftore my Vigour and my Youth again : 
My curl'd black Locks fpread o'er my narrow Face^ 
Redore my merry Talk, and fmiling Grace j 
And make me fit again for Lovers Defign, 
And t' mourn coy C^era o'er a Glafs of Wine. 
A hungry Fox, when pinch'd for want of Meaf^ 
Crept thro' a little Hole to Heaps of Wheat, 
And there well fill'd he wou'd return again 
Thro' the fame Chink ; he flrove, but (hrove in vain 

in. 

When lo the Wcefel cry'd, Abfttrd Defign, 
Tox, yoH were thm and lean when you got in, 
Jlnd if you would get otU bo quite as thin. 
la tbift apply'd to me ? I now redore 
Ti^ Gifts that came fiom you, and ask no more. 
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• common People's Sleep I do not praife, 
ife fiill my felf and fure of happy Days, 
r wou'd I fell my Freedom and my Eafe, j** 

rich Arabia^ or the richer Seas. 
Lord MACifMSt you do oft admire 
I praife the ModeAy of my Defire. 
1 King and Father I do oft confefs, 
en prefent, and when abfent fpeak no lefi ; 55 

i¥ try if I can quietly refign ^ 

ate*er I liave, be poor, and not repine : 
machus faid well* a barren Place 
le, unfit for Horfe, it yields no Grafs $ 
r is it fpread into a fpacious Plain, 60 

ides take your Preients back again : 
m Things do fuit mean Men. UnmovM I fte 
h'$ Pomp and State, they are no Charms to mej 
unfrequented Jj^Sur^s quiet eafe, 
! (hady Plains, and foft Tarentum pleafe. 6f; 

ip, the famous Lawyer, coming home, 
id as he walk'd the tedious Streets of Rom$ ; 
w old, complaining, from his Houfe to Court> 
feem a tedious Way, tho' once but ihort) 
fawa fpruce neat Fellow of the Town pi 

ng^ his Nails hard by, and all alone. 
ietrius ( he then waited on his Lord ) 
cjwcklyy rttHf inquire and br'mg me werdt 
' that Man is, what Tirade , and what Eftatel 
' is his Patron^ gei and tell me ftratght, jf, 

runs, comes backhand fays; the Man by Namt 
eius Mena fpotlefs in his Fame, 
Trade a Cryer, his Eftate but fmall, 
ugh for Nature's Wants, and that's bis All; 
V ukes his Eaie, and now his Game purfues,' 80 

)ws how to get him Wealth, and how to ufe 
Friends,, his Equals, and his Houfe his own s 
I when his Bus'nefs and his Cares are done, 
freely. takes the Pleafures of the Town,. 
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Will, I mufi tM wkh ifim, £0 ftrtliht rnvfTf • M \ 

G9 till him he nmft S$tf with fm tonight, ] 

He went, but Mmt fcarce believes tbe Boy. 

Silently wond'ring betwixt Fear tod Joy : 

At laft pleads Bufiaefs: Jf^hai, §m I dn^d f 

Yes, be denies you out of Fear, or Pride : |i 

Next Morning early fhilip^ chanced to meet 

mlieius, feUiqg Toys about (he Street. I 

He comes up to him there« and kindly iaid» i 

Good-morrow, firift. Mii4 excus'd Us TradCf I 

The Clog that hindred that he did not wait ft ' 

This Morning early at his Worfhip's Gate » 

And laftly, that he had not (isen him firft. 

Says Philip, if you'll Sup with me Co-ntght* 

I will forgive you : ^, whu ym tbmkfii : 

rU iMii §n ym \ Then come at Three, he laUl i lat 

Be fure you come ; now go^ and mind your Tirade. 

I^e came and Supp*4 and Talk'd, and, wdl ooatentt 

He thank*d his Worfliip, and a.vMiy he went 

When after this he was obfcnrVi to waiTf 

And often come to taftc tbe treach'rous Bait i \^ 

Each Morn a Client, and a Gueft at Noon \ 

. €ne Feaft, when no Court bufinefii cou'd be doae^ 
His Patron ask'd him to ride out of Town : 
He yields, and mounted on a (lately Horfe^ 
He entertains him with a long Difcoorfe i ii* 

The Sa&inf healthy Air, and fruitful Fidd 
He praifeth $ Philip &w his drift, and fmiTd, 
And (b to end the Talk, and make more Sporti 
He gives him, and (to cut tbe Story fhort) 
Lends him two hundred Pounds; and then perlWades sijf 
To buy a Farm, and leave his fbrmer Trzdcs j 
He takes the Counfil, buys, and leaves the Town, 
Puts off the modi(h Spark, and turns a Gfem : > 
Talks nothing but of Furrows, and of Vines,^ 
Improvement of his Land, and fuch Defigna : i la 

He minds his Trees, and takes a World of Piin, 

, . -Glows Grey upofk ^ Gwt«> «ad Tfaon^hta of Gain : 



1 
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Bat when his Sheq> were bft he knew not boWt 

His Goats diieas'd, his Corn refus'd to glt>w. 

And kb'ring Oxen dy'd beneath the Plough : 

Vex^d at tl^ various Lofs, away he goes. 

At Midnight, in a Rage, to Tinlift HOufis 

When ThUip iaw him haftily appear, 

Defbrm'd and rough his Face, untrim'd his Hair \ 

Mena, fiys h, You fpmd ymr feif with Qtn. !]• 

Good Patron, he cry'd our, in wild afirJght, 

Fray, call me fVrtteh, if you woo'd cat) me right s 

By thee, by all that's good, and aQ that's dear* 

By all you love, ny LorJ, and all you fear, 

I beg your Pity ; eafe my vexing Pj^, i|f 

And turn me to my former Life again. 

He that hath once percdv'd the tT^h^raaidiS& 

And how his firft excells his piefiinf State, 

Let him return unto his former Care, 

And follow what he left ; 'tis juft fticf hiri 

By our own Foot to meafiire What We are. 



>4»? 
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He €omplmns rf the Sicknffs rf bis JUmJy amigiiw 

bis Friend AdvUtk 

GO pr*ythee, Mufe, my loving Thought^ cxprefir,. 
And wifh my Ctlftts Health and Hapj^nds : 
And if by chance he asks thee heW I do. 
Tell him I make a Noile, a gawdy Show { 
I promifc mighty Things, I nobly ftrive j. f 

Yet fiy what ill, unplcafant Life I live : 
Mot 'caufe the Hail doth break my Vines, or beat 
JWy Com, nor caufe my Olives (brink with Hcari 
Or Herbs grow fickly in my Foreign Plan ; 
No, but becaufe my Soul is vex'd with Pain, so 

(The Body found ) it is a (harp Dileafer 
And yet I can't endure to hear of Eafe : 
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1 dorm at my Phyfician, hate my Friend, 
fiecaufe they fh'ive to wake my drowfie Mfad : 
^^» w^good I hate, and what will hurt approve* i;> 
l.%ttlc3 ftill, and as wild Fancies rove* *> 

At Ty&er, Rome, at Rome I lySer love. ^ 

Then ask him how he doth with his Command, 
And bow he pleafech CUmHus and his Band ^ 
If he. £iys Well, then firft be fure rejoice,. lo 

And after, with a fmall inftru^ive Voice, 
Infufe this Precept at his lifl'ning Ear, 
We will bear you, as you your Fortune bear. 

E P I S T. IX. 

He commends bis Fr/Vir^ Septimios. to Claor- 
dius Nero. 

I Think my Friend, my Dear Septimius, knew 
How great aivlnteceft, Sir, I have in you y 
For he ftill asks and begs me as a Friend, 
He importunes me that I wou'd commend. 
And bring him to your Service ; he fs fit 
Poc Nero's Train, and Love, who does admit 
None but good Men, and Men of Senfe and Witi 
He thinks me Intimate, my Intereft good, 
And more than I myfelf e'er underflood : 
I long deny'd, a thoufand Tricks I us'd^ 1« 

And urg'd a thoufand Things to be excus'df 
But fearing I (hou'd ieem too fliy, to own 
My PowV with you, kind to mylclf alone> 
And Scandals of a worfer Fault prevent, 
I'm turned, my Lord, a modeft Impudent, J| 

I boldly ask i now if you can commend 
My Boldncfs in the Service of my Friend, 
Accept SeptimtHh let him fill your Train, 
I promife him a flout and honcft Man. 

l^PISlf, 
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E P I S T. X. 

To his Frieffd FVSCVS AriSTIUS* 

1. Prefers the Country before the City. 2. Tb§ 
Co'vetofts muji ie Slaves. 



I 



I. 

ALL Health'I Lover of the Counti^ (endr 
Ta Fufcusy the gay City's greateft Friend { 
Bcothers in all things elfe, what one approvesy 
Or flies, the other likewife hates or ^ves, 
We Nod together like old acquainted Doves* 
And now we difagree in this alone, 
Our Humours differ here; you love the ToWD» 
And I the pdeafint Plain9»aod purling .Flood». 
The Groves, and moffy Banks, and fhady Wood, 
In (hort, I. live, I reign, iince I'm retired i» 

From that which yovt as much as Heav'n admir'di 
'* Like one at laft from the Priefls iervice fled, 
<* Loathing the hony'd Cakes, I long for Breads 
Do you a Life to Nature's Rules defign. 
And feek fome fit Foundation to begin, i^ 

Some Bafis where this happy Frame to raife f 
The quiet Country is the fitted place. 
Where is the Winter's Coki more mild than here? 
And when the Sun afcends, and burns the Year, 
Where does a piore delightful Wind afTwage xc 

The Dog-(lar*s fury, or the Lion's rage ? 
Or where do envious Cares break fewer Dreams? 
Do Flowers fliine lefs, or fmell lefs fweet than Gems? 
Are Streams more pure that Leaden Pipes convey, T 
Than thofe fair Springs that with their wantoa play, zf Si 
And gentle Mt^murs, eat their eafie Way ? j; 

£'en midd our Palaces we plant a Grove» 
And Gardens drcis i or Gare (hows what wc love » 

" Thai. 
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That Houfe is moft efteem'd, he wilely buiUt 
That htch a ProfyeQito tfaeopen Fidda^ }0 

Strive to expel ftrong Natare, *tis in vain^ ^ 

With doufalfli fence (he will fttorn again, > 

And conqaeriag rife above the proad di^iir^ 3 

M«l thofe thM drive a Tirade m I^Mffi Dyes, 
Yet Juiow not Counteriieits, nor how to pria^ J5 

More vexing and more certain Cheats purfue^ 
Than thofe that can't diftingaifli h\Se from true. 
Thofe whofls the Smiles of Fate too much ddight^ 
Their foddcn Firowns more (hake and more ai^^ 
What yoo admise, 70a will be loth ta lofef 49 

Greatnels and Fortmie's gilded fnares refiiie: 
** Jin btsmUi IU0/ plamBed, md hmhbk BHird^ 
** More clear and moie untainted fweets afford, 
** Than all the Tomult of vainGreatneft brings* 
^ To Kings, or the fwoln Favoofites of Kings. ^ 

Ik 

Both fed together, ^11 with io)at\)U9 foror*. 

he ftottter Deer ezpell'd the weaker Horfi x 

[e beaten flies to Man to right his Gaufe, 
Begs help, and takes the Bridle in his Jaws. 
Yet, tho' he conquer'd, tho' he rul'd the Plahi» jft 

Re bore the Rider ftill, and felt the Rein. 
Thus the mean Wretch, that fearing to be poor» 
Doth fell his Liberty for meaner On^ 
Mud bear a Lord, he muft be ftill a Slave, 
That cannot ufe the little Natare gave; ff 

Him whom his Wealth doth not exadly fif^ 
Wboie Stores too elofely, or too loofely fir. 
Like Shoes ill made and faulty, if too great 
They overturn, and pinch him if too ftrain 
Content, Jtrtft'ms^ with thy prefent ftore, ^ 

Thou wilt Hf e wi(ely and not wifli for more ; 
And let me, ]^'ythee, feel thy (harp reproof^ 
If I (ball ftrive for more than ju(t enough. 
Money muA rule, or muft; obey the Miod^ 

fit for Senrm thaoi bt ^lnIa is&^4« tf 
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Behind VMwndi Fane the(e Lines I drew; 
Well pkasM with eiF'ry thing, but wanting yoiL 

E P I S T. XL 

70 bis Friend Bullatus, v»b^ bad hetn TrsveUif^;, 
That Happimfi nny bt bad any where. 

BUUains, how did pretty Somes fliow» '^ 

Chios and ftately SarJh, let me kooWr > 

H they are fbch at Fane reportt, ee no ! 1) 

Or can yoa find more pretty thingi at heme f 
Are all tbefe Places mean compar'a to SemiP j 

Or die doth fome JstaUtm City pleafe ^ 

Or lihidus, where tir'd with boiff roiis Seas, V 

And tedious Roads, you firft fat down to Eafi? J^ 

Now Defart Lebedsts contains^ but fe^^v 
And kfs. than GsM or Hdsn^kaew. i^ 

Yet there my days I^wich Content 00D'd.%end^ 
Forget, and be forgot by cvVy Friendw 
There fafe at (bore fee Winds and Stoma engagCt 
And fmile from Land at diflanc Neftnnt^i Rage r 
But he that comes to R9me» thro' Rain and Miriw '9/ 
Wou'd not live always by a Kitchen Fire. 
And he that's cold commends not Baths and Hiaf» 
Jis if they made a happy Life compleat. 
Nor 'caufe Storms tofs ihou'dft thou fknk fisek thy Eaie» 
And fell thy Ship beyond JSfgean Seas. ao 

Fair MySeltne will prove as great a good 
To Men of fober Minds, as TySer^s Flood 
To Swimmers, when cold Winds ftyerely Uewv 
As Freeze in Summer, Silks in Piroft and Snow« 
While Fortune fmiies, and gives thee happy diyi^ $ff 

Chios at Romo, and abfent Samos praiiei 
Take thankfully thoie hours the Gods (hall giw^ 
VCe while you may, and be not flow to live. 
For if *tis Reafon, and not change of Air, 
That hnngs foft Reft, and GrcM ow Sorak im&^w^ V^ 
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Thofe that bejond-Sea go (hall Mly find, 

Tbey change their Climate only, not their Mind< 

A bu(ie Idlenefs dedroys our Eafe, 

We Ride and Sail to feek for Happinefir. 

Yet what we feck with ev'ry Tide and Wmd» 

We* can e'en here, or at Ukira find, 

If we can have but a contented Mind. 

EPIST. XIL 
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I. Defires bis Friend Iccias to be content. 2. Cm^ 
mends Pompey Grofphus to btm. 3* Tells i9V 
tie Affairs in Italy ftand. 



i 



r. 

IF You can u(e Jgrippah vaft Eftate» 
Which now you manage, 'tis the height of Fat^ 
Not y^e htmfelf cou'd give a greater ftore, 
Tho' grown profufej my Friend, compkio no more^ 
He that hath things for u(e is never poor. 
If thou haft cleanly Food and Suits enow, 
iWhat more than thb can kingly Wealth beftow ? 
If at full Tables, ftor'd with dainty Meat» 
You can contain,, and Herbs and Mallows eat. 
Thus thou wilt live, if prodigal of her (lore, \i 

The Golden Streams of Fortune gild thee o'er : 
'Caufe Money cannot Nature's damp deface. 
And all things you below true Virtue place: 
Why (hou'd we wonder, is it Grange to find, 9 

Vemoirttus grown poorer , while his Mind if > 

Was gone abroad, and left his Limbs behind? j 

.While you thro' clogs of Gain can ^bly climb,' 
And midft dull Avarice think on things Sublimes 
What bounds the raging Sea, what rules the Year? 
Whether, by. their own force, the Planets err, m 

Or fome fuperior Guide? What fpreads the Night? 
Wbsit hides the Moon) V4ViU ^\& W ^^sa with light h 
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^Vhat difagrceing Seeds of Things can make? 
The Stotcks or Empedocles miftakc ? 
What-cver Life you live, or Filbes drefs'd. 
Or Leeks and Onions kill'd do make your Fead^ 
II. 

Be kind, let Tompey Grofphus be your Gucft. 
What he (hall ask (he'll ask but little) grant, 
Friends are in fmall Efteem where good Men want 
III. 

But now to tell how Rome's Affairs do Hand, 30 

CAntahrm yields to ftout iigrippa's Hand 5 
jtrmenia Claudius Nero's Courage feels, 
"the haughty Parthian now to C^far kneels ; 
And golden Plenty, with a bounteous Hand, 
Rich Hanrefts ircely fcattcrs o*cr our Land. ^ )f 

EPIST. XIIL 

To his Friend Vinnias Afella, about frefsHtiftg hii 
Books to Csfar. 

AS I adris'd you oft before you went* 
I beg thcc, yhmiuSi now roy Books prefeot 
Jo Cifar, feal'd i when vexing Cares are fled. 
When well,v when merry, when he aiks to read: 
Led over-bulie in thy kind Deiigns, f 

You chufe ill Hours, and make him hate my Lines ^ 
But if the Pack (liall pinch thee throw it down* 
Refufe to bear it, and the weight difown. 
Rather than having pad the tedious Road, 
Thy Saddle (hake, and ftrive to cad the Loail; 10 

And thus make good thy Father's ancient Name,' 
Be ^fs indeed, a publick Talk and Shame : 
With all thy (Irength o'er Lakes and Mountains ruo^ 1 
And, when thoife Streights are pad, you. reach the Town, > 
Take heed, and. what jrou bring difclofe to none: i^ j 
Be fliy, and cautious, nor my Books proclaim, 
Nor bear them» as a Ruftlck would a Lamb, 
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Under tby Ann* as if thy Hands were fiiO, 
As drunken Tythia carries pilfer'd Wod: 
Am when invited to his Landlord's Houfe, 
h Country Tenant bears bis Hat and Shoes : 
Frodaim not that you fweat thofe Lines to bev, 
Vrhich will detain Great C4/4r*s Eyes and Ear } 
Make all the hafte my eager Wilh requires, 
Farewd, take heed you anfwer ray Defirea. 45 

E P I S T, XIV. 

Tto bis Steward^ thcU he prefers the Country t^ 

the City, and why. 



I 



YOU Steward of my Woods and pleafint Phutt» 
Which when I reach, I am my felf again : 
Contemn'd by you, tho' it hath kept alone 
Five andenc Dwellers, and is often known 
To fend five Senators to Barm's Town. 
Come, now 'tis time, let's fee which of the two^ 
I from my Mind, or from my Paftures yoi7» 
Can pluck Thorns beft, and which is better till'df 
And which is better, Hornee, or his Fidd: 
Tho' lMtM% Piety, and mournful Care, It 

That weeps his Brother's Fate, detains me bere{ 
Yet ftill my Mind's abroad, my Soul doth ftriv^ 
7u bi^k the Bars, and get free room to Uve« 
I praiie the Country, you the happy Town: 
He that loves others Statts diflikes his own t ij 

We blame the Places, both decdv'd and Foobt 
*TU undeferv'd, the fault is in our Sods: 
Our Souls that are their own Compankms fiill» 
And groan beneath their Native load of IS. 
In Town your Wiihes beg'd the Fields vA PUn^ at 
A Farmer now you ask the Town agaia 
I conftant to my ielf part griev'd from home, 
5Vhen hated Bufinefi forces me to fimne. 

We 
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e two do very dififcrent Things admire, 

5 ^videly ditigree in our defire. if 
bat you caO lonely Melancholy Seats* > 
Man of my Opiniosy as be bat«i V 
hat you think fair, accounts them fine Retreats. J 
le Oily Ord'naries, the Stews do move 

ly Wiihea for the Town, they raife thy LoTe» 3^ 

id 'caufe my little Farm doth bear no Vine* i 

t Frankincenfe, I fee thy wild Defign : ^ 

3 neighboring TtiFem there to fell t&e Winci ^ 

o wanton SongftreG there to pleafe thy Senfe 
id raife thy havy Limbs into a Dance: if 

St thou dod labour, thou doft toyl and fow, 
od break thy Fields, that never felt the Pk)ugh : 
et you take Care, you wafh my bleating Flocks* 
od gather Bcugbs to feed my wearied Ol. 
od if the River run above the Bound, 
piroln big with Rain, you raiie a ftronger Mooadf 
ad teach it to forbear the Meadow Ground. 
bw why thcfe things fo differently appear 
o us, and what divides our Fancies, hear } 
that lov'd all the Frolicks of the Town, 41' 

orrd powder'd Locks, a fine and gawdy Gown} 
ftat pleas'd coy Cymrt^ without a price, 
hat lov'd Debauch, and courted evVy Vice, 
Tow like (hort Suppers, and at civil Hoars, ^ 
nd Sleep by purling Streams, on Banks of Flow'rsI |«l 
nee to be wikl is no fuch fool difgrace, 
st 'tis lb (Kit to ran the frtmiok Race: 
here on my Joys no i^punt-ey'd Envnus vhkp 
one firowns, none k)oks askew, no (ecret hm, 
^ith venom'd Tooth* doth bite: My Neighbbun finSs ff 

6 fee me bufy at my fittle ToiK 

It you had rather be remov'd to Town, 
hat way your Mind and eager Wiflies ran: 
be City Slaves, the while the Country love* 
od envy ihee^ thy Garden and thy Grove 1 M 

Tho 
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The Oz the Saddle asks, the Afs the Plough, 
Let All (that's beft) purftic the Arts they know* 

EPIST. XV- 

To bis Friend Vala, inquiring what be can ba 
the flace whitber he defigns to retire for 
bis Health, ■ 

DEar Vala, pr*ythee, quickly fsai me Word> 
What Velia, what Salemum can afford ? 
How hot the Winter) If the Air be good? 
What manner'd Men live there? And what's the Ro 
True , my Phyfician tells me I may u£e 
The Bajan Barbs, but thofe their help refufe. 
Because in Winter cooler Streams I chufe« 
That I (hould leave their Groves, their fulpburous Si 
So fam*d for curing knotty Gouts, contema ) 
The whole Town mourns, and curies the Di&afe 
That makes us feek the CUifian Springs for Eaie: 
That makes u^ leave her Groves, her wanner Sea(» 
For unfrequented Gaby*^ cool Retreat. 
To change my Station now I mufi begin. 
And force my Horie beyond ray ufual Ion : 
So ho, where now ? the angry Riders fay» 
And flifly pull the Rein, that's not the way, 
We*re 90t for Bt^y or 0$mii and then they footh. 
But bridled Horfes Ears are in their Mouth, 
Which yields the mofl, and which the fweeteft Grail 
Whether they fet out Tubs to catch the Ratn> 
Or elfe have conflant Springs, their Water dear? 
For I don't like the Wine they fancy there; 
(True, when at home, then any Drink will pleafi. 
But when I go abroad to take my Eafe, 
Enjoy Seas w;armth, my Thoughts from Cares rq 
My Liquor muft 'be good» if I wou'd live : 
Soch as will fill my Veins with gen'rous fire, 
Sriif certain Hopes of Health, and Thoughts iafptre : 
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IS may make my wanton wi(hes ri(e, jo 

low me young and grateful to my Mifs :) 

: mod Hares run, mod Bores infed the Plains ? 

1 Sea moft Oyfters, which moft Piih contains ? 

(vhile I live I may be plump and gay) 

/rite me Word, Til aedit what you fay. jf 

, when all his little Lands were gone, 

idy fpent, and he a Man o'th' Towni 

y, at no certain Board he din'd, 

3u/e to lodge, but rail'd at Foe and Friends 

sr Rogue to jetr, and (harp to feign, ^ 

to fcandalize; the very Bane 
lin of the ShamUea; .what he got 
allow'd i all went down his gteedy Throat, 
hen his Cheats not anfwer'd his DeGxes^ 
little came from Fops, and bubbl'd Squires, 4^ 

feed on Guts, and on the vileft Meat» 
wing as much as three large Bears could eat: 
6ir he, while thus he hurM^far^dt 
have, ftrfemhi tht Speml'ihrtfis Bellies fear* J i 
e fame Mmiust when his Gains were more, fo 
1 his Gut he wafted all hh Store, 

all to Smoak and Afhes, us*d to cry, 
nJer, Faith, to fee that Men feed high^ 
\9t the Wwld a fmer Sight can fhow, 
he Urge pickled Belfy efa Sew, ^^ 

ft like him i when poor, O h^w I love 
ifc and little Store, and how approve ! 
rich, then tbofe are bleft, and only thoie, . "^ 

ftately Houfe their hidden Treafure (howf, C 

ive Co well, none take fucb foft Rcpofe, 60^ 
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E P I S T. XVI. J 

I. To his Friend Qmrxtm^ a Defcription ofbsskk ^ 
Farm. 2. Advice eoncerning a b^fy L^» \ 



I. 

ASK me Qdt, ^Htntas, what my Fmn dothykU 
Whether 'tis Hay or Com that crowns tny FitUi 
Elms cloath'd with VmcSf or Frtdt, or (Mhrei rife 
rO tell yoa what it is, aod how it lies. 
A Ridge of Hills a fliady Vale dindes, i 

And takes the SoQ*s kiod Rays on both her Sides i 
The right Hand opens to the rifing Day. 
The left Hand gently takes the fitting Ray; 
T«a like the dime: If ev'ry Hedge t&it grows 
Doth blufli in Cornoils, or doth mourn in Sbes» ft 
If Beechen Groves and fruitful Oaks afford 
Meat for my Outh, Shades for me thctr Lord* 
You'd think Tkrentim^s pleafant Fields remove 
To wait on me» and (pread a (hady Grove. 
A pleafant Spring, almoft a River flows, if 

Net Hder*s Streams the ThrMum Fieids indofe 
With Waves more cool and clear ; the Waters fpraad 
To purge the Stomach good, and cleanfe the Head, 
Thefe pleafant, (nay 'tis true) thefe fweet Retreats 
Fteferve my Health amidfl the Summer's Heats. at 

II. 
And you live well, if what Tame fays be true* 
For all admire, and R^me doth boafl of you. 
She calls yoa happy ^ but, my Friend, I fiear 
You more believe what others fay you are. 
Than what you know your felf .* 2; 

Efteem none happy but the Wife and Good { 
Nor when you're flatter*d by the heedlefs Crowd 
That you look well, diifemble thy Difeafe, 
Sit down to feaft, and give it time to feize, 

Ufld 
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itfl it (hakes, and thoa canft eat no more : ^ 

is fbolifli Shame to hide a feft'ring Sore. 

ppofe one ^eaks of Wars and noble Fightft 

\d with thefe Words thy empty Bars delights: 

ve, vhofw ypHi and for th$ Fiopie carts^ 

avis ftiU in donbt whof$ Saftty tmft frefirs^ %f 

• FeipUyH0^s, or elfe the FeopWsyoH. 

3(1 (ee this Prai(e is only Cufar^s dae: 

at when they call thee Good, an(l thou apee ? 

mft thou conient that That belongs to Aee? 

NT yon and I both love the Crowd (hoa'd (ay 

bat we are good, 4nit what that gives to»day» 

o-morrow, if it pleaf;, it takes away: 

I when it Offices on Fools be((ows, 

bey call them hack, and fcorn the Man they cho(e: 

ty down» *tkt OQrs» they cry $ I lay it down ^ 4f 

K)r naked Wretch, and -griev'd depart, and frowttf 

he (ame Cro»d dlk «ie Thkf, they pa(s a Vott 

\mx, Vm unchaf, or cot my Fmber's Throati 

Bd with falie Scandals bite me rmuil I (ear, 

[oft I look pafe for this ? Or (bed a Tear? 59 

lUe Honours plea(e, and fal(e Reports di(grace 

id trouble, whom? Hie vicious and the bafi; •* 

Sb then Is GooJf Why, he that keeps the lAWt, 

dd ancient Rites i vrhofh Word fecures a Cau(e : 

^ho reconciles his Neighbours, free from Strife* jf 

sd (eems to lead a fair and honeft Life*. 

et all his Neighbours know him bafe within, 

is Out-fide's fair, his Tnfide's Uack with Sin. 

ippo(e my Slave (bou'd fay, I neither fly, 

or (leal : JVeli, thou h^ft thy Uewurd, fry U 4m 

Touart nmfeourfd: I never kili'd a Man, 

"ell, thou /halt not behang% or torn with Vmn : 

It I am thrifty, honefl, good, and wi(c \ 

Stilus cannot grant it, nay denies : 

>r crafty Foxes dread the fecrct Snare, ^5 

be Kite and Htwic, tiiho'4fae Bait be W$ 
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Yet never (loop where they fufpeA a Gioi 

The Good for Virtue's fake abhor a Sio. 

Tis fear of Punifliment reft rains thy Will, 

Give Leave, how eagerly wou'dd thou be ill ? 

Suppofe you deal few Grains from ftorea of Whet 

The Lofs, 'tis true, is lefs, the Crime's as great: 

The Man that's honeft in the People's Eyes, 

When-e'er he kills a coflly Saaifice, 

A Pig or BuU, and while his Vows are good» 

Apollot Janui i»tw^ he prays aloud ; 

But murmurs foftiy» to be heard afraid* 

G#oi, G9<d Laverna. htmr m#> gtnnt me Aid 

"Ewfuch a Cheats Ut all Siliivt ism G§odt 

Lit me feem juft and honeft te the Ctcwdt 

And e'er my Ghent s and Fergeries ffread m Clmd. 

How are the Covetous than Sbves more free, 

Tha^baiely (toop for ev'ry Pin they fee, 

I can't imagine. He thatftUl doth crnme 

Iduftfentt and he that fears muft be a Slave: 

For he hath loft his Arms, and baiely fled» 

I^eft Virtue's Camp, and all her Laws betray'd { 

That's eager to be rich, that drives for more. 

Goes on, and dies beneath the weighty Store: 

Forbear to kill the Captive thou canft (eU, 

His Work will bring thee Gain, he'll ferve thee wdl*' 

Whether he tills thy Field,. or kcds thy Sheep. 

Or Sails, and Winters in the raging Ekep: - 

A Man that's Good and Wife will boldly fay, 

mil Pentheus, King r/ Thebes, Why this Delay t 

Tray, what muft I expe^ f What muft ifemr^ 

What ttndeferv'd muft I le forced to beari 

I'll take away thy Goods : My Flocks, my Landt 

7ou may, 'tis fubjeSl all to ymr Command: 

I'll chain and rob thee of thy Liberty, 

Ah, God, when-eer I pleafe, will fet me free: 

I think I know what thefe his Words defign, 

111 die, of things Death is the utmoft Uoc. 
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E P I S T. XVII. 

Advsfeth bis Friend Scaeva to chufe^ dnd btyO) ftf be^ 
have bsmfelf in tbe Great Men^s Acquaintance. 

THO', Se^va, thou haft Wit enough to chufc 
The Great Men's Favour, and art skill'd to fife s 
Yet hear what thy unskilful Friend can fay. 
As if one blind pretends to (how the way; 
Yet fee a while if what is fairly (hown % 

Be good, and fuch as you may Ynake your own : 
If you delight th Eafe, and quiet Joys, 
If ratling Coaches, and the Tavern's Noiffc 
Diflurbs thee, Sc^va, then refu(e the Charms 
Of Greatnefs, live upon thy little Farms i i^ 

«• For Pleafures do not follow only Wealth: 
« Nor lives be ill, that lives and dies by (lealth : 
But if you love to aim at nobler Ends, 
And wou'd be able to aflift your Friends, 
Live well thy iclf, and better thy Eftare, tf 

Now thou art dry, go foak upoa the Fat : 
If Ar'tflippHs patiently cou'd Dine 
On Herbs, he wou'd the Courts of Kings decline: 
If he that cenfures me knew how to ufe 
The Courts of Kings, he wou*d his Herbs tcfufc; ij^ 
Now which of thcfe you think is beft, declarej 
Or elfe, my Junior you, with Patience hear 
Why Arlflipfus Humour's beft; far thus 
He bob'd the Cynick, as the Story goes : 
I for my felf, to pleafe the People you %f 

Break Jefts; my way's the better of the two: 
1 make my Court, am free from fear or force % 
To carry me the King provides a Horfe, 
While you beg fcraps : and tho* you boaft you live, * 

And nothing want, are lefs than thofe that give: 'jci 

h\i Fortune fitted jtrlftippus well, 
h\mmg 9t greater, picas'd with wVv^tVitlt\\ 

O "^^ 



102 EPIST. XVIl. Lib. I. 

But for the Cpick, I (hou'd think it ftrange. 

If he cou'd look but comely to a Change: 

The one will not exped a Purple Coat, 3; 

But howfoever cloath'd, he walks about» 

Thro' Court and Town, and, with a decent Art» 

In either Habit neatly ads his Part: 

But Purple, or a Gown of Cloth of Gold, 

The other hates, and he will die with CoId» 41 

Unlefs you will his tatter*d Rags reftorei 

Go give him Rags, and let the Fool be poor : 

To V/ar, and Triumphs near Jove's glorious Throne^ 

*Tis all Divine, 'tis C£far*s work alone : 

To pleafe the Great is not the fmallell Praife, 4; 

Not all can go to Corinth now-a-days ; 

He never drives that doth defpair to gain, 

.)VeIl, doth he bravely ad that doth obtain ? 

Yet here, or no where, we may hope to find 

What we defire: By one the weight's dcdin'd. 

Too great for his fmall Strength, and little Mind : 

Another ventures, takes, and bears the fame, 

Or Virtue is a Show, an empty Name, 

Or he that tries, walks right to Wealth and Fame. 

The Man that's filent, nor proclaims his Want, ff 

Gets more than him that makes a loud Complaint : 

It diffes whether fairly you receive, "7 

?r rudely fnatch the things the Great can give» r 

et that's the chiefeft meafure how to live : ^ 

My Mother's poor, my Farms too mean to fell, ^ 

And yet not yields enough to keep me well. 
My Niece a Portion wants, my Fortune's low; 
He that fays thus, he cries cloud, BeJIow : 
And when he hath it, others rife and fay. 
Divide the Booty, we will (hare the Preyj 6f 

But could the talking Crow in quiet eat. 
His Envy had been lefs, but more his Meat: 
A fmall Retainer in a Noble's Train 
Jt bir Sumnmmt that doth ftiU complaio, 

1h$ 
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The noad is body it Rains, 'tis very Cold\ ?• 

Idy Cheft is rifled, and Vve loft my Gold 5 

Does like the Jilting Whores that often mourni 

jih me ! my Garter's loft, my Hood is tom\ 

Until at laft, unheeding the Conjplaint, 

We give no acdit to their real want : 75 

A Man, that hath been once abus'd, grows (by; 

He views a Cripple with an heedlefs Eye i 

Nor lends a helping Han4a altho' he fwears 

By Ifis, foft'ning ev'ry o4b. with Tears, 

Believe me Tm n$ Cheat, andfadly cries. Sop 

O Cruel, help the Lame: The Crowd replies, ^i 

Go feek a Stranger to believe thy Lyes. j^ 

EPIST. XVIII. 

To his Friend L O L L i U $. 

Advice to his Friend how to behave himfelf^ and get 
the Love of all. 

F REE Lollius, if I rightly hit thy Mind, 
You will be always fuch as you pretend, 
Not prove a Flatterer, and profe^ a Friend: 
For Friends and faithlefs Flatterers differ more. 
Than a chafl: Matron and a common Whore. f 

But day, my Friend, there is another Vice 
Juft oppofite, and almofl worfe than this: 
A Clowniih Roughnefs, and unkindly dole. 
Unfriendly, Cliff, and peevifbly morofe ; 
Which doth commend her felf and flrive to pleafe, 16 
With blackilh Teeth, ftretch'd Skin and ruftick Drcfs, 
It prides its felf, and wou'd be thought to be 
Clean perfed Virtue, and meer Liberty. 
Virtue doth Vice, as two Extreams, divide. 
Drawn up from both, and leans to neither Side. 1.5 

This, headlong to obey at ev'ry Fealt, 
To pleafe the great Ones, jeers the meaner Gaeft^ 

O 1 '\\i^ 
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The rich Man's Nod doth fo fcvercly dfead. 

Corredls himfelf, and ukts up what he faid. 

As if you heard a trembling School- boy fay lo 

His Part, or the Rchearfal of a Play. 

That ftri/es for Trifles, and for Toys contends^ 

lid is in earne(l« what he (ays, defends : 

That I Jhot^d not be trufied wrlght or wrongs 

Or h debarred the freedom of my Tongue i tf 

And not 6avl what I fleafe ! To part l^ith this 

1 think another Life too mean % price. 

The Qucftion is, Pray what? Why, whidh <ij(n (xxift 

Or Docilis or Caftor's knowing moft, 

Or whether thro* ^umicum bcen't as good jo 

To fair hrmdupumi as the App'tan Roid : 

Whom coftly wenching, or a gawdy W-hore, 

Or whom the Race, whom Dice makes. quickly poor: 

Or who's a Fop, and who perfumes his Hafr, 

Or's finer dreft than his Eftate will bearj . j; 

Who for meer third of Gold doth gather ftore. 

And who out of pure fear of being poor : 

Thy rich Friend better ftor'd in all Defcas 

And Vice than Thee, or hates Thee or corrects. 

And as good Mothers he wiil oft advife, |0 

I wifhyou*d be more Virtuous and more Wife 

Than I my felfam now, I vow I do; 

And faith, to fpeafc the truth, moft times *ds (b. 

l^y Wealth will bear my Folly {ceafe tofirive 

With me) Sir, you have fcarce enough to Itve ; 4^ 

Contrast your Vices, Sir, forbear to vie, 

;bM muft not take fo great a range as I, 
'he Man, Butrapelus wou'd have undone 
i]p ftrcight prefented wich a gawdy Gown, - 
That he, grown happy in his fine Attire, 50 ' 

Might take new Hopes and raife his Wifhes higher. 
Forego his honcft Trade for eafie Vice, 
Sleep on till Noon, and follow Whores and Dice* 
Take Mony up, till he hath fpent his AH, 
Ani drnTes a Ovt fot bcca&i oc tQX.% vck ^^« ^ f 
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ot thro* Secrets i what thou learn'ft conceal, 
Win^ and Anger rack thee to reveal: 
not thine own, or fcorn thy Friends delight i 
when he*d have thee hunt, keep home and write. 
Zefhus once with his Amfhiim ftrove, 6m 

Brother?, 'till at laft they joio'd their Lovcj 
foftcr Harp grfcw mute, he left his Quill, 
^m yielded to his Brother's Will : 
3ur the great Ones, quick Obedience yield 
ight Commands, and when he takes the Field 6f 
Nets, or Hawk«, or Hounds, no Sport rcfufe, 
f off thy lazy and ill-humour*d Mufc ; 
thou raay*ft cat at Night what thou haft caught, 
up with them j for ibis ihe Ancients taught, 
this t\icKomam uie, 'tis free from (hame, 70 

;ood for Life, and Health, and gets thee Fame, 
thou art well in Health, or ftrong to wound 
Ight the Bore, or to out-run the ! lound, 
: with more Art than you can caft a Spear, 
know when you within the Lifts appear 75 

Crouds all clap \ Nay e'en your tender Age 
r^d the Wars, and fierce CantMan Rage, 
Captain he, the brave and the Divine, 
brought our EnOgns from the Parthian Shrine, 
;m'd our Fame, and what-e'er Land remains 80 

ves to make it feel the ^man Chains, 
eft you part, and no Excufe can (how, > 

' I muft confcfs what-e'er you do > 

, and decent, and becoming you: > 

times you toy at home, your Boats divide, 85 

aadron ftands drawn up on either (ide ; 
)ur dired^ion iir'd with martial Rage, 
the ji^ian fight, the Boys ingage. 
Soldiers Fury, and with Soldiers Art j 
one, your Brother leads the other part : 90 

Lake's rough Mria's Flood, 'till one's o'erthrown, 
fodden Vii5^Qry doth the other aown :. 

O y He 
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He that thinks you agree with his defign. 

Will clap with both his Hands, and favour thine. 

But to advife you, if you want Advice, ^f 

Take heed of whom you fpeak, and what it if, 

Take heed to whom, avoid the bufie Mea, 

Fly the inquifitive, they'll talk agen, . 

And tell what you have faid, a leaky Ear 

Can never hold what it (hall chance to hear, too 

' Twill run all out, and what you once let fall 

It flies, and 'tis impofTible to recall. 

If thy great Friend keeps a fine Girl or Bojt 

Be not in Love, and eager to enjoy. 

Left he beftow that little gift to pleafe, io$ 

Or elfe deny, and heighten thy Difeafe. 

Praife none 'till well approv'd on fober Thoaghtff 

Left after you (hou'd bluOi for others Faults. 

You prais'd a Hafcal, there you chancM to err. 

Then don't defend him when his Crimes appear : i !• 

But one approv'd, when Scandals prefs, defend^ 

Let him on thee, and on thy Fame depend 

Whom Envy bites i for thou msyr'ft plainly fie 

The danger will at laft come o'er to thee : 

For you'jc in danger when the next's on fire, ifj 

And Flames neglected often blaze the higher. 

To court the Great- ones, and to footh their Pride* 

Seems a fweet task to thofe that never try'd i 

But thofe that have, know well that Danger's near. 

It is a ticklidi point, and mix'd with fear. i lO 

Do you endeavour while you cut the Main, 

That no crcfs Storm (hou'd tofs thee back again. 

The Adive hate the Dull, the Sad Jocofe, 

The Dull the Adive, Merry the Morofci 

Stout Jolly Topers fcorn the Sober Afs, n; 

They hate thofe Fellows thatrcfufe their Glafsj 

Akho' they beg, altho' they fwear they dread 

The nightly Fumes, furr'd Mouth, and aching Head: 

Put off att Clouds and Darknefs from thy Brow, 

B&Jollyt Gay, andM\si\iUk^\^>xaiciva^^H«^ . i^o 
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or modeft Men are oft thought cloudy Souls : 

ad Men of little Talk. ill-naturM Fools: 

1 cv'ry ftate of Life be fure oi this, 

.ead o'er thy moral Books, confuk the wife, 

low thou may'ft live, how fpcnd thine Age in Pcace,ij j 

,cft Avarice, ftill poor, difturb thine Eafe j 

hr Fears (hou*d ihakc, or Cares thy Mind abufe, 

rr ardent Hope for things of little u(e. 

/hcthcr Arts do Virtue breed, or Nature fend, 

/hat leffens Cares, what makes thy felf thy Friend, 14a 

/hat calms thee. Honour, or admired Weahh} 

►r clofc Retirehaent, and a life by flealth. 

/hen I, my Friend, do go to take Repofc, 

^t co!d Mandela, where B'tgentia flows ^ 

Undtla my beloved, but little Town, I4jr 

/ith Cold and Froft all gray and wrinkled grown: 

or what do you imagine that I care? 

/hat think, what make the fubjcft of my Pray'/? 

H me have what I have, orfimewhat lefsy 

will ftill be great enough for Happinefsi ' tf9f 

W that I may, if He^v'n more Tears will give, 

we to my felf the time I have to live : 

Ute in Books, and Vood to ferve a Tear, 

fft Ifhou'd wavering hang 'twixt hope and fear, 

nd this is all for which Mankind (hou'd pray, iff 

nd beg of ^ove, who gives and takes away i 

et him but Life, and mod'race Plenty find, ; 

nd I'il provide my felf an happy Mind. ' 

E P I S T. XIX. To M^cENAS. 

Of Poetry. 2. His own Excellencies, 3. li'^hy 
not IttCd. 



I. 

^Y Lord, if what Cratinus fays be right, 

^^ Thoft Vcrfcs cannot iive, thofe Lines delight, 

hich Water-drinkers Pen 5 in vain thc^ WtUft* 

^ X^. 
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For e*er fincc Bacchus did, in wild deHgn, ) 

With fauns and Satyrs half-mad Voets join. 5? 

The Mufcs ev'ry Morning faiclt of Wioe. 3 

From Homtr's Praifc his love of Wine appcar8» 

And Bmiiis never dar'd to write of Wars 
Till heated well; let fober Dotards chufe 
The Plodding Law, but never tempt a Mu(e i 10 

This Law once made» the Poets ftrait begin. 
They drunk all night, all day they fmelt of Wine : 
Suppofe a Man the courfcrft Gown fliould wear. 
No Shoes, his Forehead rough, his Look feverCy 
And Ape great Cato in his Form and Drefs , i; 

Mud he bis Virtues and his Mind exprefs ? 
While dull Hyarhit wilb'd, and vainly (Irove^ 
To fpeak as fmoothly, and as aptly move 
As fweet Ttma^enesf and reach his Arts, 
He over-flrain'd himfelf, afid broke his Parts: 10 

Zxamplu, Via cm imifate, Jtceive : 
Shou'd I by Chancef or a Difeale, be palct 
TM Sots wou'd drink their bloodlcfs Cuaimin al). 
Dafe Imitators, Skves to others Wills, 
Hovi oft you move my Frowns, hcAv oft my Sgiilct? xj 
II. 
I trod new Paths, to others Feet unknown i 
He that firft ventures, leads the others on : 
I firft the Romatu keen Umbtcks taught, 
In numerous fmoothneC, and in height of thought* 
I matched Arch'docusi I (how'd the Age 39 

His Numbers, but forbore his murd'ring Rage. 
But left you fay that I fail (hort of Fame, 
Becaufe my Number's his, my Vcrfe the fimc ) 
The Safhick ftveetcns all his bitter V)cin, , 
And grave ^2(41^ fmooths his rougher Stain: 35 

The Subjeft's different, different the Deiligns, 
And tho' thro* all a virtuous freedom fhines^ 
With no black Lines I daub , no envious breatk 
139th foil Men's £uDf > . or Rhime a Spoufe to deasli. 

■/ . . ThU 
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Tbis Verfe ne'er beard by Ltttm cars before, 4Q 

I firft difcover'd from the Qrectun Store; ' . 

And this delights rae now that I am knowa» 
And read for tbefe Inventions of my own. 

III. 
Now wou'd you know why our ungratefol lU/»f 
Doth praife my Poems when with me at home, 4f 

But flout abroad; I'll freely tell the Caufe : 
I do not beg the empty Crowd's Applaufe: 
I do not often treat, nor do I ftnd 
My old cad Suits, and bribe them to commend. 
I do not crowd to heat our Fops rehearfe, $p 

Nor do I praife, and clap our Nobles Verfe : 
I ca?inot run to ev'ry Pedant Fool, 
And beg that he would read my Book in's School : 
Hence (pring? my Woj now if I fay I fear 
To bring dull Lines t'a crowded Theatre, f 5. 

And vaunt my trifles, ftrair, Trnjeer, yon cry. 
And keep your Verfe alone for Caefar'i Eye: 
And proud ym think that you alone can write 
Sweet hony Lines, fine In your own QmceU : 
A tart Reply to tbis I fear to give, €6 

Led his (harp Nails (hou'd fcratch nie while I drive; 
I do not like the Place, I freely (ay. 
Forbear a whi!e, let's take another day; 
Forjcft Diflike, DiQike Contention bears, 
ComeatioQ Hate, and Hate breeds dreadful >yars, 6f 

E P I S T. XX. 
The Conclujion to his Book. 

T iCnow you long to vifit ev'ry Stall, 
'^ You wou'd be neatly bound, and fet to Sale ; 
The bars, that pleafe the modeil, trouble you. 
And you commend, and court the publick View, 
And moyro that vou are hid, and feea by few. 

O J ^^ 
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Go to the Pablick then, go where you ttsive, 

Tho* thou wert not thas bred» or taught to live: 

There (hall be no Return when once thou'rt gone^ 

And thou wilt cry i Ah me ! What have I done ! 

What have I beg'd! When one (hall call thee dull, ' i» 

And iqueeze thee when his Belly's quickly full 

But now unlefi fond Rage befots my Mind, 

Unlefs mere Hatred to thy Faults does blind, 

I prophefie, and I am fure 'tis true. 

You (hall be lik'd and prais'd at E»me while new; i; 

But when thou (halt be foil'd by ev'ry Hand, 

.Then (lighted, and to common U(e prophan'd i 

To bind up Letters, and be torn, be toft. 

And fly to other Countries evVy Poft, 

Then I, who have advis'd in vain, (hall finile, lo^ 

As he that drove his Afs t'a craggy Hill: S 

For who wou'd fave a thing againft its Will? j 

At laft in Schools thou (halt be thumb'd by Boys, 

And there grow fooli(h, old, and deaf with Noife. 

But when at Evening many come to read, i; 

Tell them that I was meanly born and bred. 

My Father poor, offmall Edate po(Ie(^, 

And that I ftretch'd my Wings beyond my Ned. 

But as you cut me (hort In Weakh, increafe 

My Virtues, tell them I the greateft plea/e, 

A little Man, and (ludious of my Ea(e. 

And pettiih too, I can be angry foon. 

My Padion's quickly rais'd, but quickly gone^ 

Grown gray before my time, I hate the Cold, 

And feck the Warmth i and if they ask how old, 35 

Tell them, now Lollius (hares the Confuls Fow'r 

With Lepidus, that I am forty four. 

The End of the Firji Book of EpifiUu 
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E P I S T. I. 

3o Augustus. 

-// Difcourfe of Poetry. 

I H E M you alone fuftam tbe weighty Cares 
Of all the World, and manage Peace and 

Wars, 
The l^ffiMif State by Virtue's Rules a« 

mend. 
Adorn with Manners, and with Arms dc-- 
fcndr 
To write a long Difcourfe, and wafte your Tim^ 5 

Againft the publick good wou*d be a Crime : 
The ancient Heroes, tho' in the blefs'd Aboads 
Receiv'd when dead, exalted into Godi , 
Yet while they liv'd with Men, and while bedow'd 
The greateft Cares, and did the greateft Good, lo 

Built Towns, made Laws, and brought ddightfol Eafc> 
Afld civiliz'd the Rational Savages i 
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GomplatoM that they ingnteful MaAere fervM* 

And met far Ids Rewards than they deferv*d ; 

He that kill'd Hjfdra, He defign'd ^Fate i; 

Td queB the Monftert rab'd bf Jimo^s Hate; 

Tho* He, the mighty He, had all ways try'd» 

Foand Envy vanquilh'd only when he dy'd : 

For thofe are hated that excel the reft, 

Altho* when dead they are belov'd, aQd blefs'd i 20 

The. vigorous Ray torments the feeUe SigYf, 

Yet .when the Sun is.fet, wc praiie the Light : 

Td ttfee, great CAfttr^ now we Altars give. 

We vow and fwear by thee now whilft alive : 

For never yet the Gods kind Hands beftow'd» s; 

Nor ever will, a Prince fo great, fo good.: 

That (he prefers, that (he eftecms thee more 

Than all the Htroes (he enjoy'd before. 

Than all that Hie hath bred» or Greea can boa(l« 

In thif, 'tis true, thy Bjnm is wife and juft i }o 

But not in other Things ; the ancient Play5> 

And Foreign Poets only (He can praiie j 

The Vrefenty or Contempt, or Hate receive, 

*Tis Crime enough that they are yet alive : 

Thus Old Loves do admire the ancient Laws, jf 

The SMnts Leagues have their deferv'd Apphmfe i 

On mufty Leaves at awful diftance look. 

Age makes it Rev'rend, and exaks the Book : 

Give him the Bivds old Songs, Oh rare ! divine ! 

I fwear 'tis good, a Mufe fang evVy Line : 40 

Bat if, becau£e the oldeft are the beft 

Among the Greeks, the fame unequal Teft 

Muft try the tMmts too s in (hort, N0 doubt 

Tlums have nought hard withht nor Nuis w'uhota : 

We fit on Fortune's Top, v# fing, «« write, 4^ 

And wredle better than the Greeks can fight. 

If length of 72»»wtU better Kcr/e like Wine, 

Give it a brisiker Tafte, and make it fine.; 

Come tell me then, I would be gladly (how'd. 

How many Tears will make a ^tm good: 50 

'f.yj One 
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One Poet writ to humked Yetrt tgo, 

^hat, is he Old, and therefore BimW, or no ? 

Oris be Nm, and therefore BaU appears? 

Let's fix upon a certain Term of Years. 

Iie*s good that Uv*d an hundred Tears ago, 5 9 

Another wants but Onoy is he ib too ? 

Or is he New, and Damned for that alone ? 

H^, he's good too, and Old thai wants Sttt mo. 

And thus I'll argue on, and bate one more. 

And fo by one ^pd one wa(le all the Store : 60 

And fo confute hifn» who efteems by Years, 

A foem's Goodnefs from the Date it bears; 

Who nor admires, nor yet approves a Line 

But what is OU^ and Death hath made divine« 

Ennius, the lofty Enniust and the Wife, 6f 

That fecond Homert in our Criticks Eyes, 

Is bofe in's Poems, and cont6k in few. 

Nor takes he care to prove his Dreams were tnie» 

He (liows fo little of great Homer's Soul 

*< NavIus is learn'd by Heart, and dearly fold, 70 

« So facred is his Book, bacauie 'tis old. 

When jiccius and Tacuvitis are compared. 

Both are e(leem*d, both meet with great Reward $ 

Tacuvius all the Criticks Voices gains 

For Learning, Accius for his lofty Strains. "^ jf 

Afranius fhows us foft hdtnander*h Flame, 

And Flautrn rivals Epicharmus Fame : 

CeeUias grave, and Terence full of Art, 

Thefe Rome admires, and tbefe (he learns by Heart 

Thefe are the Worthies of her Theater, 80 

Thefe flie applauds with Heat, and aowds to hear 

Theie (he efteems the Glories of the Stage, 

And counts fnom Liyy*s to our prefent Age. 

The Critick Mobile will be medling (lill, 

Somenmes their Judgment's good, and foaMtimei ill ; Sj* 

Thus when they praiie the OU and when prefer* 

Beyond compare to all the Nnvi they err : 

But 
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But when they grant the Andent's Books and Plays In 

Are often dull, and uncorre^ in Phrafe, T 

Their Words UDfit, or die their main Defign» )• T 

Their Judgment's rational, and jumps with mine: I 

I do not damn old Lxvfh Rhimes as dull* 1 

For which I often fmarted when at School % 
But that he (hou'd be thought corred, fuUimet 
And far before the ?onns of our Time s 9f . 

That one poor Chtmc2^good Line or two at moft, > 

The only thing that all his Books can boaft» 
Not only (hou'd attone for what's amtfi, j 

But recommend the whole i Tm vex'd at this. 1 

I hate a Fop (hould fcorn a fMtdtlifs Page ; loo 

Becaufc 'tis New, nor yet approved by Age : 
And then admiring all the ancient Plays, 
Not only pardon their Defe£ls, but praife. 
Shou'd I but doubt if Atta*% Plays are good. 
Our Old'Lovts freight wou'd CTy, The Youngftei^s proud, 
He's impudent i nor thinks thofe Plays exa^y io6 

Which Rofcius, and grave JEfip us'd to a^ : 
Becaufe they judge by their own Appetites, 
And think nought fweet, but what their Tafte delights ; 
Or to (loop to their ftsn'ms Rules di(dain, no ) 

Or elfe to think what once they learnt was Tatny r 

And only (it to be forgot again ; 3 

Thofe that applaud the Songs of formit Times, 
The dotifh Btirds 0;d Verfe, or Monkijh Rhimes : 
Who wou'd be thought to have a (harper Eye, 
And in thofe Poems numerous Graces ipy. 
In which they fee no more fine Things than I $ 
' ris not to praife the Old, but fcorn, abuie. 
And hate New Books, and damn the Modern Mufe. 
Had Greece done thus, had (he ftill fcorn'd the New, no 
What had been Old, what worthy publick View ? 
When Wars were done, and Greece difTolv'd in Peace, 
When Fortune taught them how to live at Eafe, 
They wrellled, painted, Tung, thefe Arts they lov'd, 
Thefe they did much acimirei and theie improv'd % iif 

la 



■1 



EPIST. I. Lib. II. ?if 

In ev'ry Pi^re vulgar Eyes cou'd find 

The Face exa£t, and almoft faw the Mind ; 

Then Racing, Vaulting then, the Plays and Stage, 

£ach took their turn to pleafe the wanton Age ^ 

Like Boys at Nurle, they eagerly defir'd, 130 

But ilraight were cloy'd, and left what they adntir'd. 

For what diigufts our Fancies, what doth pleafe, 

Btit may be chang*d ? Thefe are the Fruits of Eafe, 

This happy Fortune bears, this fprings from Peace. 

.'Twas heretofore a Credit, here at Rome, 13/ 

To mind a Shop all Day, and keep at home i 

Attend ones diem, and promote his Cau(e, 

Inform his Ignorance, and teach the Laws i 

To make good Debts, and drive a gainful Trade, 

And know what Int'reft may be juftly paid : 140 

Inftradl the Yomg, and hear the Old debate. 

What will increafe, what ruin an EAate : 

This Humour's chang*d, now reigns a New DeUght» 

All mad be Authors now, and all mud write : 

All ftrive to get the Bays, and all rehearfe, 14/ 

They dine, they Aip in Rh'me, and drink in Vcrie. 

E'en I that fwear I never try*d a Mnfe, 

E'en I'm forfworn, tny Deeds my Words accuie i 

II y Quill is fcribling too -, before 'tis Light 

I call for Paper, Pen, and Ink, and write. i^e 

He that's no Vilot is afraid to fail. 
Urge him to guide a Ship, you (han't prevail i 
And only BoBors will pretend to heal. 
By Smiths alone, are Locks and Staples made, 
And none pretend but Artifts in the Trade, i j^ 

But now for Toetry we all are fit, 
And skilful, or unskilful, all mud write ; 
And yet this Madnefs thoufand Goods commend* 
A thoo&nd Virtues on a Mufe attend i 
A ?oet*s feldom given to Avarice, 16% 

Safe and fecure within himielf he lye?. 
He minds and loves his Rhimes, and thofe alone ; 
Ten him bis Goods are burnt* his Slavei are gone* 

"" ""^ ----- ^^ 
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Or his Fields loft i he kughs, nor ftrtves to chett 

His Ward, or Frieod, a Stranger to Deceit : 

He's thrifty, feafts upon a Diih of Peafe, 

And lives content with Honfhold-Bread ^nd Cheeie : 

Unfit for War, yet they are good in Peace i 

(For great things, by the help of fmall, increafe) 

InftruA our Loofenefs, and inform our Ea e. i 

They teach our Boys to hate all Words Obfccne* 

To follow gen'rous Rules, and fpeak like Men. 

And then Hide gently down with virtuous R.ules 

Into the tender Breaft, and form their Souls } 

Reftrain their Envy, and corrcd their Rage, i 

Tell them what's good, inftruft their tender Age 

With fit Examples, and their Griefs aiTwage. 

How wou'd oor facred Songs and Hymns be roade» 

And how our Prayers as high as Heav'n conrey'd i 

Did not the Mufes Foets Fancies raife, 

To teach us how to pray, and how to prai(e ? 

In Verfc the fawning ^ir$ her Plagues bewails* 

And begs a fpeedy Cora?ort, and prevails 5 

Good Weather, happy Years, and much Encreafe \ 

Their Pray'rs are ftreightway heard, all fmile in Peace. 

The Year is rich, the Fields wit^ Plenty flow, 

Verfe fofttns Gods tihove, and Gods bikw. 

The ancient Swains, thofc tempVatc happy Swains, 

G>ntented Sov'reigns of their little Plains, 

When all their Corn was hous'd, wou'd make a Feaft, 

Unbend their Minds, and lay them down to reft » -. 

Their Cares diflblv'd into a happy Thought, 

And Minds enjoy'd the reft their LAbour fought. 

A Pig on Iblius's Altars left his Blood, 

And Milk firom large brown Bowls to Sylvan flow'd : 

Their Wife, their Neighbours, and their pratling Boya 

Were call'd, all tafted of the Country Joys : 

They drank, they danc'd, they fang, made wanton S 

£njoy*d their filves, for Life they knew was (hort. 

Hence grew the Liberty of the loofcr Mufc. 

Hence they grew Scarrilou5« and wou'd abufi $ 

^ " \ 
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Hence tho& loofe Dialogues at Marriage Feafts, 

Yet ftill they were but Mirth, and Country Jcfti. 

At laft they (l^w*d their Teeth, and (harply bit. 

And VJ^ikry ufurp'd the Place of IVit. ao/ 

Good Perfons were abused, and fuffer'd Wrong, 

They loudly talk'd, no Law to curb their Tongue: 

The -apomded griev'd, the Smart provok'd their Hate, 

And all untouched bewaii'd the Common Fate, 

"Till Laws commanded to regard Men's Fame, no 

Severely la(h the Vice, but fpare the Name. 

Fear made them civil, and d^Hgn to write 

With Modedy ; fpeak well, and to delight : 

Grtect conqucr'd did the Conqucroi: o'crcome \ 

Poliih'd the rude, and feat her Arts to Bi»mi : a if 

The former Roughnefi fiow'd inXmoother RhimeSt 

And good faceriotv Humfiur pleas'd the Time« : 

Yet they continu'd long, and ftill we Bnd 

Some little Marks of the old Roftick Ntind, 

Some of the fcurribus Humour left behind. iio^ 

'Twas long before Rpmt read the Grdcum Piayt, 

For. Cares took up her Nights, and Wars h^ Days t 

.lill Qtrthoigi ruio'd (he grew foft in Peace* 

And then inquir*d what weighty Sofhocbs, 

What Bfchjflust what the/pis taught the Age, %%f 

What Good, what Profit did commend the Stage. 

And then they turn'd their Plays, their Thoughts were high, 

By Nature great, and fit for Tragedy. 

But to review, to blot what once was writ. 

Oh that was meao, it was a (hame to Wit: 1 jo 

The Comic then was thought the cafier way, 

Becaufe 'tis comnoon Humour makes the Play s 

Yet 'tis the hardeft, for the Faults appear 

So monflrous, and the Crticks fo fevere. 

That e'en their greateft Mercy cannot fpare. %if 

TUuaus* 'tis true, obferves the Rules of Art, 

His well drawn Figures iiiit with evVy part s 

He paints m Am*rous Fop, a Jilting J^e» 

A careful FatWi oiL^i^nipg Bawd: 
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But Dorfen radely draws his Parafites, 

Hoyn loofe bis Lines, bow uncorred he writes ! 

He writes for Gold, and if his Pocket's cram'd. 

He cares not, let the Play be clap'd or damn'd : 

But he that writes to have Applaufe for Wit* 

If anconcern'd the grave Spedator fit. 

He dies ; but if attentive, then he's prou^, 

Jhey like my Fancy ^ and my Flays are good : 

So fraall, and £o contefnn'd a thing will raife. 

Or damp Men's eager Thoughts that write for Prai£ : 

I like not this, and I forfwear the Stage, 

If clap'd I muft be Proud, if damn'd mud Rage. 

And who wou'd be fo bold to write; that knew 

The Judging Men of Honour are but few ; 

The Vulgar Thoufands, who might hifs the Play ? 

And if our KobUs (hould diilike their way, 

Wou'd hu£Fi and fwear, and quarrel ftraigfat* and %h 

Or leave the Stage to fee a fufftt fight ; 

Or elie the Bears, for that's the Crowd's Ddtght 

But now our Nobles too are Fops and Vain, 

Negle£l the Senfe, bat love the Painted Scene \ 

For Hours are fpent in Show to pleafi: the Sights 

A tedious Battel, and at laft a Flight i 

Then Kings in Chains, and to reward their Toil, 

Corinthian Statues, and a world of Spoil. 

Wou'd not Democritus, if now alive, 

Split here, wou'd he thcfe Fooleries forgive ? 

And if the Vulgar, with a wild amaze, 

Negle^ the Ad^ors, and forfake the Plajs, 

And on an Elephant or a Panther pxjt : 

Sure he wou'd look, and in the gaping Crowd, 

Find better Humour than the ASior fhow'd, 

Befides, he needs mud think they wrire in vaio. 

And teach deaf Aflcs, prodigal of their Pain : 

For who can judge, or who can hear the Wit, 

When Noife and ftrange Confiifion fills the Pit f 

K% when the Winds da(h Waves againft the Shoar, 

Or li/h the Woods, aad lU ite lAnolte« toar s 
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So great the Shout, when rich and ftraogely drefs'd 

The Player comes, they clap his gawdy Veft, 

Well hath the A£lor fpoken ? Not a Line : a8« 

Why then d'ye clap ? Oh, Sir, his Cioaths are fite. 

But left you think that I, who write no Plays, 

Or envy their Dcfign, or poorly Praifc } 

I fairly granc thofe Poets Wit that rule 

My PafTions as they pleafe, difturb my Soul i iSf 

And then by a (hort turn my Thoughts relieve : 

Whofc lively Fidiion makes me laugh, or grieve j 

Whofe well- wrought Scenes nat'ral and jult appear } 

I fee the Place, and fancy I am there : 

Bat thofe that hate and fly the cens'ring Stage, %^ 

Yet write to pleafe the Readers of the Age. 

Make them, great Cd/ar, to improve their Veioi 

Review their Toems o'er and o'er again, 

If yoa wou'd have 'em live, be great in Praifiy 

And by juft Study ftrive to win the Bays. t^f 

We Poets often damn ourfelves, that dare, 
( As I have done) when you are full of Care, 
To oflfer Verfe 5 or when we oft repine. 
If a good Friend finds but one ^ulty Line. 
Or when reheariing, we with Sighs complain 3^7 

Our Fancy's not perceiv'd, wc write in vain } 5" 

And then unask'd repeat it o'er again. 3 

Or when we think, when once our Fame is known. 
We ftraightway fliall be fent for up to Town i 
Enjoy a Penfion, or a piece of Land, , 305* 

And write new Poems by the King's Command. 
And yer. Great Sir, 'tis worth your while to know 
What, Cd/ar, future times mofl: think of you, 
And who muft be Difpofer of your Fame, 
Who tell to diftant Worlds your glorious Name : 310 

By whom yoilir Life, by whom your Wars, be writ, 
Adlions too Sacred for a common Wit. • 

Chdr'tlbis the ?eUotan Youth approv'd, 
Him he rewarded well, and bim he bv'd. 

His 
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His dull uneven Vcrfc, by great good Fate, }ij 

Got him bis Favour, and a fair Eftarcu 

Tho* juft as Ink, when touch'd, ftill leaves a Scain, 

Dull Rbimes befmear, and noble Ads prophane : 

Yet he, the iame that bought dull Rbimes Co dear. 

In meaner things did take a greater Care, 310 

Lif none but karn*d Apdles faint my Face, 

Lyfippus only mufl Defign't in Brafs^ 

Thus fpake his Laws \ in this I grant he (how'd 

His Skill fufHcienr, and bis Judgment good. 

But when for Verfe, he chofe £9 mean a thing, 31; 

How poor his Judgment ? How below a King ? 

But VirgiU Varimt and the learned few. 
That are applauded, and belov*d by you, 
Declare your Skill is great, your Judgment true. 
The Honours you beftow to raiie your Fame, 330 

They gratefully reflet upon your Name, 
And kindly praife the Author whence they came : 
Nor can ones Face be with more Art defigQ'd 
In Brafs, than in a Voem Thoughts and Mind : 
£'en I defire to leave the humb^ Plain, jjf 

I wott*d be high, and write a lofty Strata. 
I wilh I cou'd defaibe your Wars, and (how 
How BarbVoui Nations fear, and how they bow ; 
How you have raz'd their Towns, their Ocean (hin*d 
With Bbod, and with drongTow'rs bound up their Lands 
How War's exil'd, and Peace and Plenty reign, 341 

And Jemm*z Temple once more (hut again \ 
How mean, and how fubmiiTive Vatthumt corner 
How uodcr thee they fear and honour BMrne. 
AH this I wou'd, but Oh I want the Wit ^ j4j 

Your Deeds muft be by fome high Qmms writ, 
Wbofe lofty Soul his tow'ring Thoughts caa rai(e. 
As high as you have done, and take the Bays, 
•Tis Treafon, Sir, to give you meaner Prai^. 
I know my Weakne(s, and I mud refu(e 3^0 

A Task too weighty for my tender Mufi : 
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(brdid Commendation hurts our Friend, 
nd thofe chat meanly praife, do difcomitaend : 
OT what's derided by the ccnsVirig Crowd, 
; thought on more than what is Juft and Good : 35$ 
hate thofe Obligations that difgrace : 

am not fond to have an ugly Face 

tefign'd for me expos'd to publick View : 

<lor prais'd in dull Verie, tbo' the t^raife be true. 

\vou*d not lie at cr'ry Grocer*» Door, j^o 

7o wrap Tobacco, or do fcnnething more. 

wou'd not have a Verfe mat bears my Name 
^ye under Pies j 'tis an ill way to Fame. 

E P I S T. II. 

To his R^iend ]vLivs Florus. 

[. He makes dn Excufe for not fending the Odes be 
promised, 2. H^hy he wrote no more. 3. The 
iFaults of the Poets. 4. Dire^ions for Writing. 
y. He defigns graver Studies. 6. Againji Cove* 
toufnefs. 7. The Uncertainty of every thing. 



DEAR tlorus, Nero*s Friend, the Great, the Brave, 
Suppofd one come to fell a Clownifh Slavei 
And fpeak thee thus, This Boy is neatly fnade^ 
He's found from Head to Toott a pretty Lad. 
For Twenty Vound he*s yours, the Bargain's fair^ % 

He'll ferve^ and fit your Humour to a Hair : 
He's yet foft Clay, he'll take a Stamp Vfith eafe^ 
HHd you m^y form himy Sir, to what you pleafe. 
He fpeaks fome Greek, and at a Drinking Match 
He'll bear the Bob^ and Sing a merry Otch. 10 

ro praife too much like « Defign appekts^ 
yhen he extols that wotid put of his Wwu : 

- 3 t- 
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Tm not m Pfknt, I am in Debt tQ twut 
fPhMiir I have, tho' Utth, is my cmn \ 
rewt Sir, loou'd tell you this, and tell you trttip 
Nor I myfelf to my one but you ; 
This Boy vas faulty once, he flay*d at pU^t 
And when he fear*d the Lajh he run amay : 
Buy, if you like him now his Faults are told. 
The Dealing's fair, and he may take your Gold, 
And ne'er bt thought a Cheat for what he (old. 
Yon bought a faulty Rogue, he told you fo» 
And yet you vex him, and unjuftly fue. 
At parting, Sir, I &id I was unfit. 
Grown lazy, impotent, and flow to write : a; 

Led for not Writing you (hou'd chide, accuie 
My Silence as unkind, and fcom my Mufe. 
Ah what did that avail to iet me firee ! 
Yet if you fue me. Sir, the Law's for me. 
But you complain beiide, you (ay, my Lord, 3* 

I promis'd you fome Odes, yet break my Word. 
II. 
Thro* thoufand Dangers and a World of Pain, 
Lucullus Soldier, who had ftrove to gain 
A little Money, what with Care he kept. 
Once tir'd, loft ev'ry Penny as he flept. jy 

Thence he, a very Wolf and angry grown, > 

Both with himfelf and Foe, roih'd boldly on, ^ 

And with his Teeth as 'twere o'erthrew a Town, i 

Tho' ftrong and well provided with a Guard i 
This got him Credit, and a large Reward i 40 

Soon after, when they were to ftorm a Town, 
The Captain cbofe him our, and edg'd him on 
With fuch A£fe£lion, fuch warm Words he prefs'd 
As might inflame the coldeft Coward's Breaft : 
Go where thy Virtue calls, go. Conqueror, go, 41' 

Thy Friends Jhall give Rewards^ and Spoils thy Foe, 
But crafty he reply'd, J^o Town I'll force, • 
No Sir» he*ll venture that hath left hit Furfe. 

B$m 
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9i bred me firft, (he taught me Grammar Rules, 

I all the little Authors read in Schools. f • 

tttle more than this learn'd Athens (how'd> 

i taught me how to fep'rare Bad from Good; 

e AcMdemick St6t poiTefl: my Youth, 

d 'midft their pleafaot Shades I fought for Truth. 

: rough times drove me from my bleft Retreat, $$ 

d toft me thro' the Troubles of the Great. 

o' rude ia Arms, and tho* well learn'd in Fears, 

e Tide yet bore me on to Civil Wars. 

len thofe had dip'd ray Wings and brought me down^ 

' (mail Farm loft, and all my Money gone^ 60 

oft with my Shield I loft by (hameful Flighty 

d Vevtrty firft fet me on to write. 

: now I have enough to keep off Wait, 

bat is as much as Heav'n it felf can grant) 

lat HeUbore cou'd cure my wild Difeaie, ^S 

)a'd I prefer a Mufe before my lAfr ! 

me each circling Year does make a Prey, 
leals my Humour, and my Mirth awayt 
d now at laft wou'd fteal my Voems too 
»m my Embrace j what wou*d you have me do? 70 
ides, not all admire, not all approve 
e fort; you Odes^ Ittmbicks others lore, 
Mrs in keeneft Satyrs Rage delight \ 
irp Salt alone can rai(e their Appetite : 
thinks. I've three invited to a Feaft, 75 

different Palate too, to ev'ry Gueftt 
lat (hall, what ihall I not provide? What you 
mmend and eat, di^ufts the other two. 
ides, do'ft think that I can mind a Song 
lile here at Jt^iTie, 'midft all tbe Noife and Throng 80 

diif 'rent Cares ? One begs me pafs my Word 
r him, then I muft wait upon my Lord, 

hear his Verfes, and I muft be gone, 
ive all ray other Work and Cares alone, 
d march from one to t'other end o'th' Town. 



i 
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•• But, 5lfr, th&e*s r^em, the Street is ehtm andfiiUf 
'* And you may valk smJ think $n what you will. 
Yes, here a Waggon bears a logg of Wood 
Or weighty Stone, and groans beneath the Load. 
Sad Funerals here are jufU'ing with a Dray, 91 

And there the fweaty Carman bawls for way » 
Here a Mad Dog, and there a Sow doth fngbt. 
Go now 'mid ft this, and lofty Verfes write. 
Each Writer hates the Town, and Woods approves* 
Right Son of Bacchus pkas'd with Shades and GfOfts. 9{ 
Yet 'midft thefe Tumatts yoo won'd have me try 
To trace the narrow fteps of Poetry. 
The Man that takes learn'd Athens clofe Retreat, 
Who by himfelf doth ftody to be great j 
When he hath ftndy'd ieven fiitl tedioas Years, 100 

Grown old and grey upon his Books and Cares 1 
Yet after all this time and pains beftow*d. 
Grows a meer Stock, and's laogh'd at by the Crowd. 
Then *midft the Waves and Tempers of the ToWn, 
Where Cares do tofs and vexing Bufinefs drown. 105 
Can I compofe my Thoughts, can I afpire. 
And join fit Words to tune the R^m^^ Lyre? 
IIL 
Two Brothers Kv'd at Rome, a Lawyer one. 
And one a Khetcr, noted both in Town, 
Vain-glorious both, and ftudiousof a Natne, H* 

They blew their Trumpets to each other's Fame. 
They one another did extrcamly plcafcj 
And are not Poets. Sir, as mad as thefe? 
I OJes, and one writes Eie^ j Divine, 
A curious Work, polifh'd by all the Nw, n^ 

See how we ftrur, and what a Port we bear, ) 

With what high Scorn look o'er the Theater, / 

The other Poets fneak and fcarce appear, j 

But if you've Icafure ftand alide, and know ) 

Why we admire and praife each other fo, 1107 

Why wreath the Crown, and why the Bays faeflow. 1 

We 
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We quarrel, and with eqaal Fortune fight* 
True SMnnitesr draw the lingering War till Night. 
Then iiraight in his Opinion l*m Divine 
jUcdHs i well, and what is he in mine f ' li;* 

Caliinmchus, or wou'd he more ? Mimnemms Fame 
He getf> and glories in his borrowed Name. 
A thoufand things I fuffcr, to aflWage 
The wafpifli Poets» and to cool their Rage \ 
Becauie I write my felf, I plead their Caufe* i^ 

I rmooth,and humbly beg the Crowd's Applauieji 
But when grown fober 1 (hake o£F my Muie, 
I'm deaf, and unlefs hir'd to hear, rcfufe : 
Dull Rhimes are laugh'd at, yet we ne'er give o'er* 
Our Writers fmile, and e'en themfeives adore* i|f 

If you are flow to clap they fwear 'tis Spite, 
And praiie themfeives what happy they have wric 
IV, 
.But he that hath a airious Piece deiign'd* 
When he begins rauft take a Cenfir*s Mtnd» 
Severe and honed, and what Words appear 140^ 

Too light and trivial, or too weak to bear 
The weighty Scnfe, nor worth the Reader's Care, 
Shake oS i tho' ftubborn, they are loath to move» 
And tho' we fancy dearly, tho' we love. 
Good Words, now grown oblcure, bring gently forth, 14^ 
Relieve them from the dark, and (how their Worth, 
Us'd by the Ancients, tho* confum'd by Rage 
Of eating Time, and grown defbrm'd with Age: -^ 

And take new Words begot by Parent ufe. 
Prune the luxuriant* and condk the loofe. if^ 

Pure, flowing, as a River rouls along. 
And bring new Plenty to the Roman Tongue | 
Reform , and cut fuperfloous Branches off ; 
Strengthen the weaker Words, and fmooth the rough t 
Now pain'd, now eas'd, as one that muft put on ij*!* 
Now wanton Satyrj^ now a hejny Clown : 

P Now 
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Now I had rather be a )Me M^it> 
So my dull Verie mj own dear fdf deligfat» 
Than know my Faults^ be vex'd, and die with Spight. 
An jfr^ive Gentleoiao, as Scoriea iay, i 

Did always fancy that be iiw a Play, 
The ^€toTS Drcfs, and wPctt^VROughc Seem 9fftUp 
And clap'd and fmil'd lo th' empty Theater. 
In all things elfe be (hew*d a ibber Mind* 
A loving NeighboMf, md ao honed Friend } ] 

Kind to his Wife, and gen'roiis to his Sbucw 
Nor when he (aw the Qanrd kroachU woo'd nwe. 
Wou'd (hun an open Well, and daHgVous Pica, 
And fecm a petkSt Man, and ia hat Witt. 
Him when hk tender Friends, with CmCt nod Pttttf» J 
Had cur'd, and Phy(idt gen^ pnrg'd his Btaani^ 
He cryU jfk mi ! mf FmmU^ lmmtmdm§^ 
Xot^vt ruin*d me, now aU my IjLeAfmn's gone ; 
Tou have defiroy% wkUo you dt^'d^o fave^ 
Ivi lo/i tho fleapim*fi Chotu that Man eou*d iifi»« J 

V. 

'Tls time now to be wife, forlakc my Toyt, 
And leave my Veries, proper Sport for Boys, 
Not follow M/ards, and num'roas Songs contrive. 
But feek fie Meafures, and true Rules to Liarc 
VI. 

If what yoix drink (hoa'd make yonr Heats increafi^ 
Wou*d you not tell the Do&ar your OUeafe ? ] 

Now when the more you have, you crave the more, 
When Floods of Store (hall nnke you thirft fnr Score, 
Won't you confeij, and this Diftemper own f 
All this I ufe to think on when alone. 
Suppofe you had a Wound, and one had ihaw*d 
An Herb, which you apply'd but found no good» 
Wou*d you be foad of this, increafe yonr Pain, 
And ufe the fhtttlefi Remedy again ? 
Thus when you hear on whom kind Hotr'n beAows 
: heaps of Wealth, they ftreight their FoUy loie. 
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And yet you cannot find your fdf more wife, 
Becauie more rich, youll follow tkcir Advice. 
Goa'd Wealth with God-like Pradence Minds ioipcrey 
Cure them of vexing Fear, and fond Deiirc, iff 

Then you fhou'd Uufh, tf aU the World cou'd (how 
A fober Man, more covetous than you. 
If that's our own, wWch pow'rfd Cm procures. 
And Ufe, as Lawyers £iy> makes fomethmg ours i 
The Field that feeds thee's thine i rich OrSms plougiiSi !•• 
His Servant that naanures his Land, and fbws. 
And breaks the fruftfiH Clod, that muft afFord 
Good Corn to thee, confcflcfs thee his Lord : 
One pays his Money, and receives again. 
Eggs, Pullets, Grapes, or eMe a Flask of Wine. ff 

. And thus by thefc degrees the Farm he buys, 
Bought at three thoufand Pound, or higher Price, 
Well then, what difF'rence is it, whether now 
You pay for what yon have, or did it long ago f 
Thofe Pnrchafers, that Vejis Fields have gain'd, t [«i 

And large jirida's Plains, tho' rich in Land, 
Yet even now buy cv*ry Herb they eat. 
They buy each flick of Wood to boil their Meat, 
Altfao' they think not fo, and call the Grounds 
Their own, which yonder friendly Poplar bounds. i rjr 
As if that cou'd be thine, that call'd thy own, ^ 

Which ev*ry Moment's hnrry'd up and down, ^ 

And now to this, and now to t'other thrown^ !# 

Which Money, Fraud or Flattery command. 
And fnatch from one, to fill another's Hand : xtm 

So fince perpetual Ufe to nonc's allow'd. 
But Heir crowds Heir, as iiC a rovdsng Fidsd 
Wave urges Wave, (di what doth it avail, -^ 

To join large Groves to<5i30ve, and Vak to Vale, C 

If Death with equal hand, ^rikcs Great and Small, 2ijS 
Death unrelenting, and that never fpares, 
Notto be brib*d with Goldy or won by Tears ? 

P i Gold, 
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Gold, JeweU, Scatuei, Marble, Ivory, 
Paint, Cloth of Gold, and Suits of precious Dye» 
Gay Purple, Silver, (bme are wont to crave, 
•yet cannot get, and fome don't care to have. 
"Why of two Twins, the one his Pleafure loves. 
Prefers his Sports to Herod's fragrant Groves i 
The other rich, and greedy of his Gain, 
With Fire and Iron tames his woody Plain, 
He drives the iieavy Plough from Morn till Night, 
His Labour's Pleafure, and bis Pain Delight : 
That Genius only knows, that's wont to wait 
On Birth-day Stars, the Guider of our Fate, 
Our Nature's God, that doth his Influence (hed, 
£a(y to any Shape, or good or bad : 
When Nature's Wants require, I will be free. 
Nor care what my bold Heir will think of me, 
I'll ufe my little Heap, tbo' he be griev'd, 
Bccaufe I ieave no more than I receiv'd : 
yet I the fame wou'd know, what difference lies 
Between free fpending, and loofe fquandring Vice, 
And how far Thrift's remov'd from Avarice. 
For fure it xlif&rs much to wafte our Score, 
And to fpend freely, and not ftrive for more : 
And as i'^h' five Days Feafl, of old, the Boy 
Take the fhort Sweets, and as in hafie enjoy. 
I am not rich, nor do I gape for more. 
But let me not be icandalouQy poor. 
And let my Ship be great, or be it fmall. 
If J the fame, the very, I can fail. 
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JUppofe a Taint er (hou'd a Canvas fpreai 
To draw a Piece, and paint a WomanV 

Head, 
Then a Marc's Neck i and then from dif^ 

ferent thiogs, 
Take different Parts, and cover 
Wings : 
Then a Fifh Tail ; purfue his fenfelefs Thought, 
And mix the whole Creation in a Draught, 
And all thefe Parts in ftrange proportion join s 
Wou'd you not laugh to fee this wild Defign \ 
Believe me, Sirs^ that Book is like this Piece, 
Where evVy Part fo ftrangely difagrees. 
Like fick Men's Dreums^ there's neither Head nor Tailt 
Bat ftrange Confunon, (hapelefs Monfters all. 

Toets and Pa'mters equally may dare, 
In bold Attempts they claim an equal flsare, 
jfnd may do any thing: All this we know. 
This freedom too, we mutu^ly allow y 
And yet this leave can give no juft Pretence 
To fight the ftcady Rules o( common Scnfc, 
And join quire Oppofites, the Wild and Tame $ 
The Snake and Dove, the Lion and the Lamb, 

Pi 
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Next greit Beponiogs, and in high Defigtif^ 
Some (catter here and there few gawdy Lines, i 

Which glider finely, when a GroviU their TiMme, 
A pleMfimi f^W, or elfe a f^lmg Stream : 
How with the FM, their Fanciet fm&oMy flow ! i; 
How vMrim/fy they paint the Heav'nly Bow ! 
But now perhaps none of thefe Theams agree. 
Perhaps thou haft fbme SkHl to paint a Tree, 
Bat what of that ? What will this Art perform ? 
Wert thou to draw a Shipwrack, or a Storm, jd 

Defbibe zJdMmer, how wifh panting Breath, 
He bbws tht Floods, and keeps oat entring Death i \ 

While with one Hand defpairiog Life he (avea } 
The othtr grafps his Riches on the Waves ? 
When you a mighty Butt refoiv'd to caff, j| 

Why doth it dwindle to a Tint at kft ? 

In Hiort, in all yon write let jirt controul, 
And keep the fame jud Tenor thro' the whole.' 

But, Sin, moft Foets now are finely caugbt» 
By (how of Right deluded to a Fault : J^ 

By ftriving to be Jhott, ibfatn they grwM % 
And when they wou'd be fmootlh they fink too few \ 
Their Spirits fail : And fbme that wou*d be l^gh, 
Streight fwelli and when they (hou'd but wilk, they flj: 
While fome too eiuttioHs fair the Winds will f€«r, 41 

And Waters tofs $ nor dare to leaire the Sfaoar. 
Another's ftarling Fancy wildly ro?es, 
Add placet h Boars in Flooda. aod Trouts in Grorea : 

Thui, if it wants juft Art, a cautious Fear 
Of Erring is a certain way to Err. f$ 

That Graver yonder in th' FfmUam Square^ 
Can hit the Nails, or imitate the Hair, 
But he's a Sot, unhappy in his Art $ 
Becaufe he cannot faOiion e?Vy Part, 
And make the whole compleat i (hou'd I CQoapoi% ff 
I'd rather freely chule an ugly No(e 
With two black Eyes, black Hair exaaiy trim. 
To nake me more dtfoim'd, thasiU UIm Um« 
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You H'rkers try the Vigour of yoor Mofe, y 

And what her Strength will bear, and what refuse, 6o\ 
ABd after that an eqaal Sob)c£t chuie. V 

For he that does this welh and chufirs ri^bt» 
Mk MetM will be rkar, bis fi^Js be fir. 
lo this, or I nnidake, confids the Grace, • ' 

And Force of Method, to affign a Place, 6f 

For what mud now, what by and by be /aid, 
What for the prefent time muft be deiaid i 
What Thoughts you muft improve, what Notioa flsghf. 
If you will aim at Praife in all you write. 
Be cautious in your Words, invent but few, 7* 

We're p<uzlcd rather, than we're picas'd with new : 
Yet *twill be Art, and *twill procure thee Praifet 
If well apply'd, and in a bandfbme Phrafe, 
You make imip Words ieem §Mjjf, plain, and knowil> 
We all wiU ckp, and ay *Twas bravely done. yf 

But if you wou'd unheard of things exprefi % 
And cloath new Notions in a ISotkrn Drefs \ 
Ibvtnt nev Words, we can indulgt a Mu&t 
Until the Ucma tik to an Ahufe : 
And th«ib are beft, that do but gently fills So 

Juft vary'd from the Greek Original : 
Why Variui (hou'd, or Virgil, be deny'd. 
What VlautHs and OecHius wifely did : 
And for what reaibn (hou'd the Weps refent,^ 
If I but few, and nwdefily invent ? tjr 

When Cato\ Style and tmins lofty Song, 
With various Store enrich'd our Mother Tongue* 
Twas flill allow'd, and 'twill be dill ailow'd. 
To make new Words phin to be underftood. 
As Leaves on Trees do with the turning Year, 90 

The former ^1, and others will appear ; 
Juft fb it is in fferist one Word will rife, 
Look green, and flouriih, when another diesj 
All We, and Ours, are in a changing State* 
Juft NM$m$*$ Dchc» and muft be paid to FateJ ^f 

• P 4 Ofcat 
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Great Cf/4f*s Aff/e, thit braves the fiirioas Tides, 

'Where novir fecure from Storms his Navy rides : 

E'en that irMi LMki, where former Ages row'd, 1 

A great unfruitful fVafti, tho' now 'tis pipugh'd, ? 

Bears Corn, and fends the neigbb'riog Cities Food, loo j 

Thofejiew CanaUs, that bound fierce TtSer's Force, 

That teach the Streams to take a better Courie, 

And rpare the Plough man's Hopesi e*en thefe muft wade; 

Then how can feeble Whrds pretend to laft ? 

Some Words that have, or elfe will feel decay, lef 

Shall be reftor'd, and come again in play i 

And Words now fam'd, (ball not be fancy'd long. 

They (hall not pleafe the Ear, or move the Tongue: 

As Ufi (hall thefe approve, and thofe condemn, 

Ufe the file Rule of Speech, emd Judge Supreme. lit 

How we (hou'd write of Battels, Wars and Kings^ 

And fuit with mighty Numbers, mighty Things, 

Firft Homer (how'd, and by Example caught, 

He wrote as nobly, as his Herees fought : 

In Ver(es Img and Jhort, Grief fir[l appear'd, iif 

In thofe they mourn'd pad Ills, and future fear'd : 

But foon thefe Lines with Mirth and Joy were fiU'd, 

And told when Fortune, or a Midrefs fmil'd : 

But who thefe Meafures was the (irft that wrote, 

The Criticks doubt, and cannot end the doubt. no 

Archilochus was arm'd by injur'd Rage, ^ 

When keen Umbkks he did Brft engage 7 

With that (harp Foot, and left it to the Stage j J 

For *ris a founding Foot, and full of Force, 
And (it, as made on purpofe, for Difcourfe. ny 

In Lyrick Numbers Gods and Hero's found. 
The fwiftcft Horfa is prais'd, or Wreftler crown'd : 
Feafls, Wine,* and open Mirth, or Myrtle Shades, 
The Cares of Love, or Tears of fighing Maids. 

Unlefs all Matters I exa£tly hit, ijo 

What juft Pretence have I to be a Wit ? 
What claim have I to the ^oetUk Name ? 
What fair Pretenfions to put in for Fame I 
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Or why fhou'd I conceal my want of Skill, 

Abfurdly modeft, and be fooliih ftill, ijf 

Rather than (how my Want, demand Supplies 

From richer P/ir//, and £o at laft be Wife ? 

A Comtek Story hates a Tragick Style, 
IBombafl fpoils Humour^ and d^orts a SmiU : 
And J^agieal Jhyeftes barbVous Fcaft • 140 

Scorns Mean and Common Words, and hates a Jeft • 
Let cv'ry SuSjeii have what fits it bcft : 
Tet Comedy may be allow'd to rife, 
And rattle in a PaHion or Surprize : 
And Tragedy in humble Words mud weep, 145* 

The Style muft fuppUant fecm, and feem to aeep : 
Teleus and TeUphus cxil'd and poor, 
Muft leave their Flights^ and give their Bombaft o'er \ 
If they wou'd keep their well-plcas'd Audience long. 
And raife their juft Refcntments for their Wrong. if© 
Tis not enough, that Plays are neatly wrought, 
Exaftly form'd, and of an even Plot, 
Th'ey muft be taking too, furpriie and fcize, 
And force our Souls which way the Writers plcafc. 

We laugh, or weep, as we ice others do, i$f 

Our Souls agree, and take their Tajpons too : 
My Grief with others juft Proportion bears, 
To make me weep, you muft be firft in Tears : 
Then Telephus I can believe thy Moan, 
And think thy^ Miftrics are all my own : iCq 

But if thy part be i//, or a^ed ill, 
Unheeding thy Complaint, I flcep or fmile. 
Sad Words fuit well with Griefy with Joy the looftf 
Crave the Severe, and Mirry the Joccfe : 
'Tis Nature ftill that doth the Change bcgin» * \6f 

She fafhions, and (he forms our ^o/2j within. 
To all the Changes, and the Turns of Fate j 
Now faews our Minds to an unufual height. 
And fwells us into Rage ; or bending low. 
She aamps our Souls with dull contracting Woe ; 170 

? f She 
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She makes us (loop beneath a weighty Wrong, 

Then tells the various PaiTidns with t)ie Tmita : 

Now if his Speech doth not his Fammt ftt» 

He will be hifs'd by Gallery, Box and Pit. 

You muft take care, and ufe quite £finnt Words. iff 

When Servants fpeak, or their eemmMmRng hards^ 

When grave old Men, or head'ftrmg Xoufbs difcour(e» 

When fltktely Matrons, or a bufy Nnrfe ; 

A cheating T^adefman, or a labewting Clowns 

A Gr^eib, or Afian, bread at Owr/ or Tff»n. iSo 

Keep to old Talcs, or if you muft have new. 
Feign things coherent, that may look like true : 
If you would draw * Achilles in Difgrace* 
Then draw Achilles, as Achilles Was : 
Impatient, dcrce, inexorable; proud, 18/ 

His Sword his Law, his own Right Hand his God. 
I4edea mud be furious, (he muft rave : 
Crafty Ixion a designing Knave ; 
Jo a wandring Cow, and Ino fad; 
And poor Orefies melancholy Mad. I9« 

But if you']] leave thofe Paths where mod have gone* 
And dare to make a Per/on of your own. 
Take care you dill the fame Proportions drike* 
Let all the Parts agree, and be alike. 

Unufual Subje^s, Sir, 'tis hard to hit, 19; 

It asks no common Pains, nor common Wit s 
Rather on Subjedbs known your Mind ethploy. 
And take from Homer, forae old Tales of Ji^cy, 
And bring thofe ufual things again in view. 
Than venture on a Subjedi wholly new: toi 

Yet you may make thcfe common Theams your own, 
Unlefs you treat of things too fuHy known $ 
Show the fame Humours, and that ufual Stati, 
Or Word for Word too faithfully tranflate; 



* J nad, Scripta $ inhoaoratum, <^f. 
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Or eUe your Pattern ft tmfn'dif chufc, aoj* 

That you are ftill condemn'd to follow dofe 
Or break all dutm Meafures to be loofe. 

Firii, (Iraio no higher than your Voice wHI hold* 
Kor as chat * Qftlkk Writer did of old, 
Btgm my mighiy Mitfi, MndSfilMjf d^rtt tl# 

tU fmg great Priam'j F4/f , «W nM Mr. 
What did he worth a Gaft fo large produce } 
The Traveling IBimain yicld< a filly Umfrp 
M«ch better Hotmr, who doth all thiogi weU> 
MHf$ uU the Mm, fir yen cm fmreiy tiH ft if 

Whg, Troy onci fallen, f many Onmtries wmtt 
jind ftriSily view'd the Men^ tmd Gevemmmet, 
As one that knows the Laws of Writing right. 
He makes Light follow Smoak, not Sm$ak the U^^ i . 
For ftreighr, how fieroe Charyhdis rolls ak>ng ! aa* 

How S^IU roars thro' all his wond'rous Soog ! 
Nor doth he, that he might ieem deeply read* 
Begin the fam'd Return of Di»med 
From MeUager's Death i nor dkes as far» 
As Lida's Eggs, ftif 

For the beginning of the Trepan War ; 
He always hafteos on to the Events* 
And dill the middle of the Tale prefints* 
Aa 'twere the did i then draws the Reader on^ 
*Till the whole Story is exa£lly known, i}o' 

And what he can't improve he lets abne. 
And fo joins Lies and Truth, that evVy part agreed. 
And feem no Fidkion, but a real Piece. 

But, Sir, obferve : ( Shame waits on the NegleS,) 
This I, and all, as well as I, cxped, ajjr 



* Scriptor Cyclicus is wt, ju mfimtiy thmght, ScfJptor 
Ctrcumforaneas, hta the fume with what the Greeks calPd 
ILvKKiKQ-j of wh9m fee Langbain k his jUdtes m Longi- 
nus. 

If 
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If yoa woa'd have a judging AmMmcb ftay. 
Be pleas'd, and chp, and fit out all the Play : 
Obferve what Hiummr in each j§g$ appears, 1 

Then draw your Be, and lively, Charaders, ^ 

And fuit their changing Minds, and ehmgmg Years. 24*3 
A A^ that juft fpeaks plain, and goes alone* 
Loves cbildiih Play^mates, he is angry foon. 
And pleas'd as foon$ and both for nothing fHU, 
Chafing his Humoor, various is his Will : 
A Tmth juft loofcn'd from his Tutor's Care, ijf 

JLeaves off his Books, and follows Hounds and Hare ^ 
The Horfe is his Delight, or Cards and Dice, 
Rough to Reproof, and eafie bent to Vice : 
Inconftant, eager, haughty, fierce and proud { 
A very flow Provider for his good, ay« 

And podigal of his Coin, and of his Blood. 
The ftdl grewn Mm doth aim at diff 'rent ends» 
He betters his Eftate, and gets htm Friends v; 
He courts gay Hmmr, and he fears to do^ 
What he mud alter on a fecond View : tff 

An OU Man's Charader is hit with Ea(e, 
For he is pettiih, and all one Difeafe : 
Still covetous, and ftill he gripes for more, 
And yet he fears to ufe Ifis prefint Store : 
Sbw, long in Hope, Ml eager to live on, id« 

And fond of no Man's Judgment but his own : 
On Tooths gay Frolicks peevishly ievere, 
And oh I when he was young, what Times they were ! 
The Flow of Life brings in a wealthy Store, 
The £^^ draws back, what-e'er was brought- before, 
And leaves a Sarren Sandj and naked Shore. z6S^ 

And therefore when you reprefent a Touth, 
Left you draw Lines, that fit a Man of growth;, 
Obferve the juft decorum of the Stage, 
And (how thofc Humours ftill that fuit the Age : ; 170 

For other wife 'twill ieem as fond and wild. 
As 'tis to clap a Beard upon a Child. 
^ 4 What* 
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bate'er a ?lay can compreheod, Ujhmn 
\ the open Stage, or told alone $ 
gs only uldt tho* of the fanic degree, %jf: 

aife our Paifions lefs than what we /^e; 
the 5^e^4/^ takes In ev'ry Part, 
Eye's the faithfuU'ft Servant to the Heart: 
lo not evVy Part too freely fhew, 
; bear the telling, better than the view : iSaii 

gs 9tld or cruil do difpleaie the Eyes, 
yet when only t§li, the fame furpriier 
« muft not draw her murd'ring Knife, 
on the Stage attempt her Children's Life : 
^ogne fly transformed into a FowK sSj^ 

Hecuba, turn'd Bitch, begin to how}: 
Cadmus there his foaky Folds advances 
e fuch wild improbable Romance, 
he Play that you defign ihould often pleafe, 
have/i/e ji^s, and neither more nor lefs ; ipo^ 

tod appear ta mend an ill^ wrought Scenes 
fs fome weighty Caufe (hall force him in*: 
vW the Stage, is odious and abfurd, 
10 fourth Ador firive to fpeak a word; 
le Choru^mu^ ^^PP^y ^Q AAor's place, tf$K 

take his Part, this gives a nat'ral Grace; 
my thing between the ABt fliou'd feem, 
Btly fuited to the cwnmm Theme : 
kim commend the Good, and Friends, and Eaie, 
: wholfbme Juftice, and love open Peace: 30a « 

5 Pa(Iion,.all Men's Thoughts to Vlrtut win, 
cheriOi thofe that are afraid to Sin ; 
kuate Faults, and pray to mighty God, 
Fate wou'd raifi the ?oory zxxd'fink ihx^Troud: 
le Tipe of old, was not as large as now, 305: 

^athcr'd all the Breath a Man cou^d blow: 
loliow, fmall, and Bii'd with feeble Wind, 
:er'd the Audience, with the Chorus join'd % 
made of Brafs, nor like the jyumpet loud, . 
fleafifjg Airs it fill'd the little Crowd .: 3 10 
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For then this mew Ddight'wia known to few. 
And you cou'd number thofe that cime to vkw* 
Ho wantm Imxwj did ttiot the Stage, 
But that was mean, and modeft as the Age. 

But when ftrange Nations felt our Gonqu'ring Ha 
When E9mi enkrg'd the bounds of her Coaanandy 
WhsnftnteUer Walls (he did begin to raiie. 
Ami Mirth, and Wine, and Sport imploy'd our I> 
The fMdiJh Luxury fpread o'er the Plays : 
For what cou'd pleaie fo mix'd, ill-aiatch*d a Cro 
Where Girt and Clown were mix'd, the Leara'd andB 
As fenfelefs as the Ox with which be ploughed? 
Hence did our Mufick, and our Songs inaciie« 
Our Dance was artful, noble was our Dre& : 
Our Harps improv'd, md bfty Eloquence, 
In high (Irong Lines convey'd unufual Senfe ; 
And pirhy Sentences ihort Truth fore-{bow'd« 
M dear and ufeful as the Delphum God. 

The Men that (irft did flrive in Tragedies, 
When a mean Qoai was all the Conq'ror'i IVizei . 
Brought &i(yri naked so, or loo(ely dreft. 
And though ftill graye, wou'd venture at a Jeft. 
This was the Bait to bribe the Crtmd to ftajr. 
When Drunk and fVkmm, and fit out the Phy, 

Yet Satyrs fhou'd ob&rve this decent Rule, 
And fo turn ferious things to Ridicule, 
As not to bring a G^ J, or Hiro^ down. 
Or make a Terfiu graced with Robe and Crown, 
Talk comnKm Talk, and link into a Glown : 
Or while he doth aflfea a lofty height, ' 
Fly up in bombaft, and foar out of fight. 

For 'B'Mgiify^oo high to (loop to Jeft, 
CAf Matrons dancing at a folemn Feaft, 
Keep decent Steps) dill different will appear. 
From wanton Satyrs, modify fevare : 
Yet bitter V/ords, and domineering Phxaie» 
Is not the thing that X in Sstyrs praiie ,• 
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Nor wou'd I have the DifFeretice drawnv too ftr^ 

And Free the SfUyrs from the Tra^icks Care i 

They muft not make all Ttrfons talk alike, }$• 

The City VdUty and the Ountry Dick > 

The Ckamher-maid grown impudently bold, 

Wben (he has bob'd the Uchir of his Goldr 

The down-right Farmer, and the dowdy Sot, 

Or elfe theWsk Companion o'er his Pot* }fS 

I'il take a Common iheam, and yet excel, 

Tho' any Man may hope to write as well \ 

Yet let him try, and he (hall fweat in vain, 

Idle his Labour, firuitlefs prove the Pain : 

So great the force of Art and Method feems, 2^^ 

So much we may improve the Common Theams. 

Be fure you never make a Satyr fport. 
And talk, and dance, and jeft, as bred at Court % 
But let him fpeak, as if in Woods he fpoke. 
And lately taken from his Mother Oak: jif 

Yec never make him wantonly Abfurd, 
Nor let him ftily drop one hawdy Word : 

For all our Nobles hate {\ic\\ filthy Wit, 
They fcorn to bear fuch Words, the choice Delight 
Of fottijh Tradefmm , and the foolijh Citt, 370 

A Pout, one long, one (hort, Iambus oam'd; 

Of which thofe Meafurcs, thoie fo juftly fam'd, 

Call'd Trimeter lambick Lines, are fram'd ; 

When jud iix Feet, and when thro' all the Song, 

The felf-i^me Meafure's kept, one (hort, one longi 37 f 

This Foot to make the Cadence more fevers 

And with a graver touch falute the Ear, 

Receding fomewhat from her natural right. 

The graver Sfondy kindly^id admit. 

Yet fo as to forbid it to be p^, }Sof 

Or in the fourth, or in the /econd Foot: 

Yet this is feldom feeo in the Sublime, 

High Accius Verfe, or Ennim noble Rbime : 

And yet io this (bme (how their want of Skill, 

And make their VtsCcB fcanJaiiufyi Ul: ' jSf 
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And while their y^Ww^ BMmes tranfgrcfs this Rolci 
The wretched AUdr's hift, and thought a FooL 
' Jt is not cv*Tj Judge knows what's amif^f 
Iiom€*s too indulgent to her Sons' in this : 
What then? Shall I be loofe? Negleft my Roles, 390 
In hopes to find my Judges fenfelefs Fools? 
To beg an Alms which they can chafe to grants 
Shall I fubmit to iwkntMry Want ? 
Or rather think, that all my Faults will fpy. 
And fafe within mine own Perfed^ion lye, 395^ 

Nor need that Pardon which they can deny? 
For make the beft on't, I avoid the Shame, 
VtK' not difcover-d, yet deferve no Fame. 

Read o*er the Greeks by Day, digeft at Nighti 
For thofe are Standfirds^ and jufl TLuUs of Wit. 40b 

Tis true, as 1 have heard, the former times 
Clapt P/a/y^ni wanton and uneven Rhimes; 
With too much Patience both, fto fay no more 
And call it folfy) thoie our Fathers bore. 
Some think this har(h, but 'tis approv'd by you,' 405* 

Learn'd Sir, and I am fure the Cenfure's true, 
If you and I know what is juft and fit. 
Ate skill'd in Cadence, and diflinguifh right, 
Between a bawdy Clench and a genteel Wir. 

The/pis, the firfl that did furprize the Age 410^ 

With Tragedy, ne'er trod a decent Stage : 
But in a Waggon drove his Plays about. 
And (how'd mean antick Tricks to pleafe the Rdati 
His Songs uneven, rude in ev'ry Part, 
His Adkors fmurtedi and the Stage a Cart. 41;* 

Next JEfchilus did greater Art exprefs. 
He built a Stage, and taught them how to drefs; 
Ki decent Motions* he his Parts convcy'd, 
And made them hykas great, as thofi: they pity'd. 

Next thefe, old Comedy did pleafe the Age, 410 

But foon their Liberty wasfturn'd to Rage ; 
Such Rage, as Civil Ver»W was forc'd to tame. 
And: by good Lms Acure Men's injur'd Fame. 

ThoJ 
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Thus was the Chortts loff, their railing Mufc 
Grew filent, when forbidden to abufe. 41 f 

Our Latin Poets, eager after Praift, 
Have boldly ?entur*d, and dcferv'd the Bays: 
They left thofc Paths, where all the Creeks have gone. 
And dar'd to (how fbme Adions of their own : 
And wou'd our Poets be iour'd to pain» 4}* 

And what they once have form 'd, file o'er again ^ 
Let it lie by them, and revife with Care, 
Our Rome would be as fam'd* for H'it as War, 

Sirs, dami^ thofe Rhimes that bafty Minds do givej 
E'er Time and Care have form'd them fit to livci 43f. 
Let many a Day, and many a Blot confine, 
And many a Nail be par'd o'er ev'ry Line. 

Becaufe Bemocritm once fondly taught, 
(Who ever heard he had one Sober Thought?) 
That naked Nature, with a firantick Start, 44* 

Wou'd Khirae more luckily than feeble Artj 
And did allow none leave to tafte a drop 
Of Helicon^ unlcfs a crazy Fop: 
Thefoppi/h Humour now o'er moft prevails, 
And few will (have their Beards, or pare their Nailii 44]^' 
They (bun Converfe, and fly to Solitude^ 
Seem frantick Sots, and are defign'dly rude: 
For if they go but nafty, if they gain 
The Reputation of a craz.j Brain, 
Streight Poets too, they muft be thought by alii 4|o- 
Oh Blockhe/id I that purge at Spring and Fall! 
For elfe perhaps I had been fam'd for Rhimes, 
And been the greateft Poet of the Times : 
But I had rather keep that Senie I have. 
Than to be thought a Poet, Rbime and Rave: 4ff 

ril play the H'hetftone, ufelcfs and unfit ^ 

To cut my felf, I'll (harpcn others Wit, C 

Ua writing I will teach them how to write: 3 

What gives them Matter, what exalts their Thoughts, 
And what are Ornaments, and what are Faults ? 4^ 

Of 
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of Writing wdl thefe ve the chicfeft Spiingf» 
To kooNV the Natttre, amd the U/e of things : 
Right judging Morab will the Subjed (how. 
And when the Subjc^'s fotmd. Words freelj flow: 
He tluc can tell what Cgre our injor'd Fame, 4^^ 

And what our Motlfers, what our S^trs datm ; 
With what degrees ef Zud we ihouVi defend 
Our CoHftny, Fathers, Br^thers^ or a Friemii 
What fuirs a Senatar*s, what a fudge's Care» 
What ^ii^A^fr's, what a Leader's in the War: 470 

Secure of Honour he may boldly write. 
For be is fure to draw the Image right. 

'Tis ray Advice, let cv'ry Paaster phce 
The Li/« before him, that will hit the Face: 
So let a Writer look o'er Men, to fee 4y{ 

What various Thoughts to various Kinds agrees 
And thence the di£fereot Images derive. 
And make the fit ExpreiTions feem to live : 
A ?l^ exaHly drome, tho* often rooght 
Without the Drefs of Art to fet it off, 480 

Takes People more, and more Deligiit afford^^ 
Tban noiijr Trifles, and meer einpty Wonii. 

The Mnfes loy'd the Gre^s^ and bleft with Sen&« 
They freely gave them Wit, and Ebquence; 
In thofe they did Herptdt Fancies raiie, 48^ 

For they were covetous of nought but Prai&^ 
Bvt as for us, our Ktman Youths are bred 
To TVades, to caft Ae€miet, to lifriie and Keadi 
Come hither. Child, (fuppofe 'tis AUmis Sao) 
Hold up thy Head; take five from forty one, 45^ 

And what remains? ju/i thirty fix: wdl done. 
Add feven, what makes it then? jnflfif^mgjkt: 
Ah thou mud be a Man of an Gftate ! 
And when this Care for Gain all Thonghta coiitroiIf» 
When this baie Ruft hath crufted o*er their Souls : 4^ 
Ne'er tMok that fuch wtU reach a noble He^( 
TWe Ck)ga much check, cbefe Wcigfata ictard tbnr flighe; 

feets 
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Toets wou'd frffa, oe,dtUght alone, 
Or join both frejh and Dilight in one ; 
Let all your Rules be (bort, laid plainly down $ j o» 

That docil Minds may comprehend them dboo* 
And faithful Memories retain with eafe; 
Short Txt^ipts profit much, as well as pleaie : 
For when we fill the narrow Mind too fulla 
It runs again out of the o'er-ebarg'd Soul. fOf 

Befure wbat-ever plea£int Tales you tell, 
Be fo like Truth, that they may {erve as well : 
And do not Lamuts eating Children feign* 
Then (how them whole, and make tl^m live again : 
OuTgravi Men fcorn the loofe and meer jooofei /if 

Our Youth defpile the fti£F and the morofe; 
But he's the Man, be with a Gmiut writes 
That takes them both, and profirs and delights t 
That in one Line inftru^s and pleafes all^ 
That Book will eaiily be fet to Sale, 51 f 

See diftant Countries, fpread the Author*s Name^ 
And {end him down a Theam to future Fame. 

Yet there are Faults, and Men may ibmetiijDet erri 
And ril forgive, Til not be too fevere. 
An jfrtifl always can't command his Harp, jim 

But when be ftrikes a FUt, he hears a Shiirp: 
The greatcft Archers fometimes miis the Whites : 
If num*rous Graces (bine in what he writes, 
ril not condemn tho' feme few Fauks appear, 
Which common Fraiky leaves, or want of Care : f tf 
But if tho' warn'd he ftill repeats the fame. 
Who can endure, and who forbear to blame? 
Juft as that Tidier mhoft be caii'd a Sot, 
That always errs upon the iclf*fame Note : 
So he that makes a Book one copious Fauk, f\o 

As Cheriluss the greateft Dunce that ever wrote, 
In whom if e'er I &e two Lines of Wit, 
I fmile, and wonder at the lucky Hit : 
But fret to find the mightf Hsmmt dream* 
F«rget Umielf t-while, and k>ib his Theata; ^^v; 
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Yet if the Work be long, Sleep may furprizc. 
And a (hort Nod accp o'er the waichfuiril Eyes. 

latms like Pi^/srej, fomc when near Delight, 
At Difhnce fbme i feme ask the cleared Light, 
And fooie the Shade: fome Figures plea(e when nev 
Andibme when old: fome bear a tranHent View^ 
Some bid the Men of Skill fevereiy pry, 
Some pleafe but once, fome always pjeafe the Eye. 

But you, dear Sir, tho' you your ielf are wife, 
Tho* by your Father's Care, and kind Advice^ 4 

Secure from Faults, yet pray believe me this: 
In other things « Mean may be allow'd. 
Not Befi may ftill be tolerable good : 
A Commm Lawyer, though he cannot plead 
Like fmooth MeJ/ala, nor's fo deeply read 
As iearn'd Caffelim, yet the iMan may pleafe» 
Yet he may be in vogue, and get his Fees: \ 
But now the Laws of God and Man deny 
A middle State, and Mean iti Poetry. 
For as at Treats, or as at noble Feafts, 
Bad Perfumes, and bad Songs diipleafe the Gaeftss 
Becaufe the Feaft did not depend on theie; 
So ^etry, a thing defign'd to pleafe, 
Compos'd for mere Delight, muft needs be ftill 
Or very good, or fcandaloufly ill. 

He that's unskilfull will not tofs a Ball, 
Nor run, nor wreftle, for he fears the Fall; 
He juftly fears to meet deferv'd DUgrace, 
And that the King vnW hifs the baffled Afs : 
But evVy one can K^/me, he's fit for that} 
Why not ? I'm fure he hath a good Eftate^ 
And that may give him juft Pretence to write, 
J3^ makes a Voet^ as it dubs a Knight. 

But you. Sir, know your felf, will wifely chafe 
And ftill confult the Genius of your Mafe; 
And yet when-e'er you write, let ev'ry line 
Pafi thro' your Ia$hir% UtectC$ Ears, or tm$ : 
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Keep it long by you, and improve ic ib'II, 

For then you may corrcft what-c'cr you will: 

But nought can be recalled when once 'tis gone, S7f 

It grows the PMick's, 'tis no more your own. 

fame fays, infpired Orpheus firft began 
To fing God\ Laws, and make 'em known to Man; 
Their Fiercenefs foften'd , (how*d them wholefome Food, 
And frighred all from lawleTs Luft and Blood} 5 So 

And therefore Fame hath told, his charming Lute 
Cdold tame a Lion, and corre6t a Brute. 
jimfhion too, (as Story goes) couM call 
Obedient Stones to make the Theban WalU 
He led them as he pleas'd, the Rocks obey'd, f Sjr 

And danc'd in order to the Tunes he play'd : 
^Twas then the Work of Verfe to make Men wife. 
To lead to Virtue, and to fright from Vice: 
To make the Savage, pious, kind and juft \ 
To curb wild Rage, and bind unlawful Lufl \ 59^ 

To build Societies, and Force conBne, 
This was the noble, this the Bril Deiign : 
This was their Aim, for tbi^ they tun'd their Lute» 
And hence the foeh got their firft Repute. 
Next Homer and T^rteus did boldly dare S^f 

To whet brave Minds, and lead the Stout to War : 
in Verfe their Oracles the Gods did give. 
In Verfe we were inftru6tcd how to live : 
Verfe recommends us to the Ears of Kings, 
And eafeth Minds when clog'd with ferious things; 600 
And therefore. Sir, Verfe may defcrve your care. 
Which Gods infpire, and Kings delight to hear. 

Now fome Difpute to which the greateft part 
A ?oem owes, to Nature, or to jfrt i 
But faith, to fpeak ray Thoughts, 1 hardly know, 6of 
What mtlefs Art, or Artlefs Wit can do : 
£ach by it felf is vain Fm furc, but joinM 
Their force is ftrong, each proves the other's Friend. 

The Man that is refblv'd the Prize to gain , 
Doth often run« and take 9 World of $^lav ^\^ 



V»«aE. 
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Bear Heat and CoU, Us growing Strength improfci 
Nor tafte the Joys of WiAe» aor Sweets of Lore : 
The good MM^emn too that's fam'd for Song, 
Hath con'd his TcMe, and few'd his MaOcr long : 
Bat among Beefs 'tis enough to (ay, ^i; 

Fditif I cam wrkt m tdmhrMi Tlofft 
^ix $0ki $ki hmdmofit lam farm^Jii&t 
Ami tho"tis gntu, cmuaU his wtm rf MH, 

As TirMdifmm call in Folks to buy their Ware* 
Cood ?ennyworthti thi beft'maU the Wain to 

So wealthy Poets, when they read their Pbys» 
Get Flatterers it, for they are paid for Praife : 
Aad faith a Man chat has a good Eftate, 
That can oblige a Friend, and nobly Tk?car, 
Be Surety for the fooTy his CaoTc defend, <i; ' 

Shall never know a rlmirir from a Friend: 
If you have been, or promis'd to be kind 
To any one, white Joy perverts his Mind, 
Ask not his Judgment, for he'ii ftrsight coafent» 
And cry *us go$dt 'tis rare, 'tis Exulhnti 63a 

Grow ^1^^ and weep, and (hmp at ev^ry Line» 
Oh Lord.! *iis mtn than Mm, 'tis Ml Diviai ! 

As Hired Mourners at the Grave wiH how). 
Much raoce than thofe that grieve wkh all thenr Sodi 
Thus Friends appear le(fi 0ROV*d than CoemtirfiitSi ^If 
And Flatterers out-do, and (how their Cheats: 
Kings (thus fays Story) chat of oU de(iga'd 
'To raife a Fanjvkt to a ^fem Frtettiy 
Did ply him bard v^ith Wine, unmask'd his Thoughtf, 
And iaw him naked, aod with all his Faaks : 640 

So when you wrirc„ take heed what Friend yon havci 
And fear the Smiles of a defigning fCaave, 

Let good ^wntilifis aJl your Lines zemfe. 
And he wiil freely fay. Mend this and this} 
Sir, I have often tryd, and trfd againt ($4; 

Tmfurt I ean*t do Setter y *tis in vain: 
Then blot out ev ry Word, or try once more. 
And file tbefe iil^wiiL d V<it&^ <:^ vAf:?«\ 
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But if you (eem in Lore with your owa Thought* 

More eager to defend, than* mend, your Fault* ^fo 

He fays nm more, but lets the Fop go on, 

And Rival-free admire bis lovely own. 

An honed Judge will blame each idle Lme, 

And tell you, y^u muft make the Cloudy Shiae$ 

Show you what Words are har(b, blot out the rougli, 6ff 

And cut the ufeleA gawdy Painting off : 

Look thro' your Faults with an impartial Eye, 

And tell yo« what you noufl: corrcd, and why: 

Critique indeed, nor fay, /ksU I di/fUaft 

My honeft IFrimtL f9rfiiehfm^Ul Toys (U thfr ? Aio 

Thefe Toys will once to ierious Mifchiffs fall. 

When he is laught at, when he's jeer'd by all : 

For more than Mad or Poxt, Men hate the Doll, 

And fwiftly fly the fenfclcfs Rhiming Fool, • 

And fear to touch him j Men of Scnfc retire, ^5/ 

The Boys abufe, and ot^ly Fools admire: 

Soppofe he, fir'd with his Voetick flame, 

Juft as a Vo'»Ur eager on his Game, 

Doth fall into a Pit, and bawls aloud, ♦ - ? * 

And calls for Pity to the laughing Crowd ; igto 

He may bawl on, for all will fland and flout, 

And not one lend an hand to help him out ^ \ 

But yet if any (hould; what, vraa't Defif^ 

Or elfe meer Chance, pray Sir, that threw ix«n in? 

1 tell my Reasons, and in ihort relate ^7 ^ 

A poor SseiUan PoBi*$ wretched Fate : . 

^mpedocUs mull nteds be thought a God, 

And therefore in a melancholly Mood 

Leap'd into Mindt Fkmes : kt Poets have 

The Privilege to hang, and none to iavej ^%o 

For 'tis no greater Cruelty to kill. 

Than 'tis to favc a Man, againft his I^JTiII : ' 

Nor was it Chance the heedlcis Fool betray'd. 

Nor the ftrange Efforts of a crazy Hcid : 

For draw him out, reflore his Life again, ^85 

He would not be content to be a NV^u, 
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He would be eager to be thought Divine, 
And gladly burn, ia hopes to gain a Shrine : 
Now 'tis not known Kir what Notorious Grime* 
Thele brainiefs Fellows are condemned to Rhime i 
Whether they pifs'd upoa their Father's Grave, 
Or robb'd a Shrine; 'tis certain that they ravej 
And like wild Bears if once they break their Den, 
And can get loofe, worry all forts oi Men ; 
Their killing Rhymes they SsrS'rotiJfy obtrude. 
And make all fly; the Learn'd, as well as Rude : 
But then to thofe they feize, they (lill rehearfe, 
And murder the poor Wretches with their Vcrlcs 
They Rhime and Rill, a curfed murd'ring Brood, 
Like L9ec^s, (ucking dill, 'till full of Blood. 
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